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rn ton te nt pen te Ar er _ 
nun chro © et es >, 
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| Tothe Momarh of che lavnpunile 
MCOWLE 


\ 7 [th arctef Hand, aa iid diſorders Mind i/ 
V ( Pardon jltuſbribus Man ) OT 
To try,. if worthy Thee I ought can find” "7432.9 
That ike [ mighr offer at thy Tomb; | 
For yet, nor yer” thou-never hadft thy dueg +l ts 51 
Tho courted by che-underſtanding few, PALL UA, 
And -they ſotmetimies officious- too : ? 
Much more is owing to thy mighty Name, 
Than was perform'd by noble Buckingham; | | 
He choſe a place thy: ſacred Bones to keep '') "3 
| Near that, where Paets; and where Monarelis ps! 
Well gid-chykmd Mecenas mean ' - 
To thee, and ts hifyſelf, and tmay thac Tomb 
Convey your mutual Praiſe Age yet rs oome: £ 
Burt Monuments wity” betray theit i | 
And like theix Foutigltts crunbls retard 7-4 FE” Þ 


-. 


Were I to adviſe PhfMeciy 2/511 
Thar ſhould art alltmes my ble hs; | 
Quickly to contatinttl their oreat boncert”” _. (leatt 
Cowrsxy ſhould T be the fi edecrony al cheir Sons ſhould 

In.” | 


That charming-Name add every | Grace inſp! 
Enflame their Souls with fapiaate Fire, 
And make'thenni6thing, but whar's mul good, admires 
Early their tender\Minds would be cls Y oF FRITLET pf! 
With glorious Hitiastes,, and every Breift | 
Imbibe an Happineſs tot ro be exprel$'d :. - 
Of thele ( bleſt Shade!) when thou wert here 
An unregparded -Sojourner, 
{ Thou Trl fo large a parr, 
That thou doſt hardly more appear 


Accompliſh d where thou art, 
DYE. Pte (a) —_— 


171 Tothe Memory of 


ee EN EE COR 


TF Es thy A - 
bo ed. wi #h an everlaſting Wreath, 
ews thee I, now 
| = Diſappointments, and o'er Death. 
When with Altoniſhment we caſt an cye 
On:thine amazing Infancy, 
We envy Nature's Prodigaliry | 
To- Thee; and only Thee, | 
In whom (as in old Eden ) "Ril were ſeen 
All things florid, freſh, and green, 
Bloſſoms and Fruit at once on one ummorral Tree. 


I. 
Fxerculean Vigor hadſt Thou when but young, 
In _— \more than Aides ſtrong. 

hen who ſhall ſing: thy wondr'ous Song ? 

For he thar:worthily — mention Thee 

Should: he deveſted A Morality, 

No meaner Offerings ſhauld he . 6 no "242 /fp 
Than what a Sajht;mught pen, an Aon fi ing, 
Such as with chearfalne - felf hadſt done, . . | 

If in thy life-time m4 hadſt known 
.c:1;27) So bright:a-Theme-to' write, upon: 
Thethou haftiling of Heroes, and of Kings 

In mighty numbers mighty things. 

Enjoy ( inimitable Bard!) 
of allshy pleaſent Toilthe, ſweet reward, 

And (GUT venerable, be,  -/ rr 
Talkhe unthaaking World ſhall onge more Iye ; 
Immerſt in her firſt Chabs of Barbary, - 

A Curſe ngy-to be dreaded, for wich _ ; 


Dy 'dall the «a je of Pony. 


* The. F laman.. 


MET] ; -onS wh '#'E #þ. 6-4 2 
| (G3 i wOo 5 dA K) 


þ by - *lioe cM; '7- WO bob1zvwo3o T1 1 od v : 
'To'the:N ofy'of the fe Arie BB \ 


: 3 113 nor L> c 10 QUNDXY Ht: vt n304IQ0 8 
O fertile Wits indi een {uo bo | pwr 
Ps: ob6=þb 
"A. EO 
Bogh have char Spring on pres jr Brim 
A Time to ' bloſſom, ollom, ng ng. Times: , 
'An early Bloom ©6* oth ale Ata, beet en, | | 


Thoſe ſoonclt tides qhofit Yerdure irfirwas ſeen. + 
Alone exempted from the common Fate, 
. The forward Cowrzr hedda laſting Date: 


- For Envy's BlaR \nndPpowerfubTinge: 66 ws 4 VA 


He blef{6ixd early; and he fought, ; 

In wiiethe d: Y 'Miraets WAS" ſeen © 

Ripe in his Spit] gad'i ire MF Aricltih qi: I 

With us he left his g gt hin$10:5 9d HolA 
The Feaſt of Witand Banquietiof the Witnd 4: up bnA 


' In Verdyre with th'-Zly Ln Gaxden Vies=71 > il dT 
The Pride of Earth befote3andinow ofiPabidiſyd | 
Thus faint our ſtrongeſt Metaphe 
Thus un roporriond to thi Maſe andThye? > 117 
Thole F HAeidid: {Sie Can fe BO FH | 
Wither, cankolarpel to anoth&g SG, 90 071 11 7! nk ps 
'Thus Orphous' Hary that'did vild Beaſts eommiargt/ L-” 
Had loſt its Foitedir any other Hand; £00977 1 
Saul's Frantick Ra gehartnonibls: ſounds bbey'd;: S23H 
His Rage was PR 'd, but tris when 'David hay d.- 
The Artleſs ſince have roiadh &! thy ſacted Eyre; 
We Have thy Niibetdy bit 3ve want" thy Fire. | * ! 150 
Fs and Yirgil where chey brighteſt ſhin'd, 
Prov'd but thy Oat ind* wereby Kee refind «wht 
The Conqueror' that from the: general Corn 7 by A 
Sav'd Pindar's Rook, deſervida laſting Name Name; 12 
A greater Thou thir <didft preſerve his Fainee, | 
A dark and huddled Chaos long he lay, 
Till thy diviner Genius powerful Ray £42 © 
Diſpers'd the Miſts of Night, and gave'tirh Diy. 
Nao Miſts of Time can make thy Verſe leſs brioks 
Thou ſhin't like Phebus with unborrowed/ Light, 
Henceforth no Phebas well invoke die: thee, weT 


AT to thy poor'Survivers be!'-: 3 Hi 
( a2) . Who. 


' While the fair Freeitranſ larired' ro the Skleg2rr! O\ 7 net ; 


? 


"O& Mr. Cowietry's 
24 {IR "Who ed low the he Muſes Soil, 


* Written juſt Os 4's 


. I 
_——_ Can ol NE 01 23 


dead, 


OHNE. ob Pri ol Faenill POZXS, "and tha 
s Tranſlation of hi Phititaciin,'- 2 20m © A 


| 1538 - £20003. old Y 13%. _ 
AA PPND AR TOH E-. i21 2001 5) - 
T1 "= F109 311? £776 7 560A 
26G : hs ML - - 710? 9! 
wW T Hen young "bid his Oradle pen Y Vo. 1 7 4 
And graſpt.un both. his Infant; Hands,:.: 
Le RY the. IO Bangs, ./ 
| : TEER a Gel 
Aloft he thoſg;frſt Trophic: - pond + or : 
And ſqueezds::Que their 2QIS NOUS | Gore: / 70: 
The Women;threek t with-wild Amaze, --.. 
" The Men as much, afltighued x gf WEE a 
" Buc: had. che wi © Threjpa COIme nn 
Into the grawwded Room, -- 
With deep. Propherick! Joy;. 
 Hhad. Nw. 4” # os S48 he God-like By 
And ſung in ſacred/Ra [ep 
What Monſtets. he pw. p aferwards deftroy,..\ 1) -c oy 
[What ravenous Men and Beaſts engage : 7 WIT 
— Hence he'd propitious-Qmens take, © |: IE __ 
And from, the Triumphs of his Infancy | 
Portend. his Fn ViRtory- . 
Or thefoul Sexpent wekring wide Lens $ _—_ Like 
Alides Panlar,. Pindar "Be, LE Y FA on rap 
* And while.they firike their vocal ſtri | 
To either beth-new Honour' brings. - 
| Burwho ſhall aow the mighty Task. ſuſtain ; H 
And now our Hercules is there, : -/ ,'.. 
"What Atlas can Olympus 'beax ?- -- - } 
What Merzal:\yndergo th' unequal B, Pain 2 - 
But ris a:4lorious Fate | 
To fall ' with ſuch a Weight : 
Tho' with unhallowed Fingers, I 
Will rouch the Ark, wad IMF. | 


>, 


OO 


Forgive | 


 — 


"fwadk 1 POEMS, &.. ( 


* Forgive me, O thou ſhiding ; Shade, 
Forgive 2 Path Which fins has An.” 


Thes 1 my Qwey kindads* gue, $2 pf one 
Which yeri''t repent; © qd 2m "23 IRS 
Before thy ſacred Monument {-'!- Toad 390-1 We 


And moiſten with my Tam yn woindwus Urn. 


Begin, begin, my Muſe, th OT LEY T | 
Pg | of es. 


And aim at ſonierhiing 
Within thy Breaſt excite the'k lindting Finej: 9:5. 0E 
And Pres wk: thy Voice! SAM 


CowLE yr does to ] ov #ibelong;. } IF | 
Jove-and ©CowLey claim my ST {4 
Theſe fair firſt Fruits of i'Wit young Goly bore, Jag] 


Which promis'd*if the happy Tree- + 77 of W- 8 
Shodjd ever reach Maturity, - v7 Of 
To bleſs the Wpild with better, ind w— more,” 
Thus in the Kernel of the argeſtFruit, = " 9. 


Is all the Tree in little draw; VOEW 
The Trunk, the Branches," "apd the Root; 0 
| Thus a fair Day is picurd i _ "arp Daw. 20. Veg 


Taſſo, a Poet” in hi Infancy, 
Did hardly earlier rife that thee = | 
Nor: did he f Bc fo -far, or' ſhine {6 bike: TY 
Or in his — Beams or noon. .day Light, 
The Muſes did:young Cow u x r-raile, {1 
They ſtole thee an; thy' Nurſes Arms,- 
Fed:thee with-facred Love' of Praiſe, © 
| _ - And taught thee all their Charms. 
As if Apollo's lelf had been thy Sire, 
They daily rockt thee on his Lyre. mas 
Hence Seeds of Numbers in thy Soul were fixt, 
Deep as the very Reaſon there, _ LET 
| No-Force from thence could Numbers tear, + © | 
* Even with = being muxt.” | 
And there they lurk'd, il Spencer's ſacred Flame 
Leapt up and: Kindled thine, | 
Thy Thoughts as regular and fine, 
Thy Soul- the ſame, 
Like his, to Honor, and to Love inclin'd, 
| As foft thy Soul, as great thy Mind, 


TR — * 36453 O O c5m © vie) 
 Whuever Cg,; WA 8.N "xxites mth _ 9v19101 
Sure, like the Gods hg; ſpeaks allhang = i AT 
' Whatever Theme by C o Wikeor $ Muſe datfÞy/ 
Whatever he'll eſlay 3:13, rohMi bone = n0HH 
Or in. the {offers; at,the; A Way div noftiom br A 
He ſtill writes beſt. | 
If he ever fgergh kit Soings gn yoo A enigy 20 
To mighty, Nutabers; mighty Things. 35 mis boA 
So did V+ rgibgHerot-fighty!; © 11575 $159: yoo nidei' 
Sueh Glories wore, chovgh/ner: 6: ww 2 baA 
If he'll paint his-noble!Fire, c 2; wb x 4 1 woD 
Ah what Fhooghs his 50 5 in{pi5) hrig- a. ys 
Vigorous;Þ.qyeoand Bay. NIre cut) 3) 1igh 2len Tt 
__ Who would not,- Cowley! ;nin'd Bet, 21£7191q daidW 
Who would not love, has Teads; that, thinks ofdheel? 
Wherthes .thau,}alf old Roman dof pelightd: abld o'L 
Or Engliſh, full as rpgpp-40 write 17521 2d2 ni eu 
Thy Maſter-ſtrokes in-hath. areifhows]' 2 ads Us GT 
CowLsr, 435 back, gxce lls' alone, ori; Aol 200i 
Virgil of theips,; and. Walker ; Xe our. On VE ol 1s} &s auiT 


But -why ſhould the ſofc Sex:be. robbidl of thee? « WT 
© Why ſhould not:Eugland knowy!1c5 |. 126i] ney 
How muy the does (Ko) COWLRY QWe2::; 2 T5 10% 
How muc fair Boſcobels-foxceven Ltred:; Trees: 
The Hills, the Groves, the>Plains; the, Woods,. | 
_ The Fields, he Meadows and. the Eloods, {} oi” 
The Flowry World; where:Gods and _ ub | 
To eg 2 Mortal ora Muſe >": i 1s bn 
' It (hall be done. But. .who2, :ah- who. Hhall. Ay. I 
So vaſt a Toil to-undgrpo 4 + i; +119; + 
And all:the Worlds juſt: cenſure; hear; * <NIW tis ; 
Thy __ and cheir own _— Hows > 


"95 AY 0.4.4 0 Wag, 9) 26 AE OY 4 
— 
Xx b; 


Mrs. 4. Behr, 
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The Contents. 


PART IL 


Onſtantia ard Philetus from pag. 1. to p. 19 

Pyramus aud Thisbe | fromp.25.top.32 

An Elegy on the Death of the Right Honorable Dudley, 

Lord Carleton, Viſcount Dorcheſter, /ate Principal 

Secretary of State. Pp. 35 

An Elegy on the Death of Mr. Richard Clark, late of Lincolns-Inn, 
Gent. | | 


P- 36 

A Dream of Elyſium | P- 37 
Or his Majeſty, King Charles the Firſt his Return out of Scotland 
| «39 

A Song on the ſame, Hence clouded Looks - - 
A Vote, Leſt the miſguiding World ibid. 
A Poetical Revenge | P: 44 
To the Dutcheſs of Buckingham P. 45 
To his very much honored Godfather, Mr. A. B. ibid, 


An Elegy on the Death of John Littleton, Eſquire, Son and Heir 
to Sir Tho. Littleton, who was drown'd, leaping into the Water 
to ſave his younger Brother Pp: 46 

A Tranſlation of Verſes upon the Bleſſed Virgin, written in Latin 
by the Right Worſhipful D. A- p.48 

OD x I. Oz the Praiſe of Poetry P- 49 

II. That a pleaſant Poverty is to be preferr'd before diſcontented 


Riches P. 50 
II. To his Miſtreſs P. 52 
IV. On the uncertainty of Fortune, A Tranſlation P. 53 
V. In Commendation of the time we live under the Reign of our 

Gracious King Charles ibid. 
VI. Or the Shortneſs of Man's Life P. 55 
VII. An Anſwer to an Invitation to Cambridge ibid. 
Loves Riddle; a Paſtoral Comedy 


P. 61 

Naufragium Joculare P. 129 
PaxrT IIL 

Book I. ard II, Of Herbs, Engliſhed by J.O. p. 1,33 
HI. Of Flowers by C. Cleve. p. 605 
IV. Of Flowers by N. Tate. 83 
V. Of Trees \ bythe ſame. IOT 
VI. Of Trees by Mrs. A, Bebn. 131 


Po none \ pres nn 63E Ee 
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__ 


HE following Poems of Mr. Cowley being much 
enquired after, and very ſcarce, (che Town hard- 


ly affording one Book, 'tho it hath been five 
times Printed) we —_ t this ſixth Edition could not fail 


of being” well received by the 'World. We preſutne otic 
reaſon why they were omitted in the laſt Colledtion, was, 
becauſe the propriety of this Copy belonged not to the 
fame Perſon that publiſhed thole-: but the reception thi 
had found appears by the ſeveral Impreſſions through whicl 
they had palsd. 'We dare not ſay they are equally perfect 
with thoſe written by the Author in his Riper Tears, yet 
certainly they are fuch as deſerve not co be bikred in oils. 
rity. We preſume the Authors Judgment of them is moſt 
reaſonable to appeal to; and'yon will find him (allowing 
grains of modeſty) give them no ſmall -Charater. His 
words are in the 6th. Page of his Preface before his former 
publiſhed Poems.” ©: AVSOY © IMA ANT 
You find our excellent Author likewiſe mentioning and 
reciting part of theſe Poerns, i#'His ſeveral Diſcourſes by way 
of Eſſaysin Verſe and Proje, the r1th. Diſcourſe tr eating of 
_ bim ; pag. 143. Theſe we ſuppoſe a ſufficient Autho- 
rity for onr. reviving thems; and ture there is no ingermions 
Reader to whom the ſmalleſt, Remains of Mr.Gowley will be 
unwelcome; - His Poems are every where" the Copy of his 
mind, fo that by this Supplement to his other Volume you 
have the Picture of that {o defervedly Eminent Man from 
almoſt his Childhood to fs Lateſt Years, The bud and bloom 
of his Spring, The warmth of his Summer, The richneſs 
and perfection of his Autumn. But for the Readers further 
curioſiry, we refer him to the Authors following Preface to 
them, Publiſhed by himſelf. And to con all we 
can to our Readers fatisfa&tion, we have endeavoured to 
make theſe Poems ſomething more acceptable, by prefix- 
ing;the Sculpture of the Authors Monument. | 


Your Humble Servants. 


A TY 


The Book-ſellers io the Reader. 
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Lord ie; p of Lindnand Dean of Ie viſt 
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\,TO THE E- BY 


+ 


wi dd yy Right Reveiend Father in God, 
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M : # L O-R D, 
Might ave, 
and unpoliſh'd Lines Off 
your Honourable $ urvey; ; but tha ? 


hope your:N, ableneſs will rather 
at the Faults commited by a Child, 


F/ han cen ſure them. Howſoever 1 de- 
ord! 1ps Pardon, for pre- 
ſenting things. | 1 unworthy to your 
View, and to accept the;good ell of 
him, 40h mn all Duty is bound iobe . 


TIPS 
4 Tis 


s» f 
4 — »+ 


-—" — Lordſips | 
COORSTTI R 


F z Fr * MY $4 'F--4p 
i#4i 205 CEE 4 


| 1, in | Aiflam. CBT, 


M Ho 7 


Fog 


BD IRE AS OE 
EO diner re He dr 2s 


EC," TAE = 


| PC 


BYE 


We 
SK! 
* G8 


ES, © 
Bee 
RO 
of 7S 
24 negh 
eas; 
v <8 


6 { WOE, a ew $ 3 ed 5 


J 


| If inall mens Judgments it ſaffer Shipwreck, it ſhall ſome ny 
of 


CA 
bx 
of 
; 
Y 
, 
7 
bs 
o &y 
b; 
0 "X4 
=s 
Fes 
"35; 
7 
i; 
4465 
k: 
® 
- 
3.4 
7% 
%o 
[i 
Sx 
z 
kk 
WE 
ke 
Ok 
nc 
F. 
= 
; 
fy 
2. 
Ss 
b4 a 
> 
If 
vw 
bo 
2 
va 
& 
ba 
_— 
695 
be 
«2 
Ko 
J 
{4 
<5 
—* 
KL 
Sz 
* 
, & 
LY 
I 
© 
A 


DM econ 


'TotheiReader. 
s oy 


Eader (I know not yet whether Gentle or no) Some, [ 
R know have been angry (1 dare not aſſume the honour 

of their Envy ) army\Poetical« Boldnels,.ind\ Blamgdiin 
mine, whar- commehds other fruits, car}ineſs :, athers, who Se 
either ofa weak' Faith, or; ſtrong; (alice, have thoaght'me 
a Pipe, which never ſounds but when Als blowertfng and read tne, 
not as Abraham Cowley), -but Authoren. anonympm © to the fiflt I 
anſwer, that it is, an Qnvious Froft which no BloſIoms;.\be- 
cauſe they appear quickly :. to the latter, that hevs the wortt Ho- 
mickdeuiþ He: { liver licber anothers Fame No Boederta It1s 
a ridiculous. Folly, togengemn or laugh ar the Sturs, 'beraule the 
Moon and Sun ſhine brighter. The ſmall fire I have is rather 
blown than extinguiſhed by this Wind. For the itch of Poſe 
by being angered increaſeth, by rubbing, ſpreads farther 5; which 
appears in that I have ventured upon this Fourth Editton, What 
tho it be neglefted 2:\It'is not, I am'ſare; the v1 Bbok which 
hath lighted Tobaceo,,or been implgyed by Gooksand Groceis. 


content me, that it bach'pleaſed my (elf and the Bookſeller. ' In 
you ſhall find one Argument. (and, T.hape I ſhall need no'more) 
to confute unbelievers: which is, that., as mine age, and. conſe- 

uently experience (which is. yett.bud fictle] To increaſed, ſo 
they have not left my Poeſie flagging behind them..\, I ſhould not 
be angry to ſee any orieburn thy Piyamiu} and Thisbe, nay, I would 
do it my ſelf, but thatT hope a pardon may eaſily be gotten for the 
errors of ten years age. My Conſtantins and Philetus confeſſeth 
me two,years plder whep I writ-it. The. reſt were made ſince 
upon ſeveral occaſions; and perhaps do not bely the time of their 
Birth. Such as they are, they were created by me, but their Fate 
lies in your hands it is only you, can effe&, that neither the Book- 
ſeller repent himſelf of his Charge in Printing them, nor I of my 
labor in compoſing them. Farewel. 
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A. Comley« 


'Tothe Reader. 


I ® | 
Js Buskind Muſe M £1 eomins, - 
A. And told her what ſad Story I would write : 

| She wept at hearing ſuch a Tragedy, 
T ho wont in Mournful Ditties to delight. 


. If thou diflike theſe ſerrowful lines, then know -: 
| th ak with ſears, not with Conceits did flow: 


| Gia 

nd at lie n my Sages quill did guide, 

Her briny tears did on the Paper fall, 

P 4 then anequal munbers be e pied, 

&Þ Reader ! do not that my error call, 
"But think her Tears defac'd i it,and blame then 
M5 » May riſes Oo, 6d not Lo mi Ying Pon. 


Abraham Conley, 
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I. 
- Sing two conſtant Lovers various fate 
The hopes and fears that.equally attend | -. - 
Their Loves: Their Rivals etivy,. Parents hate, 
I fing their woful life, and tragick end. /- +.) ; 
Aid me, ye gods, this ſtory, torehearſe '//-;: ++ 
This mounts and fayour every Verſe: 


4 
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In Florence, for her ſtately Buildings fam'd, 
18s | 2 
And lofty Roots that emulate the Skies 1% vn.) non h 
There dwelt a lovely maid, Conſtantia nam'd, 3bngon tf 2 i 
Fam'd for the beauty of all Feb; am i 30nd 10 3D 
Her, laviſh nature did ar firſt adorg, 14 (45 fe! 3-5 
With Pabas Soul in GCrtherea's Foam: - {2 51ol ft 


EF 
- 8 : | 

y SPY LY i = . —_ 
tn. Yoko a 34if0 ts A DAS AST LW & 


x, Verhs 

bh: And framing her attraQtive eyes bt bright, | 

| Spent all her Wit in ſtudy, that,theymighd {virn 51! 1445 5070s 1103 

Keep earth from Chaos and etetga] night 3; i 1:55] 71214! vid 010g b 

But envious death defirgy'd cir glogious lights ico! 2 (ds 2ohi/! 
Expect not beauty then, ; fince,  Fidiparth (02 / 25 Moos? 
For in her Nature, waſted alt her Art. {: +2350 6 tt Hd 
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"Her Hair was "brighter they the beams which are 
A Crown to Phebus, and her breath ſoſweet, 
It did tranſcend Arabias Odoprs far, - - 
. Orſmelling Flowers, wherewith the Spring doth greet 
Approaching 'Summer, teeth like falling Snow 
For white, were Renee ina double row. 


OE, Ir Er aero ern cet err ern Crs A beg re er een - 


By 
Her wit cates prille, even all adaire; 
= _ was ſo attraQive it might be 
uſe +be mighty Palas ry" 
A ſtir _ y from that Ieity. + 
* The Maiden Lillies at her ſight 
Wax'd pale withenvy, "Us from thencegrew white, 


a 


She was 1n] os prenagras high, 
As 1n her ky = > bans wtf rare 


And to her vertzetis minds nobility 
The ifts of Fate and nature doubled were ; 
That in herfpotleſs ſoul, and lovely Face 
You might have ſeen each —_ and Grace, 


'2 ev / F 2.4 
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The ſcornful Boy Adonis views / her 
Would Venus ſtill:deſpiſe; 'yethe 


Each who but ſaw, was a fern _— 

And Rival, ſcorch'dMiteewith Cap pd's fire.” | 
The gloriourdeatisef tie?' Pens Eyes did ale, 4 
And light beholders on their way to Love. 


mug it {{:4 ([2369] v: iF 
Among her many OE nh | 4 ir hope 
*Bove others wounded with the Myjefty 6! ft * rh oo w!: nw 
Of her fair preſence, preſſeth wo} | ie lets 130: Wh | 
Yet ſeldom his deſire can ſatw&* |)! 5 Lib | tied e020 
With that bleſt object, we ESTI nat anda 
For Beanties g ava is watchſul jealouſre. 
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gg! od 22 73 Yi Re00M 2 ante gt bill 
Oft times that he migheſke hisDver+ JR ni 1W 12 [is 30199. 
Upon his ieely Jonnce he hes nay 5) 10 my _ 
Rides by her houſezi\ph6:tY het le” 262k Ow wp 
Proud to be view'dbyby ] uru@ (on fooqns 


iphit 
But his poor Maſter thotigh Rs kin: /; rod at101 
His joy, dares ſhew no look betraying love. 
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IQ. 
Soon as the morning left her rofie'bed, -- | 
And all Heavens ſmaller lights weredrivinaway: 
She by her friends and near aquaintance led > 
Likc other Maids would walk at break of day's 
Aurora bluſht to ſee a fight unknown, \ 4x93% 
To behold cheeks more beautedus than herown; - + 


IT. 
Th' obſequious Lover follows ſtill her train 
And where they go, that way his Journey feigns. 
Should they turn back,. he would ruen'back again g 
For with his Love, his buſineſs does remain; | 
No is it itrange he ſhould be loth'to part © 
From her, whoſeeyes had ſtole away his heart. 


12. 
Philetns he was call'd, ſprung from'a race 
Of Noble Anceſtors but greedy T7-re 
And envious Fate had labour'd to deface Rt 
The glory which in his great Stock did ſhine; - 
Small his eſtate, unfitting her degree, . 1 
But blinded Love could no ſich difference ſee, hf 


17. A. 
Yet he by chance had hit chihezttrighe, 
And dipt his Arrow in Corftantia*$eyes, jon 
Blowing a fire, that would deſtroy him q ite,” TY 
Unleſs ſuch flames within her heart ſhow'd riſe.) * 
But yet he fears, becauſe he blinded'ls, Wt © 
Tho he have ſhot him'right, het heart he'Hmiſs. - * 


| . 
Unto Loves Altar therefore he renal = 
And Offers up a pleaſidg;$acrificez ©! 
Intreating Cupid with inducing Prayers, 
Tolook upon, and eaſe his miſeries : 
Where having wept, recovering breath again, ..._ 
Thus to immortat Lyve he dil'Cofmplainz” ee LN 
| Peru MID GABA thi $ od \,\ 75.4 623 12) 
rs WI OOMIIONE FPATSO 22 Minit | 
Ob mighty Cupid ! Whoſe unbounded f2y; 2d Ye Egs ug) 
Hath often rul'd th Oly txpianThu derth, EE 
Whom all Celeſtial Deities vbey, QT + WIR, 0109648 
Whom men and gods both reverence and fear ! 
Oh force Conſtantia's heart to yeild to Love, 
. Of all thy Works the Maſter-piece "twill prove. 
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I'6, 
Andlet me not Aﬀe@ion vainly ſpend, 
But kindle flames in her like thoſe in me ; 
Tet if that gift my Fortune doth tranſcend, - 
Grant that her charming Beanty I may ſee, 
For ever view thoſe Eyes, whoſe charming light, 
More than #he World beſides does pleaſe my ſight. 


| I 7. 
Thoſe who contemn thy ſacred Deity, 
Laugh at thy power, make them thine anger know, 
faultleſs am, what honour can it be, 
Only to wound your Slave, . and ſpare your Foe, 
Here tears and (ſighs ſpeak his imperfe& moan, 
In language far more moving than his own. 


_ 
Home he retir'd, his Soul he brought not home, 
Juſt like a Ship while every mounting wave, 
Toſs'd by enraged Boreas up and down, 
Threatens the Mariner with a gaping grave 3 
Such did his caſe, ſuch did his ſtate appear, 
Alike diſtrated between hope and fear. 


Ig. 
Thinking her love he never "VO - "WF 44 
One Morn he haunts the Woods, and doth complaiu 
Of his unhappy Fate, bur all in vain, 
And thus fond Eccho anſwers him again. 
It moy'd Axrora, and ſhe wept to heer, 
Dewing the verdant Graſs with many a teas. 


The Ecco. 


I. 
H! what hath caus'd mykilling aniferier? 
EYES, Eccho ſaid. What hath detain'd my eaſe ? 
EASE, ſiraight the reaſonable Nymph replies ; 
T hat nothing can my troubled mind appeaſe ; b 
PEACE, Eccho anſwers. What, is any nigh £ 
Philetus ſaid , She quickly atters, 1. 
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I. 
Tt FEccho anſwers 2 tell me then thy will : ' 
IWILL, ſhe faid; What ſhall Iget ( ſays be ) | 
By loving ſtill? To which ſhe anſwers, ILL. - 
ILL ? ſhall I void of wiſh'd for pleaſures die 2 
I. Shall not I whotoll in ceafleſs pain, 
Some pleaſure krow 2 NO, ſpe replies again. 


III. 
Falſe and incon/tant Nymph, thou lyeſt ( ſaid be) 
THOU LYEST, ſheſaid; and I deſerv'd her hate, 
If T ſhould thee believe 5 BELIEDE, ( ſaith ſhe) 
or why thy words are of no weight. 
WEIGHT, (ſhe anſwers) therefore I'l depart. 
To which, reſounding Eccho anſwers 3 PART. 


20. VA 
Then from the Woods with wounded heart he goes, 
_ Filling with legions of freſh thoughts his mind : 
He quarrels with himſelf becauſe his woes 
Spring from himſelf, yet can no medicine find : | 
He weeps to quench the fires that burn in him, 
But tears do fall to th' earth, flames are within. 


| "In, 3 
No morning baniſh'd darkneſs, nor black night - - 
By her alternate courſe expell'd the day, 
In which Phzletxs by a conſtant rite - 
At Czpid's Altarsdid not weep and pray 3 
And yet henothing reap'd for all: his pain 
But Care and Sorrow was his only gain. 


OG 29; + 
But now at laſt the pitying god, -o'rcome 
By conſtant votes and tears, fixt in her heart _ 
A golden ſhaft, and ſhe is now become 
A ſuppliant to Love, that with like Dart 
He'd wound Philetus, does with tears implore 
Aid from that power ſhe fo much ſcorn'd before. 


| - 23. OTE | rmnex 
Little ſhe thinks ſhe kept Phzletws heart is | 
In her ſcorch'd breaſt, becauſe her own ſhe gave a 
To him. Sinceeither ſuffers equal ſmart, 
And alike meaſurein their torments have: 

His ſou], hisgriefs, his fires, now hers are grown : 

Her heart, her mind, her love is his alone. 
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Whilſt thoughts 'gainſt chougtics riſe up inf mutioy, AR 
She took a Lute '('being far from-any ears} * ALON 
And tun'd this Song, pofing that-harmogy "+ 
Which Poets attribute to heavenly Spheres. L.4\ 
Thus had ſhe ſung when her dear Love was ſlain, 
She'd ſurely call'd him, back from Sx apain. - 
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Tv 5 whom ſhall i my þ EB 2 ? 
Not to Love, for be is blind 


And my Philetus doth not know 

The inward torment of my mind. 
And all the,ſexſle/s walls which are,' i, Oi 
Now round.about me: caught mm. 136 2900, dn vl 


' 1 TO: 5 bra FIT Tore 4 4 
For if SERLD Þ| Ps ho here would LO 3299 2H 
And with my griege.xefent ©, i 07 i £112 42 
Unleſs their willing tears they keep, 
Till Ifrom Earth am ſort. 
Then [believe they Þatl; deplore. hn uri 
My fate, ſince I int er beſre. oO TRIER OT 
: | T willingly would weep my floreg- (1) 1 chit og brit 
If th' flood would lewd, thy r eos EEESTS £777 
My dear PHILETUS on the ſhore 
"Of my heart ; but ſhouldft thou prove _ 


Afraid of flames, khnow-the fires ere 1317 re v4, 

But Bonfires far thy coming Here, 21 bar. + 3180}10+ :0 
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Then Tears in Ew of OE ee JM flow 

From her fair eyes, as if it by 4.that there 

Her burning flame had melged.flillsof' _ Tide af} of 1:5 

And ſo diflolv'd them into.many. a _—_ End vs; 
Which, Nilws-like, dig. quickly oy 4 0 
And quickly cad ney _ wg 9, grow LE ts b, 
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26.- 
Here ſtay, my Msſe, for if I ſhould recite 
Her mournful Language, Iſhould'make you weep 
Like her, a flood, and fonot ſee towrire, 
Such Lines as, .and th' age requires, to keep 
Me from ſtern death, or with vidtorious rhime, 
Revenge their Maſters Death, and conquer time; 


27. 
By this time, chance and his own induſtry 
Had helpt Phitetus forward, that he'grew 
Acquainted with her Brother, ſo thathe : 
Might, by this means, his bright Conſtantia view * FILR 
And as time ferv'd,ſhew her his'mifery ; © 
This was the firſt AQ in has Tragedy. | 


28. 
Thus to himſelf ſooth'd by his flattering ſtate, 
He ſaid 5 How ſhall I thank thee for this gain, 
O Cupid, or reward my helping Fate, 
Which ſweetens all my ſorrows, all my pain ? 
What Husbandman wonld any pains refuſe, 
To reap at laft ſuch frait, bis labors uſe £ 


1 _ 296 CE 
But when he wiſely weigh'd his doubtful ſtare, 


Seeing hisgriefs link'd like an endlefs chain | 

To following woes, he wou'd when *twas too late © OY 

Quench his hot flames, and idle Love diſdain. YO, 
But Cpid, when his heart was ſet on fire, £: 
Had burnt his wings, who could not then retire. - 


| In 
The wounded Youth, and'kind Phrlorrates : * Os 
(So was her brother call'd):grew ſoot To dear, OO 
So true, and conſtant, in their Amittes;-'' OR OE 
And in that League, erty EE eres COT pn ol 
That Death it ſelf could mot their frietidſhip fever, =_. 
But as they liv'd in Love, they dy'dtopether; © © 


I. | 5 
Ifone be melancholy, ct orhier? Gay alt NY ol ENG, 
If one be ſick, the other's ſurely tz i ee Nh Lo vH 
And if Phiktas any ſortow had; EL ICT41 Di th 21 ys ay 41 
Philocrates was partner init Milfs bl ft Utd oC 
Pylades {bu and-mad'0 ey was” 107 WITH | 72 4 
In theſe, if we believe thagoras.” O11, 19 300 1G) 111 
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32, 
Oft in the Woods Philetus walks, and there 
Exclaims againſt his Fate, Fate too unkind : 
With ſpeaking tears his griefs he doth declare, 
And with fad ſighs inftrudts the angry Wind 
Tolighz and did even uponthat prevail, 
It groaned to hear Philetus mournful cale. 


The Cryſtal Brooks which —_ run between 
The ſhadowing Trees, and: as they through them paſs 
Water the Earth, and keep! the' Meadows green, 
Giviag a colour to.the verdant graſs : 

Hearing Philetus tell his wotul ſtate, *._. 

_ In ſhew of grief ru run murmuring at his Fate. 


Philomel anſwers him again and fhews | 
In her beſt Language, her ſad Hiſtory, . 
And in a mournful ſweetneſs tells her wats, : 
Denying to be pos'd in miſery; is 
Conſtantia he, ſhe Terexs , Terens cries; h 
With him both prick, a1 and grief's expreſſion vies.. 


35. 
Philocrates muſt needs his ſadneſs know, + 
Willing 1a 11ls, as well as joys to ſhare, -.':: 
Nor will on them the name of friends beſtow, 


 Whoin light ſport, not ſorrow partners /arc.. 


Who leaves to guide the Ship when Storms ariſe, 
Is guilty both of fin; and Cowardile. 


6. 
But when his noble Friend, ——— that he 
Yielded to Tyrant Paſſion, qore:and more, 
Defirous to partake his Malady, /\ ii: 1 
He watches him in hope to.cyre his ſore; 1999 1.21 
By counſel, and recal the- poiſonous Dart 1500] 
Whenit, alas, was fixediin his heart; 


37: 
Whenin the Woods, places belt fir for care, 
He tohimſelf did his paſt griefs recireg; ii) .: 
Th' obſequious freind ſtraight follows him, and there 
Doth hide himſelf from ſad Philetus fight: - 
Whothus exclatms; for a ſwoln' 
If it for vent of ſorrow might net} ET? 
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38 


Oh! I am loft, net in this Deſart Weod, 33h dl 
But in loves pathleſs Labyrinth, there EE 
My health, each.Joy and pleaſure counted good | OT. 


Have loſt, and which is more, my liberty, 
And now am forc'd to let him ſucrifes 
My heart, for raſh believing of my eyes. 


Long have I ſtaid, but yet have - relief, 

Long have I low'd, yet have no favour ſhown, 

Becauſe ſhe knows not of my killing grief, 

And [ have fear'd, to make my ſorrows kyown. 
For why alas, if ſhe ſhould once but dart © 
Diſdainful looks, *twould break, my captiv'd heart. 


©. 
But how ſhould ſhe, ere T impart k. Love; 
Reward my ardent flame with like deſire 2 
But when I ſpeak, if fe ſhould angry prove, 
Laugh at my flowing tears, and ſcorn my fire z 
Why, he who hath all ſorrows born before, 
Needeth not fear to be oppreſt with more, 


| 40. 
Philocratesno longer can forbear, + 


Runs to his friend, and ſighing, Oh [Cai be)” 


My dear Philetus be thy ſelf, and ſwear .. . 
To rule that Paſſion which ow ans 66 


And all thy reaſon ; but if it can't be, + _ ; 
Give to thy Love but eyes that it may ſee. 
\ 42. 
Amazement ſtrikes him dumb, what ſhall-he do23...... \. * 3 +14 
Should he reveal his Love, he fears 'twould prove | x5 


A hind'rance; and ſhouldhe deny to ſhow,. ',,.,,., +: 7 

It might perhaps his dear friends anger move: - ... - 
Theſe doubts like Seylla and Charybdis. ſtand 24 
While Cupid a blind Pilot doth'command. evo 


o 


% 
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h 43! 
Atlaſt reſolyd ; how ſhall I ſeek,, faid B&- -- Sob ili 380 
To excuſe my ſelf] deareſt Ph;loazat £1. flu © Da 
That I fromthe have ig ah heretes Lis cots ” 
CHATS ig> ko b*o e301): . P? ” wo 
Yet cenſure not, give ime ficlt le FE FEA ofora ts ,tods did 
My caſe with words, my grief you ſhould haveknowa, -+ 
Ere this, if that my heart had been,my own. .,;.- +, 1 7 
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4. | 
1 «n+ all Love, my heart was burnt with fire 
From two bright Suns which do all light =<qwch Z 
Firſt kindling in my breaſt the flame deſire, 

But like the rare Arabian Bird, there roſe 
From my hearts aſhes never quenched Love, 


Which zow this torment in my Soul doth move. 


- 


45- 
Oh ! let not then my Paſſwon cauſe your hate, 
Nor let my choice offend Ju, or detain 
Tour ancient Friendſhip; 'tis alas too late 
To call my firm affeFion backagain: _. 
No Phy lick cas recure my weak ned ſtate, - 
The wound is grown too great, too ans. ; 


46. 
But Connſel, ſaid his Friend, a. remedy 
Which never fails the Patient, hay at feaſt. 
If not quite heal your minds infirmity, | 
- Aſſwage your torment and\procure ſomereſt., . 
But there is no Phyſician cat apply . 
A Med'cine ere he know the _— 


Then hear me, ſaid Phzletus; bit why > Sihy, 

I will not toil thee with my/Hiſtory, * 

For to remember Sorrows paſt away, 

Is to renew an old Calamnty., nos 
He who acquainteth otheriWitÞ bis mon,” Ph 
Adas to his friends grief, batt not cures his own. 


But faid Philocrates, "tis beſtic £3 ave yy 
To havea faithful partner '6f their carez,”. 
That burthen may be under ne by two, 
Which is perhaps too great; for. one to. bear. 


I ſhould miſtruſt fv love,” to hide trom-me - 


Your thoughts, and tax'you of room Yanks 


29; To i: 
What ſhall he do? or with WhirLanguage frame 
Excuſe? He muſt reſolve n6er6 deny, 
But open his cloſe thoughts, 4d inward ths 
With that, as prologue TIES Ttagedy,. 


He ſigh'd, a8'Fthey'd coolhis: torme ts irs, Y 


Whea they alas, did bfow tht raping fire. 
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md PHILETVUS. ' 


| 


_... __- 
| When years firſt ſtyl'd me twenty, I began 
To ſport with catching ſnare that love had ſet; 
Like Birds that flutter round the gin, till ta'ne, 
Or the poor Fly caught in Arachnes net : 


Even ſol ſported with her Beauties light, 
Z Till I at laſt grew blind with teo much fight; 
, Firſt it came ſtealing on me, whillt-Tchought, 
E *T was eafie to repel it; [but as fire; 
2 Tho but a ſpark, ſoon intoflames is brought, 
Y So mine grew great, and quickly mounted higher ; | | 
is Which ſo have ſcorch'd my Love-ftruck 'Soul, that I 
F3 Still live in torment, yet each minute die. 
a 42s 
f Who is it, ſaid Phzlocrates, can move © 
a With charming eyes ſuch deep affection ? 
Ty I may perhaps affiſt you in. your love;z* 
F Two can effe& more than your ſelfalone. 
bf My Counſel this thy:Error may reclaim, 
Or my falr tears quench thy deſtructive flame. 
þ. Nay, ſaid Philetus, oft my eyes do flow | 
Like N:ilas, when it ſcorns th' oppoſed ſhore: 
Yet all the watry plenty I beſtow, ) 
- Is to my flame an Oyl that feeds it more;” 
i So Fame reports of the:\Dodoxean Spring, > © 
H That lightens all thoſe which are put therein: +.” 
: But being you defire to know her; the + | 
i Ts call'd (with that hiseyeslet fall a:fhower "© 
As ifthey fain would drownthe memory. \ © 6b? page 
Of his life-keepers name) Conftantia}\more © YN 
z Grief would not let him-tter;\Tea}v:the beſt > | 
- Expreſſers of true Sorrow, ſpoke thereſt,- / oo» 
i ME IT 
To which his noble friend:did thus reply : 
And was this all! What e'r your griet would eaſe®'i © 
Tho a far greater task, believ't for thee © ©) CSE NEE 
It ſhould be ſoon done by Philocrates 5 "oy 25 
Think all you wiſh perform'd, but ſee, the day ; 
Tyr'd with its heat 1s baſting now away. ; 
C 2 56, Home 
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56. | : 
Home from the filent Woods, night bids them go, 7 
Butſad Philetus can no comfort find, / 
What in the day he fears of future woe, : 
At night in dreams, like truth, affrights his mind. 
Why do'ft thou vex him, Love ? cou'd(t thou but ſee, 
Thou would'ſt thy ſelf Philetxs Rival be. 
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Philocrates pitying his doleful mone, 
And wounded with the Sorrows of his friend, 
Brings him to fair Conſtantia; where alone 
He might impart his love, and-either end 
His fruitleſs, hopes, nipt by her coy diſdain, 
Or by her liking, his wiſht Joys attain. 


58, | 
Faireſ (ſaid he ) whom the bright Heavens do cover, 
Do not theſe tears, theſe ſpeaking tears, deſpiſe, mn 
Theſe heaving ſighs of a ſubmi{ſave Lover, 
Thus ſtruck to th' earth by your al-dazing eyes. - 
And do not you contewn that ardent flame, 
Which from your ſelf, Yoxur own fair Beagty came. 
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Truſt me, I long have bid my a? but now 
Am forc'd to ſhuw't, ſuch is wy inward ſmart, 

' And you alone ( fair Saint) the means do know | EE 
To heal the wound of my conſuming beart.  ' ' | $10 bil 29 
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f Then ſince it only in your; power doth lisii; - TELE 
Ct To kill, or ſave, Oh help1 -orelfe I die, 
| mm 7” 
|  Hisgently cruel Love did thts reply 3:1! ©: af grid 
1 for your pain amgriev'd, and would do 1-2 tn, © 


Without impeachment of my Chaſtity ns 2 nee rh 
And honor, any thing might pleaſure your) (ont A 0 
But if beyond theſe limits you-demend,; [321 108 $31 i) 

I muſt not anſwer (Sir). nor underſtand. 0 ou '\ 


61s 
Believe me virtuous Maiden, my deſire',. + i 7 
Is chaſt and pious, as thy Virgia thought, :- ls offf0 2557 | 
No flaſh of Luſt, 'tis no diſhoneſt fire | FOIEGR 
Which goes as ſoonas it was quickly. pronght :: 
But as thy beauty pure, . which let otbe. | | 
Eclipſed by diſdain, and erveky.- 5: Eero] 
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62. 
Oh! How ſhall I reply (ſhecry'd ) thou'ſt won 
My ſoul, and therefore take thy Viftory : 
Thy eyes and ſpeeches have my heart o'rcome, 
And if I ſhould deny thee love, then 1 
| Should be a Tyrant to my ſelf; that fire 
Which is kept cloſe, burns with the greateſt ire. 


63. 
Yet do not count my yielding, lightneſs now, 
Impute it rather to my ardent Love, 
Thy pleafing Carriage won me long ago, 
And pleading beauty did my liking move, - 
Thy eyes which draw like loadſtones with their might 
The hardeſt hearts, won mine to leave me quite. 


64. 
Oh ! I am wrapt above the i ſaid he, 
Of thought, my Soul already feels the bliſs 
Of Heaven, when ( Sweet ) my thoughts once tax but thee 
With any crime, may Iloſe all happineſs 
Is wiſht for : both your favour here, and dead, 
May the juſt gods pour Vengance on my head; 


6 5 
Whilſt he was ſpeaking this ( behold their Fate ) 
Conſiantia's Father entred in the room, _ 
When glad Philetws ignorant of his ſtate,. 
Kiſſes her cheeks, more red than ſerting Sun : _ 
Or elſe the morn, bluſhing KAN, 4 clouds of. water, 
To ſee aſcending Sol! congratulate her, _ 


66, 
Juſt as the guilty Priſoner fearful ſtands 
Reading his fatal Theta in the brows 
Ot him, who both his life and death commands, 
Ere from his mauth he the ſad {entence'knows.:: ©. 
Such was his ſtate to ſee her Father come, + ' + | 
Nor wilh'd for, norexpetted:inithe room. - | 
| wirfitec ut MfaroEs I 2am: 
Th' inrag'd old man bids him ne moreto dare. 
Such bold intruſion in that houſe, nor be 
At any time with his lov'd Daughter there 
Till he had given him ſuch authority: 
But to depart, ſince ſhe her love did ſhew him 


_- Was living death, with ling'ring torments to him. 


68. This 


CONSTANTIA 


68. 
This being known to kind Phlocrates, | 
He chears his friend, bidding him baniſh fear, 
And by ſome Letter his griev'd mind appeale, 
And ſhew her that which to her friendly ear 
Time gave no leave to tel}, and thus his quill 
Declares to her the abſent Lovers will. 


The I'sr vom 


PHILETUS oCONSTANTIA, 

] Truſt (dear Soul) my abſence cannot move 

JB Tor to forget, or doubt my ardent Love ; 

For were there any means toſee you, I __ 

Would run through Death, and all the miſery 

Fate could inflia, that ſo the World might ſay, 

In Life and Death T lov'&4 Conſtantia.. 

Then let'not (deareſt ſweet ) our abſence part 

Our loves, but each breaſt keep the others heart ; 

Give warmth to one another, till there riſe 

From all our labours, .and our induſtries 

The long expeFed fruits ; have patience. ( Sweet ) 

There's no man whom fhe $ ammer pleaſures greet 

Before he tafte the Winter, none can jay, 

Ere Night was gone, the ſaw #he riſine Day. 
So when we once have waſted Sorrows night, 
The Sun of Comfort then ſhall gve us light. 


Mol _ -Philetus. 


—— 


P7144 1093 (F165: P "77: Sabb Bl 
This when Conſtantia read; ſhethought her ſtate 
Moſt happy by Philerus Eonftancy,, oo 
And perfeGt Love :.:ſhe thanksher flattering Fate, - 
Kiſſes the Paper, till with kiffing ſhe 

The welcome Characters doth dull and ſtain, . .. 
Then thus with Ink: and: Tears writes back again. ,\, 


£13 1OQ[N 21: 
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ad PHILETUS 5 


CoNnNSTANTIA to PHILETUS. 


\ f Our abſence (Sir) tho it be long, yet I 
| | Neither forget, nor doubt your Conſtancy. 
Nor need you fear, that I ſhould yield unto © 
Another, what to your true Lowe is due. 
My heart is yours, itis not in my claim, 
Nor have Þ power to take it back again. | 
There's nought but death can part onr Souls, no time 
Or angry Friends, ſhall make nity Love decline : 

But for the harveſt of our hopes I'll ſtay, 

Qnleſs Death cut it, ere 'tis ripe, away. 

| | Conſtantia. 


Os 
Oh! how this Letter ſeem'd to raiſe his pride! 
Prouder was heof thisthan Phaeton 
When he did Phebus flaming Chariot guide, -: 
Unknowing of the danger was tocome. '* . © 
Prouder' than, Faſoz, when fromColchos: he. 
Returned with the Fleeces Victory. 


But ere the Autumn, which fair Ceres crown'd,: * + ; 
Had paid the ſweating Plowman's greedieſtprayer ;* © 
And by the Fall difrob'd the gaudy.ground | +. + 
Of all thoſe Ornaments it us'd to wear, 
Them kind Phzlocrates to. each other brought, 
Where they this means t'enjoy theivfreedom wrought. 


Sweet fair one, ſaid Philetns, . ſince the time © nn 
Favours our wiſh, and does afford us leave 

T” enjoy our loves, Oh let us not reſign 

This long'd for favor, nor our ſelves bereave 


Of what we wiſh'd for, opportunity, 


T hat may too ſoon the wings of Love ourfly. . iq : 

. 9037 io ignite Inq Toll | 
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For when your Father, as bis Cuſtom gee TN 


For pleaſure doth purſue the tiw/rout Hare, 7 

If you'll reſort bit thither; TM not miſs oO 4 

To be in thoſe Woods ready for you, hte © 
We may depart in ſafety, and no more 

With dreams of pleaſure only, heal our ſore. 
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7 4- 
To this the happy Lovers ſoon ——_ RE 
But ere they part, Philetus begs to hear 
From her inchanting voices melody, 
One Song to ſatisfie his longing ear : _- JS # 
She yields; and ſinging, added to deſire; | 
The liſt'ning Youth increas'd his amoraus fire. ' 


” . . o 

Li i, 

He” 3 

4 es 

I he Sg | FG F 
4 £ 

, ; 


I. | | 

Ime flie with greater ſpeed away, : 

Add feathers to thy wings, 

Till thy haſte in flying brings | | 
That wiſht for, and expefled Day. 


; >1:BÞ, 
Comforts Sun, we then ſhall ſee, PRLITY 4 | | 
Tho at firſt it darkened be, | - Eran Eee | 
With dangers, yet thoſe Clouds but gone © 5 E013 F 
Our Day will put his luſtre on, vas, LL 


« * uu. . 


IIT. 

Then tho Deaths ſad night. appear, 
And wein lonely ome reſt; *f 
Our ravif\d Souls no more-ſhall fear, +. q 
But with laſting day be bleſs. & $27 70) 

I ho7:  52IV. 
And then no friends canpurt us more, 
Nor 20 new death extend its power ; - 
Thus there's nothing can diſfever, 
Hearts which Love hath joyn'd together. - TS RAWITENT 
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; PI. - ap 4 | \ 
Fear of being ſeen, Philetus pon and drove, 
But ere they part ſhe willingly doth give 
(As faithful pledges of her conſtatt love). ee 
Many a ſoft Kiſs, then they each other leave, . «\\-; 
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Wrapt up with ſecret joy that they have found: .. 
A way to heal the torment of their wound. F 
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| and PAILETVUS.\ i > 
7 6.. 
But ere the Sun through many days had run, +. 


Conſtantia's charming Beauty, had o'rcome 

Gviſardo's heart, and ſcorn affeqion,won, 

Her eyes ſoon conquer'd all they ſhoneupon, _ 
Shot through his wounded heart ſuch hot deſire, 
As nothing but her-loye.could quench the fire; 


77+ 
In Roofs which Gold and Para» ſtone.adorn 
(Proud as the owners mind.) he did abound, _ 


In Fields ſo fertile for their yearly Corn, Bo 


As might contend with ſcorch'd Calabria's ground 3; 


But in his Soul that ſhould contain the ſtore <__ -- 


_ 4 


Of ſureſt riches, he was baſe and poor. 


78, 
Him was Conſtantia urg'd continually | 
By her friends to love, ſometimes they did intreat 
With gentle Speeches, and.mild courteſie, | 
Which when they ſee deſpiſed by her, they threat. 
But Love too deep was {eated in her heart, 
To be worn out with thought of any ſmart. 


79. 
Soon did her father to the Woods repaie, | 
To ſeek for ſport and hunt theſtarted game 3 
Guiſardo and Philocrates were there, :,,, 
With many friends too tedious here to name. 


With them Conſtantia went, but not to find .; ++ -./ 


The Bearor Wolf, but Love all mild and kind. + 


80, 
Being entred in the pathleſs Woods, while they 
Purſue their game, Philetus who was late 
Hid ina thicket, carries ſtraight away 
His Love, and haſtens his own haſty fate, 
That came too ſoon upon him, and his Sun 
Was quite Eclips'd before it fully ſhone. 


: OI. 
Conſtantia miſs'd, the Hunters in a maze, 
Take each a ſeveral courſe, and by curſt fate 
Guiſardo runs, with a Love-carried pace | 
Towards them, who little knew their woful ſtate 
Philetus like bold Icar«s foaring high | 
To honours, found the depth of Miſery. 
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For when G«iſardo ſees his Rival there, | : 
Swelling with envious rage,” he comes behind | | A 
Philetus, who ſuch fortune'did not fear, | : 


And with his Sword. a way to's heart does find. 
But ere his ſpirits were poſleſt of Death, 
In theſe few words he ſpent his lateſt breath. 
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83. | 
O ſee Conſtantia, my ſhort race io run, 
See how mty blood the thirſty ground doth die, 
But live thou happier than thy Love hath done, 
And when I'm dead, think, fometime npon me. 
More my ſhort time permits me not to tell, 
For now death ſeizeth me, My dear farewel. 


04 _ 
Asſoon as he had ſpoke theſe words, life fled 
From his pierc'd body, whilſt Corftartia, ſhe 
Kifles his checks that loſe their lively red, 
And become pale, and wan, and now each eye 
Which wasſo bright, is like, whenlife was done 
A Star that's faln, or-an eclipſed Sun. 


85. 
Thither Philocrates was driven by fate, | 
And faw his friend lie bleeding on the earth g 
Near his pale Corps his weeping Siſter ſate, 
Her eyes ſhed tears, her heart to fighs gave birth. 
Philocrates when he ſaw this did cry, 
Friend I Þ revenge or bear thee company. 


96. 
| Juſt Jove hath ſent meto revenge this fate, 
ay, ſtay Gnuiſerdo, think not Heaven in jeſt, 
"Tis vain to hope flight can ſecure thy ſtate; 
Then thruſt his Sword into the Villains breaſt, 
Here, ſaid Philocrates, thy life I ſend 
A Sacrifice, t appeaſe my ſlaughter friend. 


87. 
But as he fel], take this reward, Lid be, 
For thy new vitory: with that he flung 
His darted Rapier at hisenemy, 
Which hit his head, aud in hisbrain-pan hung. 
With that he falls, but lifting up his eyes, 
Farewel Conſtantia, that word ſaid, he dies. 
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? md PHILETVUS. 19 
| 38. 
What ſhall ſhe do ? ſhe to her brother runs, 
His co!d, and lifelefs body does embrace z 
She calls to him that cannot hear her moans, 
And with her Kiſſes warms his clammy face. 
My dear Philocrates, ſhe weeping, cryes, 
Speak to thy Siſter, but no voice replies. 
39. 
= Then running to her Love with many a tear, 
4 Thus her minds fervent Paſſion ſhe expreſt, 
4 O ſtay (bleſt Soul) ſtay bur a little here, 
7 And take me with- you to a laſting reſt, 
F Then to Eli/ums Manſions both ſhall flie 
FR Be married there, and never more to die, 
£0 
But ſeeing 'em both dead ; ſhe cry'd, Ah me, 
Ah my Philetas, for thy ſake will I 
Make up a full and perfect tragedy, 
Since *tw.as for me (dear Love) thatthou did(t dye; 
I'll follow thee, and not thy loſs deplore, 
Theſe eyes that ſaw thee kill'd, ſhall ſee no more. 
91. 
Tr ſhall not ſure be ſaid that thou didſt die, 
And thy Conſtantia live when thou waſt ſlain : 
No, no, dear Soul, I will not ſtay from thee, 
That will refle& upon my valued fame. 
Then piercing her ſad breaſt, I come, ſhe cryes, 
And death for ever clos'd her weeping eyes. 
E 92. 
: Her Soul being fled to itseternal reſt, 
Her Father comes, and ſeeing this he falls 
To th' Earth, with grief too great to be expreſt: 
whoſe doleful words my tired Muſe me calls 
T' or paſs, which I moſt gladly do, for fear 
That I ſhould toil too much, the Readers ear. 
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"To the Right Worſhipful, my very loving Maſter, 


Mr. LAMBERT OSBOLSTON, 
| Chief School-Maſter of Weſtminſter School. 
SIR, 


Y childiſh Muſe is in ber Spring; and yet 
(can only ſhew ſome budding of her Wit. 


One frown upon her Work ( learnd Sir) from you, 


Like ſome unkinder ſtorm ſhot from your brow, 
Would turn her Spring to withering Autumns time, 
And make her Bloſſoms periſh, ere their Prime. 
But if you ſmile, if in your gracious Eye 

She an auſpicious Alpha can deſcry: 

How ſoon will they grow Fruit * How freſh appear, 
That had juch beams their Inf ancy to chear : 

Which being ſprung to ripeneſs, expett then 

The earlieft off ring of her grateful Pen. 


Your moſt dutiful Scholar, 


AzBsr. CowLey, 
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T. 
| | Hen Babylons high Walls ereted were 
z By mighty Ninns Wife 3 two houſes joyn'd. 
% One Thisbe liv'd in, Pyramms the fair 
I In th' other : Earthne'r boaſted ſuch a pair. 
4 The very ſenſlefs Walls themſelves combin'd, - 
' And grew in one juſt like their Maſters mind. 


Fe 2s 

- Thisbe all other Women did excell, 

2h The Queen of Love, leſs lovely was than ſhe : 

And Pyramus more {weer then tongue can tell, 

Nature grew proud in framing them ſo well. 
But Vers envying they ſo fair ſhould be; 
Bids her Son Cxpid ſhew his cruelty. 
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The all-ſubduing God his Bow doth bee OG” 
Whets-and prepafes his moſt remorſleſs Dart, IL 
Which he unſeerunto their hearts did ſend, 
And ſo was Love the cauſe of Beauties end-:- / RG. 
Butcould he/ſee, he had'\not wrought their ſmart ++ 
«- For pity ſure would have o'rcome his heart. 


. Fi 
- 


Cyl 


Like as-a Bird which in 1 Nat bees ne, ; 
By ſtrugling more entangles in the ging 
So they who in Laves Labyrinth remain, 
With (triving never can a freedom gain. 
The way to enter's broad ; but being in, 
No art, no labor can an exzt win. 


0. 
Theſe Lovers, tho their Parents did reprove 
Their fires, and watch'd their deed with jealouſie, 
Tho intheſe ftorms fo comfort could remove 
The various doubts, and fears that cool hot Love : 
"Tho henot hers; nor ſhe his face could'ſee, 
Yet this can not aboliſh Loves Decree. 


6 
For age had crackt the Wall which did them part, 
This the unanimat#-Gouple ſoon did ſpy,- 
And here their inward ſorrows did impart, - 
Unladiog the fad burthen of their heart. 
Tho Lovebe blind, this ſhews he can deſcry 
A way to leſſen his own miſery. 


ne Eo Fe 
Oft to the friendly: Cranny they reſort, 
And feed themſelves with the Celeſtial Air 
Of odoriferous breath 3 no other ſport | 
They could enjoy, yet think the time but ſhort ; 
And Wiſh that 1t again renewed were, 
To ſuck each others breath for ever there. 


Q... :- 
Sometimes they did exclaim againſt their Fate, 
And ſometimes they accus'd imperial Foze 5 
Sometimes repent their flames : but all too late ; 
The Arrow could not be recall'd : their ſtate. 
Was firſt ordain'd by J#piter above, _ 
And Cxpid had appointed they ſhould love. 
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. 9o' ; 
They curſt the wall that did their kiſſes part,  . 
And to the ſtones their mournful words they ſent, 
As if they ſaw the ſorrow of their heart, mR 
And by their tears could underſtand their ſmart ; 
But it was hard, and knew not what they meant; 
Nor with their fighs (alas) would it relent. 


* I'O. 
This in effc& they ſaid 3/ Curs'd Wall, O why 


' Wilt thou our Bodies ſever, whoſe true love 


Breaks through all thy flinty cruelty : 

For both our Souls ſo cloſely joyned lie, | 
T hat nought but angry Death can them remove, 
And tho he part them, get they ll meet above. 


II. 
Abortive tears from their fair eyes out-flow'd; 
And damm'd the.loyely ſplendor of their fight, 
Which ſeem'd like Titar, whilſt ſome watry Cloud 
O'r ſpreads his face, and his bright beams doth ſhroud. 
Till Y:fper chas'd away the conquered light, 
And forceth them (tho loth) to bid Good nicht. 


| 12, 
But ere Arora Uſher to the Day, _. 
Began with welcome luſtre to appear, 


. The Lovers riſe, and at that cranny they 
' Thus to each other, their thoughts open lay, 


With many a ſigh and many a ſpeaking tear, 
Whoſe grief the pitying Morning blulh'd to hear:. _ 


Ja 


I 3. 
Dear Love (faid Piramns) how Go ſhall we ch 
Like faireſt Flowers, not gathered in theit prime, 
= precious Youth, and let advantage flee, - 
Till we bewail (at laſt )our cruelty 
QOpor our ſelves, for beauty though it ſhine 
Like day, will quickly find an evening time. 


a3. To: 
Therefore ( ſweet Thisbe ) let us meet this night 
At Ninus Tomb, without the City Wall, 
QOnder the Mulberry-Tree, with Berries white © 
Abounding, there t enjoy our wiſht delight, © 
For mounting Love ſtopt in its courſe, doth fall, 
And long 'd for, yet untaſted joy, kills all, 


E 2 I's, What 
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I5. 
What though our cruel parents angry be ? 
What though our friends (alas) are too unkind? 
Time that now offers quickly may deny, 
And ſoon hold back fit opportunity. 
Who lets flip Fortune, her (hall never find, 
Occaſion once paſt by, is bald behind. 


I6. | 
She ſoon agreed to that which he requir'd, - 
For little wooing needs, where both conſent 5 
What he ſo long had pleaded, ſhe defird : 
Which Vexns ſeeing, with blind Chance confpir'd, 
And many a charming accent to her ſent, 
That ſhe (at laſt) would fruſtrate their intent; * 


2 
Thus Beauty is by Beauties means undone, 
Striving to cloſe thoſe eyes that make her bright; 
Juſt like the Moon, which ſeeks teclipſe the Sun, 
Whence all her ſplendor, all her beams docome : 
So ſhe, who fetcheth luſtre from their fight, 
Doth purpoſe to deſtroy their glorious light. 


18, 
Unto the Mylberry-tree fair Thisbe came 3 
Where having reſted long, - at laſt ſhe 'gan 
Againſt her Piramus for to exclaim, | 
Whilſt various thoughts turmoil her troubled brain: 
And imitating thus the Silver Swoz, 
A little while before her Death ſhe ſang. 


The So x 6. 


, v. 
Ome Love, why ſtayeſt thou £ The night 
Will vaniſh ere : taſt delight : 
The Moon obſcures her ſelf from: ſight, 
Thou abſent, whoſe eyes give her light. 


"MM 
Come quickly, Dear, be brief as 'Time, 
Or we by Morn ſhall be o'rtane, 
Loves Joy's thine own, - us well as mine, 
Spenc not therefore the time in vain, 
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19. | 
Here doubtful thoughts broke off her pleaſant: Sorg, 
And for her Lovers ſtay {ent many afigh, 
Her Piramys ſhe thought did tarry long, = 
And that his abſtnce did her too much wrong; - 
Then betwixt longing hope, and jealouſie; 
She fears, yet's loth, to tax his Loyalty. : 


.20. 
Sometimes ſhe thinks, that he hath her forſaken; 
Sometimes, that danger hath befallen him; 
She fears that he another Love hath taken ; 
Which being butimagin'd ſoon doth waken 
Numberleſs thoughts, which en her heartdid fling 
Fears, that her future fate too truly-ling. . « Bing 


AT. 
While ſheithus muſing ſate, ran from the Wood 
An angry Lion to the cryſtal Springs | 
Near to that place z who coming from his food, 4 
His chaps were all befmear'd with- crimſon blood : - 'd of 
Switter than thought, ſweet Thzsbe ſtraight begins 
Tofly fromhim, fear gave her Swallows wings, 


2:2, 
As ſhe avoids the Lion, het deſire '- MATTE 
Bids her to ſtay,leſt Piramns ſhould 'come, *: + * 
And be devour'd by the ſtern Lions ire, © 
So ſhe for ever burn'ih unquenecht fire : BW: 
But fear expellsall-reaſons; the doth run'®- - 
Intoa darkſom-cave; ne'r ſeenÞby Sun. 


'2J, , 
With haſt ſhe lether looſer Mantle fl +: IN 
Which when th' encaged Lion did efpy, ©: 
With bloody teeth he tore ir piectFfmall, 55 . 
While Thisbe ran and Tookt not bick at all. 2 **-': 
' For could the fenſkets Beaſtther face deſcth; 


[& It had not done herſachan injury. 
7 2 
$ The night half waſted, Pirarmns did comes 
- Who ſeeing printed m the yielding fand 
} The Lion's paw, and by the Fountain ſome 
TE Of Thisbes garment, forrow ſtruck him dumb': 
; JultTtke a Marble Statue did he ſtand, 
7 Cut by ſome vkilfu] Gravers artful hand. 
L 25. Reco- 


PIRAMVUS 


2 5+ 
Recovering breath, at Fate he did exclaim. 
* Waſhing with tears the torn and bloody weed : 
I may, faid he, my ſelf for her death blame , 
Therefore my blood ſhall waſh away that ſhame 3 _. >. 
Since ſheis dead whoſe Beauty doth exceed | 1:58T 
All that frail man .can either hear or read. 


26, 
This ſpoke, he drew. his fatal Sword, and ſaid; 
| Receive my Crimſon Blood, as a due debt 
WI 3:4 Onto thy Conſtant Love to which 'tis paid « 
Ml Iftraight will meet thee in the pleaſant ſhade 


Of cool Elyſtum' .3 where we being met, 
Shall taſte thoſe Joys, that here we could not get. 


iP, | 
Then through his Breſt thruſting his Sword, , Life hies 
From him, and he makes haſte to ſeek his fair. 
And as upon the colour'd ground he lies, ' - 
His blood had dropt upon the, Mylberries* _ 
With which th-unſpotted'Berries ſtained were, 
And ever ſince with red they colour d are, - 


At laſt fair Thisbe left the Den, forteay ;\; 7 
Of diſappointing Piramus, ſinceſhe ......:41. 
Was bound by promiſe, for,to meet him there :- 
But when ſhe ſaw the Berries; changed were. 
From white toblack, ſhe knew not. certainly 
It was the place where they agreed to. be. 


| 29. 
\:j-&| With what delight through the dark, Cave ſhe came, *' ' +» 
wes 5, - Thinking to tell how ſhe eſcap'd the Beaſt; .. 

wall But when ſhe ſaw her Piramus lie (aig, . 


j 
m , M4 


Ah! how perplext did her {ad Squlremain: = pk : 


She tears her Golden Hair, and beats her Breaſt, 
And every ſign of raging griet expreſt. _ 


She blames all-powerful Jove, . and ſtrives totake - 
His bleeding body from the moiſtned ground. . 

She Kiſſes his pale face till ſhe doth make | .. CR aw 
It red with kiſſing and then ſeeks to wake LIFT ac 
His parting Soul with mourntful words, :his wound . - 
Waſhes with tears, that her ſweet ſpeechconfound., - ; 


31, Bur 
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Ra RE 
E. But afterwards recovering bivath, ſaid ſhe, 
* * ( Alas) what chance bath parted thee and ]? 
"2 O tell what evil hath befal'n to thee, 
8 That of thy Death I may a partner be: 
LU Tell Thisbe, what bath caus'd this Tragedy. T 
E He hearing Thisbe's name, lifts up his eye. 


| | 32. 

And on his love he rais'd his dying head : 

Whereſtriving long for breath, at laſt, faid hes 

O Thisbe, Tam haſting tothe dead, 

And cannot heal that wound my fear hath bred : 
Farewel, ſweet Thisbe,. we muſt parted be, 
For angry Death will force me Joon from Thee. . 


33» 
Life did from him, he from-his Miſtris part, 
Leaving his Love to languiſh:here in woe. 
What ſhall ſhe do 2 How ſhall ſhe ceaſe her heart ? 
Or with what language ſpeak her inward ſmart ? 
Uſurping paſhon reaſon doth o'rflow, 
She vows that with her Pirazus ſhe'll go. 


34 
Then takes the Sword wherewich her Love was ſlain; 
With Piramms his crimſon Blood warm (till ; 
And ſaid, O ſtay (bleſt Soul) a while refrain, 
That we may go together,” and remain 
 Trnendleſs Joys, and never fear the ill 
Of grudging Friends. —— Then ſhe her ſelf did kill: 


5. 
To tell what grieftheir Parents did ſuſtain, 
Were more than my rude Quill can overcome, 
Much did they weep and grieve, but all in vain, 
For weeping calls not back the Dead again. 
Both in one Grave were laid, when Life was done : 
And theſe few words were writ upon the Tomb. 


. 


E P 1- 


II. 


Two whoſe Loves Death could not ſever, 


For both livd, 


IV. 


Hl. 
Who have left their Loves to Fanie, 
And their Earth to Earth again. 


both di'd together, 
Two whoſe Souls, being too divine 


,” 


in their own Sphere now ſhine. 


2 


ie two Beauties joyn'd in one. 
h 


EPITAPH. 
I 
Naerneath this Marble Stone, 


hg 
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The Dearn of the Right Honourable Dud- 
, tey Lord Carleton, Viſcount Dorcheſter, 
late Principal Secretary of State. 


| HE Infernal Siſters did a Council call 

| Of all the Fiends, to the black Stygian Hall 3 
The dire Tartarean Monſters, hating light, 1" 
Begot by diſmal Erebus, and Night 
Wheree'r diſpersd abroad, hearing the Fame 
Of their _— meeting, thither came. 
Revenge, whoſe greedy mind no Blood can fill, 
And Envy, never ſatisfi'd with ill. EN) 
Thither blind Boldneſs, and impatient Rage, 
Reſorted, with Deaths neighbour, envious Age : 
Theſe to oppreſs the Earth, the F —_— 
The Council thus diſſolu'd, an angry Feaver, 
Whoſe quenchleſs thirſt, by Blood was ſated never « © 
Emnvying the Riches, Honour, Qreatneſs, Love, 
And Vertne (Load:ſtone, that all theſe did move ) 
Of Noble CARELTON 5 him ſhe took away, 
And like a greedy Vulture ſeiz'd her Prey : © 
Weep with me each who either reads or hears, . 
And know his loſs deſerves his Countries Tears : 
The Muſes loſt a Patron by his Fate, 

* Vertue a Hasband, and a Prop the State 3 

Fr Sol's Chorus weeps, and to adorn his Herſe 

, Calliope would ſing a Tragick Verſe. 

And had there been before no Spring of theirs, 


Z They would have made a Hellicon with tears, 
: | Agr CowLEvr. 
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The De artn of my loving Friend and Cou- 
ſin, Mr. Richard Clarke, late of Lincolns-Inn. 


Gent. 


T was decreed by ſtedfaſt Deſtiny, 
I: The World ply ack EY that all ould die. 
He who durſt fearleſs paſs black Acheron 
And dangers of the Infernal Region, 
Leading Hells tripple Porter captivate, 
Was overcome himſelf, by Conquering Fate.' 
The Roman Tully's pleaſing Eloquence, 
Which in the Ears did lock up every Sence 
Of the rapt hearer ; his mellifluous breath 
Could not at all charm unremorſieſs Death, 
Nor Solon, ſo by Greece admir'd, could ſave 
Himſelf with all-his Wiſdom, fon the Grave. 
Stern Fate brought Maro to his Funeral Flame, 
And would have ended in that fire his Fame; 
Burning thoſe lofty Lines which now ſhall be 
Times Conquerers, and out-laſt Eternity. 
Even ſo lou'd Clark from Death no ſcape could find, 
Tho arm'd with great Alcides valiant mind. 
He was adorn'd in years though far more young, 
With learned Cicero's, or a ſweeter Tongue. 
And could dead Virgil hear his lofty ſtrain, 
He would condemn his own to fire again. 
His Youth a Solon's Wiſdom did preſage, 
Had Envious Time but given him Solon's age, © 
Who would not therefore now, if Learnings friend, 
Bewail his fatal and untimely end £ 
Who hath ſuch hard, ſuch unrelenting Eyes, 
As not to weep when ſo mnch Vertue dies 2 
The God of Poets doth in darkneſs ſhrowd 
His glorious face, and weeps behind a Cloud. 
The doleful Mutes thinking now to write 
Sad Elegies, their tears confound their ſight : 
But him to Ely(rums laſting Joys they bring, 
Where winged Angels his ſad Requiems ſing. A. GC. 
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. Her eyes with ſuch attractive beauty ſhone, 1: 
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A Dream of. Elyſium, : 
| Bitres expell'd by the approaching Night -  . - 
Bluſh'd, and for ſhame clos'd in- his baſhful light, 
While I with leaden Morphexs overcome, -, - - ....- 
The M#ſe whom I adore, enter'd the. Room: .: ;. | 
Her Hair with looſer curiofity, - «© + | 7; 
Did on her comely back diſhevel'd lie : - 


As might have wak'd ſleeping Endymion. — -:.-;; 
She bid me riſe, and promis'd I ſhould ſee It 
Thoſe Fields, thoſe Manſions of Felicity, 3-2 
We Mortals fo admire at : Speaking rhus, Nin 
She lifts meup upon wing d Pegaſus, ©: 
On whom Irid ; knowing where ever ſhe 
Did go, that place muſt needs a Texpebe.. 

No ſooner was my flying Courſer come 


To the beſt dwellings of Elyſmm : i 
When 
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28 A Dream of | Elyſium. 
When ſtraight a _—_ unknown joys reſort, 
And heayn'd Ty ::Chaſt lavesinnocyous ſport. TO 
A thouſand Sweets, | | on wr tollonng al, REES 
how -nar like ours, ſhort, burperpetual =". 
ow Many: objets charm a Wand, ring fe, 
my Soul graze there; eternally ? RY 
An : iri. full ſtreams; Bacchns thyLiquor flows, flows, Av 
Nor knows to ebb: here Joves hroa Tres belfows 4 
f Diſtiling Honey, bare doth Ne&yr-paſs: 
| With copious currentthroug ghihs verdang Grabs, A 
Here Hyacinth lis fitewrirm his\ooks,  < -* > ll 


And thou Narcifſss loving till the Brooks, 

Once lovely boys; -and Acis now aFlower, =: 
Are nouriſh'd, with thatrarerherb, whoſe power 
Created thee, Wars pbtent God, heregprows 
The ſpotleſs Lilly, andithe bluſbihg R 

And all thoſe divers ornaments abound, 

That variouſly may paint the gawdy ground. 

No Willow, Sorrows Garland, there hath room, 


&upa burrheg to herpleaſi ing Song. 
Nel, Owl, {ſad companion of the Night, 


No hideous Raven with prodigious flight - ; 


Preſaging future Ill. Nor, Progze, thee _ 

Yet ſpotted with young Itis Tragedy, VA 

Thoſe Sacred Bowers receive. There's nothing there, 
That is not pure, all innocent, and rare. 


_ Turning my greedy fight another way, © 


Under a row of Norm-contenming Boy "_ 

Iſaw the Thracias Singer with his lyre- ' 

Teach the deaf {tones to hearhim, and admire. : 
Him the whole Poets Chorws compaſs d rouhd, a 
All whom the Oak, all whom the Lawrel crown 'd. 
There, baniſh'd Ovid had'a laNing home,  '- 

Better than thou could'ſi-give ungrateful- Rome 5 

And Lucax (ſpight of Nerv) th each'veih” © 

Had every h_ of his ſpilt Blood again; 

Homer, Sol's firſt-born, ws not poor or blind, 

But ſaw as well in Body as in nid. | 45 0 
Twlly, grave Cato, Solon, abfthe reſt - * | 
Of Greece's admir'd Wiſe-nen;,! here poſſeſt 

A large reward for their paſt deeds, and =_ 

A Wo, as everlaſting as their Fame. 


A Dream of Elyſiam. | 29 


By theſe the valiant Heroes take their place, 
All who ſtern Death and perils did embrace | 
For Fertues cauſe ; great Alexander there 
Laughs at the Earths ſmall Empire, and did wear 
A nobler Crown, than the whole World could give. 
There did Horatizs, Cocles, Scevalive, 
And valiant Decins, who now freely ceaſe 
From War, and purchaſe an Eternal Peace. 
Next them beneath a Myrtle Bower, where Doves, 

And gall-leſs Pigeons build their neſts, all Loves 
True faithful Servants with an amorous kils, 
And ſoft embrace, enjoy their greedielt wiſh, 
Leander with his beauteous Heroe plays, 
Nor are they parted with dividing Seas. 
Porcia enjoys her Brutus, Death no more 
Can now divorce their Wedding, as before. 
Thisbe her Piramus kiſs'd, his Thisbe he 
Embrac'd, each bleſs'd with t'others company. 
And every couple always dancing, ſing 
Eternal pleaſures to Elyſmms King. 
But ſee how ſoon theſe pleaſures fade away, 
How near to evening is delights ſhort day ? 
The watching Bird, true Nuncius of the Light, 
Straight crowd : and all thefe vanjſht from my ſight. 
My very Myſe her ſelf forſook me too. 
Me griefand wonder wak'd : What ſhould I do ? 
Oh |! ler me follow thee ( ſaid I) and go 
From life, chat I may dream for ever ſo. 
With that my flying Myſe I thought to claſp ' 
Within my arms, but did a ſhadow graſp. 

Thus chiefeſt joys glide with the ſwiſteſt ſtream, 

Ard all our greateſt pleaſure's but a Dream. 


A. C. 


On His Mijeſties return out of Scotland, 


0 RES, STARE 4 


- Cn Charles : there ſtop you Trumpeters of Fame, 
-z (For he who ſpeaks his Titles, his great Name 
Muſt have a breathing time) Our King : ſtay there, 
Speak by degrees, let the inquiſitive ear 

Be held in doubt, and ere you ſay, Is come, 

Let every heart prepare a ſpatious Room 

For ample joys : then Io fing as loud 

As thunder ſhot from the divided cloud, 


Let 


40 ' On his Majeſties return out of Scotland, 


Let Cygzus pluck from the Arabian waves 

The ruby ofthe Rock, the Pear] that paves 
Great Neptunes Court, let every Sparrow bear 
From the three Siſters weeping bark a tear. 
Let ſpotted Lynces their ſharp tallons fill 
With Cryſtal fetch'd from the Promethean hill. 
Let Cztherea's Birds freſh wreaths compoſe, 
Knitting the pale-fac'd Lilly with the Roſe. 
Let the ſelf-gotten Phoenix rob his neſt, . 
Spoil his own Funeral pile, and all his beſt 
of Myrrhe, of Frankincenſe, of Caſſza bring, 
To ſtrew the way for our returned King. 

Let every polt a Panegyrick wear, 

Each wall, each Pillar gratulations bear : 

And yet let no maninvocate a Mule ; 

The very matter will it ſelf infuſe . 

A ſacred fury. Let the merry Bells 

(For unknown joys work unknown miracles ) 
Ring without help of Sextoz, and preſage 

A new-made holy-day for future age. 

Andifrhe Ancients usd to dedicate 

A golden Temple to propitious fate, 

At the returnof any Noble-men, 

Of Heroes, or of Emperors, we muſt then 
Raiſe up a double Trophee, tor their fame 

Was but the ſhadow of our CHARLES hisname. 
Who is there where all Vertues mingled flow ? 
Where no defects or imperfections grow ? 
Whoſe head is always crown'd with Victory, 
Snatch'd from Bellona's hand 3 him luxury 

In Peace debilitates, whoſe tongue can win 
Tuly's own Garland, pride to him creeps in. 
On whom ( like Atlas ſhoulders) the propt ſtate 
(Ashe were Primum Mobile of fate ) 

Solely relies 3 him blind ambition moves, 

His Tyranny the bridled ſubjeCt proves. 

But all thoſe vertues which they all poſſeſt 
Divided, are collected inthybreſt, - . - 
| Great Charles ! Let Ceſar boaſt Parſalia's fight, 
Honorius praiſe the Parthians unfeigned flight. 
Let Alexander call himſelf Fowes Peer, 

And place his Image near the Thunderer, 

Yet while our Charles with equal balance reigns 
"Twixt Mercy and Aſtrea; and maintains 

A noble Peace, 'tis he, *tis only he 

Whois moſt near, molt like the Deity. 


A SONG 
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SY.LV 4 : 41 


A Soxs on the ſame. 


Hz clouded looks, hence briny tears, 


Hence eye, that ſorrows livery wears. 


What tho a while Apollopleaſe © © © dg 
To viſit the Antipodes ? £38 ; nl 62 
- mim 


Tet he returns, and with his light — ©. 
Expels what he bath cansd, the night. 
What tho the Spring vaniſh away, ' 

And with it the Earths Form decay? 
Yet his new birth will ſoon reſtore 

What its departure took before, —  - 
What tho we miſsd our abſent King + + 
A whilee Great Charles is come age, 
And, with his preſence makes us know © - 
The gratitude to Heaven we owe.  - 

So doth a cruel ſtorm impart 4 
And teach us Palinurus Art. 

So from ſalt floods, wept by ouy eyes, 

A joyful Venus doth ariſe. | 4 


% 


T- 
__ 


RE | 
Eſt the mil-judging World ſhou!d chance to ſay, 
| B I durſt not bur 1n ſecret murmurs pray, ' 
To whiſper in Joves ear, | 
How much I wiſh that Funeral, 
Or gape at ſuch a great ones fall; //- >. 
This ler all Ages hear, -* 
And fyture times in my ſoul picture ſee 
What ÞHabhor, what +defire to be. - 


TY 


2 

I would not be a Puritan, tho he | 
Can Preach two hours, and yet his Sermon be 

But half a quarter long, 
Tho from his old mechanick trade 
By Viſion he's a Paſtor made, 

His Faith was grown ſo ſtrong. 
Nay tho he think to gain falvation, 
By calling th' Pope the Whore of Babylon, 


G ; 3 I would 


SYTLYWV A. 


IT would not be a School-maſter, tho he 

His Rodsno leſs than Faſces deems to be, 
Tho he in many a place, 

R110 Turns Lilly oftner than his gowns, 

10:1 Till at the laſt he make the Nowns 

$14 | Fight with the Verbs apace. 

Nay tho he canin a Poetick heat, 

Figures, born ſince, out of poor V;rgil beat: 


F would not be Juſtice of Peace, tho he 
Can with equality divide the Fee, 

And ſtakes with his Clerk draw : 
Nay tho he fit upon the place | 
Of Judgment with a learned face 

Intricate as the Law. THT 
And whilſt he mul&s enormities demurely, 
Breaks Priſcians head with ſentences ſecurely. 


I would not be a Courtier, tho he : 

Makes his whole life the trueſt Comedy 2 
Altho he bea man _ 

"11.00 In whom the Taylors forming Art, 

| {+06 And nimble Barber claimi more part 

BY 3) Than Nature her ſelf can; 

Tho, as he uſes men, *tis his intent 

To put off death too, with a Complement. 


From Lawyers tongues, tho they can ſpin with cafe 
" The ſhorteſt cauſe into a Paraphraſc, 
From Uſurers Conſcience .,- 
(For ſwallowing up young Heirs fo faſt | 
Without all doubt they'll choak't at laſt ) | 
Make me all Innocence. | 


| ''F pf hy Good Heaven; and from thy eyes, O Juſtice keep, F51 
| TW} For tho they be not blind they're oft aſleep. 


} 1516-88 From Singing-mens Religion, who are _ 
0008 Always at Church juſt like the Crows, cauſe there 
MES! They build themſelves a neſt, 
RM From too much Poetry, which ſhines 

Ra8r!" With Gold in nothing but its lines, 

Fl 12:1 Free, O you Powers, my breſt, 
And from Aſtronomy within the Skies 
Finds Fiſh, and Bulls, yet doth but Tantalize: 


8. From 


lk... 20 


From your Court-Madams Beauty, whichdoth carry 
At morning May, at night a January. 
From the grave City brow 
(For though it want an R, it has 
The Letter of Pythagoras) 
Keep me O Fortune now, _- 
And Chines of Beef innumerable ſend me; 
Or from the ſtomach of the Guard defend me, 


. 9: k 
This only grant me : that my means may lie 
Too low tor envy, for contempt too high. 
Some Cons I would have, 
Not from great deeds, but good alone, - 
Th unknowers are better than ill known; 
Rumor can ope the Grave. | 
Acquaintance I would have, but when't depends 
Not from the Number, but the choice of friends. 


IO. 

Books ſhould, not buſineſs, entertain the light, 
And ſleep, as undiſturb'd as death, the night. 

My houſe a Cottage more 
Than Palace, and ſhould fitting be 
For all my uſe, no luxury : 

My Garden painted o'er; | 
With Natures hand, not arts, that pleaſures yield, - 
Horace might envy in his Sabine field. 


IH; 
Thus would I double my lifes fading ſpace; 
For he that runs it well, 'twice runs his race; 
And in this true delight, 
Theſe unbought ſports, and happy ſtate; 
I would not fear, nor wiſh my fate, 
. But boldly fay cach night, 
To morrow let my Suri his beams diſplay; 
Or in Clouds hide them ; I have liv'd to day. 
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.. A Pottical Revenge. 


\ A T Eſtminſter- Hall a friend and I agreed. _—C 
To meet in; he (ſome-bulineſs 'twas did breed; - 

His abſence) came not there ; I up did go _ . | 
To the next Court, for tho I could not know: 
Much what they meant, yet I might ſee and hear 
( As moſt SpeCtators do at Theatre) . 
Things very ſtrange ; Fortune did ſeem to grace 
My coming there, and helpt me to a place. 

But being newly ſetled at-the ſport, 

A ſemi-gentleman of th' Inns of Court, 
Tn a Satin Suit, redeem'd but yeſterday  ;.. 

One who is raviſh'd with a Cock-pit Play,: 
Who prays God to deliver him'from no evil 
Beſides a TaylorsBill ; and fears no Devil. ,, 
Beſides a Sergeant, thruſt me from my ſeat::; 

At which I 'ganto quarrel, till-.a neat ./ 

Man in a Ruff (whom therefore I did take 

For Barreſter ) open'd his mouth and ſpake3 
Boy, get you gone, this is noSchool : Oh; no; 
For if it were, all you Gowh'd.men would:go. 
Up for falſe Latin: they grew ſtraight to. be 
Incensd, I fear'd they would have brought on me 
An Action of Treſpaſs, till th' young man. . 
Aforeſaid, in the Satin Suit, began '  , 
To ſtrike me : doubtleſs there had been a fray, 
Had not I provident]y skipp d away, . | 
Without replying for to ſcold 1s ll, 
Whereevery tongue's the Clapper of a Mill, 

And can out-ſound Homers Gradions ; (0. 
Away gotT; buterel fardid go, 

I flung (the Darts of wounding Poetry ) 

Theſe two or three ſharp curfes back: May he 
Be by his Father in his Study took | 
At Shakeſpears Plays, inſtead of my Lord Coke. 
May he (though all his writings grow as ſoon 
As Butters out of eſtimation). 

Get him a Poets name, and ſo neer come 

Into a Serjeants, or dead Judges room. 

May he become ſome poor Phyſiciansprey, 

Who keeps men in that Conſcience in delay 

As he his Client doth, til] his health be 

As far fetcht as a Greek Nouns pedigree. 

Nay, for all that, may the Diſcaſe be gone 
Never but inthe long Vacation. 

May Neighbours uſe all Quarrels to decide 3 

But if for Law any to Londonride, | 
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Of all thoſe Clients not one be his, . 

Unleſs he come in Forma Pauperis. : 
Grant this ye gods that favor Poetry,:.. 

That all theſeever-ceaſing tongues may be 

Brought into reformation, and not dare wy 

To quarrel with a thread-bare Black 3 but ſpare 
Them who bare Scholars names, leſt ſome one take 
Spleen, and another Jenoramus make. it 


* 


To the Duttheſs of Buckingham, 


g F 1 ſhould ſay, that in your face were ſeen 
Natures belt Pi&ture of the Cypriaz Queen ;3_. 
It Tſhould ſwear under Mzzerva's Name, EG 
Poets (who Prophets are) foretold your fame, 
The future age would think it flattery, 
Butto the preſent, which can witneſs be, __ 
*T would ſeem beneath your high deſerts as far, 
As you above thereſt of Women are. 
When Mannors name with Yillzers joyn'd I ſee; 
How dolI reverence your Nobility !. 
But when the vertues of your Stock I view, 
(Envy'd in your dead Lord, admir'd in ,you) 
I half adore them: for what Woman can 
Beſides your ſelf (nay I might ſay whatman) 
But Sex, and Birth, and Fate, and Years excel 
In Mind, in Fame, in Worth, in living well? 
Oh, how had this begot Idolatry, 

If you had liv'd inthe Worlds infancy, 
When mans too much Religion, -made the beſt 
Or Deities, or Semi-gods at leaſt? 


| But we, forbidden this by piety, © 


Or, if we werenot, by your modeſty, 

Will make our hearts an Altar, and there pray. , ,- 
Not to, but for you, nor that Exgland may © 
Enjoy your equal, when you once are gone, 

But what's more poflible to enjay,you long. 


To his very much honoured Godfather, Mr. A. B. 


[| Love(ftor that upon the wings of Fame 
Shall perhaps mock Death or times Darts) my Nazee 5 
I love it more becauſe 'twas gwen by you'z * 
I love it moſt ; becauſe*twas your name too. 
Forif I chanceto ſlip, a conſcious ſhame 
Plucks me, and bids me not defile your name; 
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I'm glad that City twhom I ow'd before, 
(But ah me ! Fate hath croſt that willing Score) 
A Father, gave me a Godfather too, 
And I'm more glad, becauſe it gave me you ; 
Whom l may rightly think, and term to be 
Of the whole City an Epitome. 


I thank my careful Fate, which found. out one 
(When Nature had not Jicenced my tongue 
Farther thancries) who ſhould my office do; 
I thank her more, becauſe ſhe found out you, 
In whoſe each look, I may a ſentence ſee 
In whoſe each deed, a teaching Homily. 


How ſhall I pay this Debt to you? My Fate 

Denies me [dia Pearl or Perſian Plate. 

Which tho it did not, to requite you thus, 

Were to ſend Apples to Alcinons, | 
And ſtl| the cunningit way:: No, whenT can 
In every Leaf, inevery Verſe write Man, 


When my Quill-relifheth a School no more, 


When my pen-feather'd Muſe hath learnt to ſoar, 

And gotten wings as well as feet; look then 

For equal thanks from my unwearied Pen: 
Till future Ages ſay ; *twas you did give | 
A name to me, and I made yours to live. | 


DE —— — 


An Er ts y on the Death of Fobn Littleton, 
Eſquire, Son and Heir to Sir Thomas Little- 
ton, who was drowned leaping into the 
Water to fave his younger Brother. 


N D muſt theſe Waters ſmile again e and play 
Alton the Shoar, as they did yeſterday ? 
Will the San court them ſtill? and ſhall they ſhow 
No conſcious wrinkle furrow'd on their brow, 
That to the thirſty Traveller may ſay, 
T am accurſt, go turn ſome other way ? 
1t is unjuſt 5 black flood, thy guilt is more, 
Sprung from his loſs, than all thy watry ſtore 
Can give thee tears to mourn for : Birds ſhall be 
And Beaſts henceforth afraid to drink with thee. 
What have I ſaid | my pious rage hath been 
Too hot, and a&«s whilſt it accuſeth ſin, = 
1 OH 


JH 


 —— 
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Thow'rt innocent I know, ſiill clear, and bright, 

Fit whence ſo pure a Soul ſhould take its flight. 

How is anery zeal confin'd | for he 

Muſt quarrel with his Love and Piety, 

That would revenge his death. Oh 1 ſhall (in 

And wiſh anon he had leſs vertuons been. 

For when his Brother (tears for hin: I'd ſpill, 

But they're all challeng'd by the greater ill) 

Strugled for life with the rude waves, he too | 
Leapt in, and when hope no faint beam could ſhow, 
His Charity hone moſt 5, thou ſiialt, ſaid he, 

Live with me, Brother, or Il] die with thee 3 

And ſo he did;: Had he been thine, O Rome, _ 
Thou wouldſt have call d his Death a Martyrdom, 
And Sainted him ; my conſcience give me leave, 

Tt do ſoto : if fate will us bereave 

Of him we honour'd living, there muſt be 

A kind of Rewerence to his memory, 


After his death : and where more juſt than here, 


Where life and end were both ſo ſingular ? 

He that had only talk'd with him, might find 

A little Academy in his mi 

Where Wiſdom, Maſter was, and Fellows all 
Which we can good, which we can wertuons call. 
Reaſon, 4a:d Holy Fear the Procors were, 

To apprehend thoſe words, thoſe thoughts that err. 
His learning had outrun the reſt of Heirs, 

Stoln beard from time, and leapt to twenty years. 
And as the Sun, though in full glory bright, 
Shines upon all men with impartial light, 

And a good morrow to the Beggar brings 

With as full Rays as to the mightieſt Kings : 

So he, although his worth juſt ſtate might claim, 
And give to pride an honourable name, 

With conrteſie to all, cloathd vertue ſo, 


That 'twas not higher than his thoughts were low. 


In's Body too, 20 Critique eye could find 

The ſmalleſt blemiſhs, to belie his mind 3 

He was all pureneſs, and his outward part 

But repreſents the piGFure of his heart. 

Whesy ws ſwallowed Mankind, and did cheat 
The hungry Worm of its expeFed meat 3 

When gems, pluckt from the ſhoar by ruder hands, 
Return'd again unto their native ſands; | 
"Mongſt all thoſe ſpoils, there was not any prey, 
Conld equal what this Brook hath ſtoln away. 
Weep then ſad Flood ; and. tho thutrt innocent, 


Weep becauſe Fate made thee her inſtrument - 


And whe long grief hath drunk up all thy ſtore, A 
Come to our eyes, and we will end thee more. | CTY 
| A Tranſe 
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A Tranſlation of V erſes upon the Bleſſed Virgin, 
 Writtenin Latinby the Right Waorſhipful Dr. A. 


| . Ave Marid. 0 
(Nc thou rejoycedſt, and rejoyce for ever, 
Whoſe rime of joy ſhall be expired never : 
Who in her Womb the Hive of Comfort bears, 
Let her drink Comforts Honey with her ears. 
You brought the word of Joy in, which was born 
An Hail toall, let us A» Hail return. 
From you God ſave intothe World there came 5 
Our Eccho Hailis but an empty name. 


| Crratia plena. | 
How loaded Hives are with their Honey fill'd,; 
From divers Flowers by Chizzick Bees diſti'd : 
How full the Collet with his Jewelis, | 
Which, that it cannot take, by love doth kiſs : | 
How full the Moor is with her Brothers Ray, 
When ſhe drinks up with thirſty orb the day, - 
How full of Grace the Graces dances are, 
' So full doth Mary of Gods light appear. 
It is no wonder it with Graces ſhe 


Be full, who was full with the Deity. 


ERS "3: <Es 


Dominus tecum. 
The fall of Mankind under Deaths extent 
The Choir of bleſſed Azgels did lament, 
And wiſl'd.a reparation to ſte 
By him, who Man-hood joyn'd with Dezty. 
How grateful ſhould mans ſafety then appear 
T himſelf, whoſe ſafety can the Angels chear 2 


> I 
- . hs es 


BenediGa tu in mulicribus. 
Death came, and Troops of ſad Diſeaſes led 
Toth earth, by Womans Hand ſolicited : 
Life came ſo too, and Troops of Graces led. 
To th' earth by Womans Faith ſolicited. 
As our lifes ſpring came from thy bleſſed Womb, 
So from our Mouths ſprings of thy praiſe ſhall come: 
Who did lifes bleſſing give; 'tis fit that ſhe - 
Above all Women ſhould thrice bleſfed be. 


— toned 
X- 6: 


Et Benedidus frutus ventris tai. 
With Mouth Divine the Father doth proteſt, 
 Hea good word ſent from his ſtored breſt ; 
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"Twas Chriſt : which Mary without carnal thought 
From the unfathom'd depth of goodneſs: brought, 
| | The word of bleſling a juſt cauſe affords, 
), *{ Tobcoft bleſſed withredoubled words: 
\. TT Spiritus Saniius ſuperveniet i inte. 
3 As when ſoft Welt Winds ſtrook the Garden Roſe: 
A ſhower of ſweeter Air _ the-Nofe. 


CESS) 


Unlocks the Virgin boſom of the F _ 6507-1 ab 


Yet loos'd not thine Eternal Chaſtity o | OY BO 
Thy Roſes folds do ſtill entangled Mew elil 1-4. aoaks 41 
Believe Chri/t born froniianunbruiſed! Womb, | 

So from unbruiſed Bark the Odors.comme/ i iN iT wrt 


a 2 Ps 
'\ # 34 1 


E: virtus altiſſinsi ohumbrebit Hi. 
God his great Son begot ere:time bepun;-' | 
Mary in time brought.forth'her- little:Son; 


Of double Subſtance, One, Lifehe began, - i! + 
God without Mother, without FatheroMan, Hi | | 
Great is the Birth, and ris a ſtranged debt, AIRIEED END 
'That She no Man, that God noi WifaMeutd needs * 

A Shade delighted the Child-bearihp Maid, - cru i M97 


And God himſelf became to her a Stigdeg 3 © \ 17, ©: if} 

O ſtrange deſcent'! whe 1s lights Aanhbr] PI Men Ty 't. 

Will wh creature thus athadow es: 1} o: vi i poi} 

As unſeen Light did from, Ng 19 bus 316 qo cot? 
So did ſeen Light from Vagiz Maypgrodwe::::: 11>] boA” 

When Moſes ſought an/a:ſhaddedfee; oil) yo geut O gu 
The Fathers ſhade, was Chtift the Diioj 13 avant. 

Let's ſeck for day, we darkneſs, whilſt our fi ght 

Io light finds darkneſs, and in darkneſs light— ——- ----- - —— 
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= Hs not a Pyrainide of Marble ſtone, : obO T 17 v1 
Though bighias ouriambuiqn'; :': g110 TL f 
'Tis not a Tomb cut alan braſs; : which. tan: -!> cl i 
Give Life to th' aſhes of: i man! \ iafoze 1515 7: 5P2StoT 
But verſcs only ; they ſhall freſh appear, 
-+ '” 2 Whilſt there are men = read, or hear, 
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That a pleaſant Poverty is to be preferred before 


 ſequientes Niehes, 


T. 
wW H Y Odoth gat Dge raviſh-thee; 
| | Though 


eptzncz's 'Freafurechouſe it be? 
Why doth PaS#olus thee bewiteh; | 
Infeted yet with Midas glorious Itch & © 3 


” FF , 
» = £* x - 4 O mw - +. G " ju % my 2 
if; 7 05; © $ oN 4 » . 


Lang z * «© w 


r? af N 


+44 Ss 7 


When Time ſhall make the laſting Braſs decay, 
And eat the Pyramide away, 
Turning that Monument wherein men truſt —=—___ 
Their names, to what it keeps, poor duſt; 
Then ſhall the Epitaph remain, and be | 
| New gravenin Eternity. _. 
Poets by Death are conquered, but the wit 
Of Poets triumph over it. | 
What cannot Verſe 2 When Thracian Orpheus took 
His Lyre, and gently on it ſtrook, 
The learned ſtones camedancing all along, . 
: And kept time ta the charming Song. 
With attificial pace the Warlike Pine, , _ 
 _, ,Th' Elm, and his Wife the Joy twine: 
With all the better trees, which erſt had ſtood 
_ __Unmov'd, forſook their native Wood. 
The Lawrilto the Poets hand did bow, 
Craving the honor bf his Brow : 
And every loving arm embracd; and made 
____ _ * With their officious leaves a ſhade; 
| The Beaſts too ſtrove his auditors to be, 
| Forgetting their old tyranny, * - 
The fearful Hart next to the Liox came, . 
#: And Wolf was Shepberd to the Lamb. 
Nightingales, barns Syrens of the air, 
| And Myſes of the place, were there. 
Who when their little wijnd-pipesthey had found 
Unequal to ſo —_ ſound; 
O'rcorte by art and griefthey did expire, _ 
_ fell __ = conquering Lyre.' 
Happy, O happy they, wahote Tomb:might be, 
__ Menſolus, envied by thee fn 
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Their dull and ſleepy frdams art nobtat vl 
Like other Floods, Poetical, 
They have no dance, ,no wanton ſport, 
No gentle murmur, the'loy'd-Shoddto Eurt, 


; £ 3. 
No Fiſh inhabit the adulterate Flood, 


Nor can it feed the Neighbouring Woody 4 + 
No Flower or Herbisneariefbund, of 4 


”>  .e@& 


But a perpetual Winter ftarves theground. : ::::.- .;; 
. . " 
| og  þ\ if quiet niae 31053 
Give me a River which doth ſcotmto:fſhew 2 1  - 51). © 
An added beauty, whole clear brow 
May be my looking-glaſs,:to ſee 
What wy face is, and what my mind fhould be.; +; 
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Here waves call waves, and glidealobgin faDks; -:: i 1 
And prattle to the ſmiling banle ::-. © io. { 
Here ſad King: fiſhers tell theirtales, \ >: 
And Fiſhenrich the Brook with filver ſcales. 


Daiſees the firſt-born of the teeming Spring, +. + 
On each fide their imbroidery bring, ; 
Here Lilies waſh, and grow more white, , 

And Dafadills to ſee themſe]ves delight, 0 


Here a freſh Arbour gives her amorous ſhade, 
Which Nature, the beſt Gard ner made. 
Here I would (it, and (ing rudelays, 

Such as the Nymphs, and me my ſelf ſhould pleaſe; 


He 
Thus I would waſte, thus end my careleſs days, 
-And Robin-red-breſts whom men praiſe 
For pious Birds, ſhould when I dye, 
Make both my Monnmert and Eleeg. 
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Owe more to Natxre than to: Arts, 
I would not woe the dreſs, 
Or one whoſe nights give lefs 
Contentment, than.the day, -.--.: - 
She's fair, whoſe Beauty only makes her gay; 


For *tis not Buildings make a Court, 
Or pomp, but *'tis the Kings reſort: 
If Jupiter down pour 

Himſelf, and in a ſhower 
Hide ſuch bright Majeſty, 
Leſs than a go/der one 1t cannot be. 


52  iSWLFA4 | 
To his. Miſtris:. 
Trian dye why do you wear, © 
You whoſe cheeks beſt Scarlet are ?': - 
Why do you fondly pin. 
Pure Linnen o'r your Skin, 
(Your skin that's whiter: far) 
Caſting a dusky Cloud beforeia Star Z : '- '- 
. Why bears your neck a golden Chain? -- : © 
Did nature make your hair in vain? 
Of Gold moſt pure and-fine, 
With gemms why: do'you ſhine? . -- 
They, neighbours to:your eyes, 7 © | 
Shew but like Phoſphor, when the Sw» doth riſe. 
I would have all my Miſtris parts, ; 


nw 
L 


STEMS 


O D E IV: 
On the uncertainty of Fortune. A Tranſlation. 


I. 
3 Eave off unfit complaints, and clear 
| Fon ſighs your breaſt, and from black Clouds your brow, 
When the Sun ſhines not with his wonted chear, 
And Fortune throws an adverſe caſt for you. 
Thar Sea which vext with Notxs is, 
The merry Eaſt winds will to morrow kits. 


| 2. 
: The Sun to day rides droufily, 
To morrow 'twill put on a look more fair, 
Laughter and groaning do alternately 
Return, and tears ſports neareſt neighbours are. 
"Tis by the Gods appointed fo 
That good fare ſhould with mingled dangers flow. 


: Who drave his Oxen veiivtts 

Doth now over the nobleſt Romans reign, 

And on the Gabi;, and the Cures lay - 

The yoke which from his Oxez he had ta'ne, © 
Whom Heſperns ſaw poor and low, 

The mornings eye beholds him greateſt now; 


If Fortune knit amongſt \A play 
But ſeriouſneſs; he ſhallagain go home 
To his old Country Farm of yeſterday, 
To ſcoffing people no mean jeſt become: 
And with the crowzed Ax, which he 
Had rul'd the World, go back and prune ſome Tree. - 
Nay, if he want the fuel cold requires, 
With his own Faſces he ſhall make him fires. 


ODE V. 
th Commendation of the time we live under the Reign 
of cur Gracious King Charles: 


Urſt be that wretch ( Deaths Fadtor ſure) who brought 
Dire Swords into the peaceful World, and taught 
Smiths; 
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Smiths, who before could only make 
The Spade, the Plowſhare, and the Rake ; 
Arts, in moſt cruel wiſe 
Mans Life t' epitomize. 
2. 
Then men (fond men alas) ride poſt to th' grave, 
And cut thoſe threds, which yet the Fates would fave. 
Then Charon ſweated at his trade, 
And had a larger Ferry made, 
Then, then the filver hair, 
Frequent before, grew rare. 


Then Rerzenge married to Ambition, 
Begat black War, then Avarice crept on. 
Then limits to each field were ſtrain'd, 
And Terminus x Godhead gain'd. 
To men before was found, 
Beſides the Sea, no bound. 


In what Plain or what River hath not been 


_ Wars (tory, writ in blood (fad ſtory) ſeen? 


This truth too well our England knows, 
*T was civil ſlaughter dy'd her Roſe: 
Nay then her Lily roo, 
With bloods lols paler grew. 


5. 
Such griefs, nay worſe than theſe, we now ſhould feel, 
Did not juſt Charles Gilence the rage of ſteel ; 
He toour Land bleſt Peace doth bring, 
All Neighbour Countries envying. 
Happy who did remain 
Unbora till Charles his Reign! 


6. 
Where dreaming Chymicks is your pain and coſt? 
How is your oil, how is your labor loſt ? 
Our Charles, beſt Alchymiſt (tho (trange, 
Believe it future times) did change 
The J7ron age of old, 
Into an age of Gold. 
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Upon the Part of Mans Life: 


© Ark that ſwift Arrow how it. cuts theair; | 
How it out-runs thy following eye, _ 
Ule all perſwafions now and try 
- if thou canſt call it back, or ſtay it have: 
That way it went, but thou ſhalt find 
7  NoTratt is left hehind: ., 
Fool, *tis thy life; and'the fond ' Arzher thou; 
Of all the time thov'lt ſhot away 
+, _ Tl bid thee fetch but yeſterday, 
And it ſhall be too hard a task todo. 
Beſides repentance, what cab fad” 
That it hath left behind? Az 
Our life is carried with tod [tron$.a tide; bs ; 
Adoubtfut Cloyd our ſubſtance bears, * 
. : Andisthe Horſe fall oft years. Food 
Each day doth on a wi inged Whirl-wind ride. 
Weand our GLſs run out, and muſt 
Both render 1 up our duſt. 
But his paſt life who without grief can ſee; 
Who never thinkshis end too near,; , 
,- . ., Butſaysto Fame, thouart mine Heir. 
That man extendslifes natural brevity 3 - 
This is, this is the only way 
T out-live Neſtor ina Fog 


th Avis to ans Invitation to Cambridge: 


| Nite my better ſelf forbeat, - " 
For if thou tell't what Cambridge pleaſutes are, 


The School boys fin will light on me, 
[ ſhall in mind at leaft a Truant be. 
Tell me not how you feed your mind 
With dainties of Philofophy, 
1nOwd's Nut I ſhall not find, uu 
: The taſte once pleaſed me, | 
O tell me not of Logicks diverſe Chear, 
i ſhall begin to loath our Crambe here. 


2, Tell 
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Tell me not how the waves appear 
Of Cam, or how it cuts the Learzed Shire, 

I ſhall contemn the troubled Thames, 
On her chief Hokday,: even when her ſtreams: + - '' 

Are with rich folly gilded, when 

The £x0ndam Dung-boat is made gay, 

Juſt like the bravery of the men,  - 
" And graces with freſh paint that day. ——— 
When th' Cty ſhines with Flags and Pagearts there, 
And Satin Doublets ſeen not twice a year. , - 
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| Why dol ſtay then2,1 world meet, 1 AR OE 
Thee there, but Plammets hang upon my feet: . : 
'Tis my chief wiſh tolive with thee; ,. + +; 
But not till I deſerve thy company _ 


Till then we'll ſcorn e916: jig CC.» 
Some forty miles, divide.our hearts; _ 
Write rome, and ſhullenjoy., | 
| Friendſhip, and J i q tt Parts. "7p 
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LOVES 
RIDDLE. 
Paſtoral Comedy; 


WRITTEN 


At the time of his being Kings Scholar in 
WEST MINST ER-School, 


By A. Cowley. 


» 2 


LONDON 


Printed by M. Clark, for C. Harper , 


To the truly Warthy and Noble, 
- dir KENELM DIGBY, Knight, 


1% latter Age, the Lees .of Time, hath known 
| Few that have made both Pallas arts their own : 
But you, Great Sir, two Laurels wear, and are 
Vi#oerious in Peace, as well asWar. 

Learning by right of Conqueſt is your own, 

And every liberal Art your Captive grown. 

Alt if negleFed Stience. (for it uow h 

Wants ſotze defenders ) fled for help to-you 

Whom I muſt follow, and let this for me 

An earneſt of my future Service bez. . . 

Which I ſhould fear to ſend you, did I know 

Your Judgment only, not your Candor too. 

For 'twas a Work, ſtole (though youll juſtly call 
This play, as fond as thoſe ) from Cat, or Ball. 
Had # been written ſince, I ſhould, I fear, 

Scarce have abſtain'd from a Philoſopher. 

Which by Tradition here is thought to be 

A neceſſary part in Comedy. | 

Nor need I tell you this; each line of it 

Betrays the Time and Place wherein *twas writ, 
And I could wiſh, that 1 might ſafely ſay, 

Reader, this Play was made but th' other day : 
Tet 'tis not ſtuff 'd with names of Gods, hard words, . 
Such as the Metamorphoſis ___ EEE: 

Nor has't 4 part for Robinlon, whore they, 

At School, account eſſential to a Play. 

The ſtile is low, ſuch as you'll eaſily take 

For what a Swain might ſay, and a Boy make, 

Take it, as early fruits, which rare appear, 

Tho not half ripe, but worſt of all the year. 

And if it pleaſe your tafte, my Muſe will ſay, 

The Birch which crown d her then, is grown a Bay. 


Yours in all obſervance, 
A. Cowley. 
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The Scene Sictly. 


''The Actors Names, 
Demophil, _ old folks of a.Noblc Family. 
Spodata, 
Florellus, _ Children, - 
Callidora, | 
Philiftus, _ Gentlemen both i in love with 
Aphron, Callidora. KA nek 


Clariana, Siſter to Philiſlus. 

Melarnus, A crabbed old She pls, 

Truga, pHisWite. _ 

Fhlace, YTheir Daughter. 

Z£90n, ----an ancient Country-man.. 
Bellula----his ſuppoſed daughter. 
Palezmon,--ayoung Swain in Love with Fhlace 
Alupis, ----a merry MR 

Clariana's Maid. 
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Emnter Callidora diſguiſed in” mans apparel. 


A:D feet, ye have been traitors to your Maſter: 
'Where have you led me ?, ſure my truant mind 
Hath taught my body thns to wander too; 
Faintneſs and fear ſurprize me : Ye juſt gods, 
It ye have brought me to this place to ſcourge 
The folly of my Love, (I might ſay,madneſs) 


Diſpatch me quickly 3 ſend ſome pitying man _ 


Or cruel Beaſt to find me? let me be 

Fed by the one, or let me feed the other. 

Why are theſe trees ſo brave ? why do they wear 
Such green and freſh apparel? how they ſmile ! 
How their proud tops play withthe courting wind ! 
Can they behold me pine and languiſh here, 

And yet not ſympathize at all in mourning ? 

Do they upbraid my forrows ? canit be, 

That theſe thick branches never ſcen before 

But by the Sun, ſhould learn ſo much of man ? 

The Trees in Courtiers Gardens, which are conſcious 
Of their guilt, maſters ftatelineſs and pride, 
Themfclves would pity me; yer theſe Who's there 2 


Enter Alupts ſinging. 


| F. 
Riſe up thou -mournful Swain, 
For 'tis but a folly 
To be Melancholy 
And get thee thy pipe again. 


2. Came 


Loves Ridale. 


Meryioks a-ſad and drowſie Shepherd is” - + — {OK 


of * & 25 TR 
Cant ſea away the a, < Ja 
For 'tis bat a folly EE) WE! 
Tobe Melancholy S SES 
Let's Hue here whilſt we may. DAN Dee SEW 
Iv __ * . ox» ”: \! KY 


Cal.I Marty Sir, this fellow hath fore fire in hl 


A prodigy in nature, for the Woods ©". 7. 
Shculd be as far from Sorrow, as they-are ODT 
From forrows cauſes, riches and the like. 
Hail to you Swatrh, I am a Gentleman 
Driven hete by ignorance of the way, andewould * 
Confeſs my ſelf bound to you for a Courteſie, an 
If you would pleaſe to help me to ſome lodging 
Wherel may reſt my elf. 

Alu. For 'tis but a folly, &c. 

Cal. Well; if the reſt be like this fellow he 
Then I have travell'd fairly now ; for certainly 
This 1s a land of Fools ; fome Colony 
Of elder Brothers have been planted here, 

And begot this fair Generation. 
Prithee, good Shepherd, tell me where thon dwelP{t > 

Alu. For 'tis but a folly, &c. 

Cal. Why art thou mad ? 

Alu, What if I be? 

I hope 'tis no diſcredit for me Sir 3 

For in this age who is not? Fll prove it to you: : 

Your Citizen he's mad to truſt the Gentleman 

Both with bis Wares and Wife. Your Courtier 

He's mad to ſpend his time in ſtudying poſtutes, 
Cringes, and faſhions, and new complements ; 

Your Lawyer he's mad to ſell away 

His tongue for Money, and his Clients madder 

To buy it of him, fince 'tis of no uſe 
But to undo,men, and the Latin tongue : 
Your Scholars they are mad to break their brains, 
Out-watch the Moon, and look more pale than fhe, 
That ſo when all the Arts call him their Maſter, 

He may perhaps get ſome ſmall Vicarage, 

Or be the Uſher of a School ;, but there's * 
A thing in black call'd Poet, who is ten 

Degrees in madneſs above theſe 3 his means 

Is what the gentle Fates pleaſe to allow him 

By the Death or Marriage of ſome mighty Lord, 
Which he muſt ſolemnize with a new $ 

Cal. This fellows wit amazeth me; but friend, 
What do you think of Lovers p 
. 4b Worlt of all; 


I 


: Lover Riddle. 


f 


Is not a pretty folly to ſtand thus,” ' 09 20 

And (igh, and fold the Arms, and cry* my Calpe, - 

My ſoul, my lite, my Celia, 'thettto 77: 

Ones ſtate for Preſents, and ones brain for Sonnets # * 

Oh ! *tis beyond the name of Phrenzy. - © 

_ Cal, Whatfo Satyrick Shepherd ? I believe | 

You did not learn theſe flaſhes in the Woods : z 

How is it poſſible that you ſhould get' ' | | 

Such near acquaintance with the City'manners, © 

And yet live here in ſuch a filent place, Hr 
Where one would think the very name of City rg el 
Could hardly enter. | ane 

Alu. Why I'll tell you Sir 3 & | + I. 

My Father died, (you force me to remember [2 TO 
A grief that deſerves rears) and left mey oung;. 
And ifa Shepherd may be ſaid fo) rich; 

I in an itching wantonnefs to ſee 

What other Swains ſo wond'red at, 'the City, 
Straight ſold my Rural Portion ( for the Wealth . 
Of Shepherds is their Flocks) and thither went, 
Where whilſt my Money laſted I was welcome, 
Andliv'd in Credit, but when that was gone; LOOP 
And the laſt piece (i igh'd i in my empty Pocket, H__ baneps. 
I was contemn'd, then I began to feel BEA 2 hy 
How dearly I had bought experience, 

And without any thing beſides Repentance 
To load me, return'd back, and here live 
Tolaughat all thoſe follies which I ſaiv. 


 $8$ONGC. | 
The merry Waves dance up and dowtr, aantl play, 
Sport is granted to the Sea. = 
Birds are Queriſters of th' empty Air, 
Sport is never wanting there. 
The ground doth ſmile at the Springs flowry birth; 
Sport is granted to the Earth. 
The Fire its chearing flame on high doth rear, 
Sport is never wanting there, BEET, 
If all the Elements, the Farth, the Sea, 
Air, and Fire, ſo merry bs; | 
Why is mans mirth ſo ; troy and ſo ſmall, 
Who is compounded of thent all: ? 


Cal. You may rejoycee; but r zefis befit me better: 
Alu. Now on my Conſcience thou halt loſt a Miltriſs : 
If it be ſo, thank God, and love tio more 3 
Or elſe perhaps ſhe has burnt your whining Letter, 
Or kiſs'd another Geritleman in your fi ight, L 
Orelfe denied you her glove, or laugh at you; ' 
yon indeed which deſerve AT IIs | 


And 
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And now you come to talk with your God Cxpid 
In private here, and call the Woods to witneſs, 
And all the ſtreams which murmur when they hear 
The injuries they ſuffer ; I am ſorry 
I have been ahind'rance to your meditations. 
Farewel Sir. Sk. _ 
Cal, Nay good ſhepherd, you miſtake me. 
Ala. Faith, I am very chary of my health, 
I would be loth to be infeQed, Sir. = | 
| Cal. Thou needit not fear ; I have no diſeaſe at ail 
Belides a troubled mind. | NY 
Als. Why that's the worſt, the worſt of all. 
Cal. And therefore it doth challenge 
Your pity the more, you ſhould the rather 
Strive to be my Phyſician. 7 0M 
Als. the good Gods forbid it; I turn Phyſician! 
My Parents brought me up more piouſly, 
Than that I ſhould play booty with a fickneſs, 
Turn a Conſumption to mens purſes, and 
Purge them worſe than their bodies, and ſet up 
An Apothecariesſhop in private Chambers, 
Live. by revenue of Cloſe-ſtools and Urinals, 
Defes off ſick mens health from day to day, 
As if they went to law with their Diſeaſe. 
No, I was born for better ends, than to ſend away 
His Majeſties SubjeCts to Hell ſo faſt, | 
As if I were to ſhare the ſtakes with Charox. 
Cal. Your wit errs much : 
For as the ſoul is nobler than the body, 
Soits Corruptionasks a better Medicine 
Than is applied to Gouts, Catarrhs, or Agues, 
And that is, Counſel. 
4 Alz. So then : I ſhould be 
Your Souls Phyſician z why, I could ta}k ous 
An hour or ſo, but then I want a Cuſhion 
To thump my precept into ; but tell me 'pray 
What name bears your Diſeaſe ? 
Cal: A Feaver, Shepherd, but fo far above 
An outward one, that the viciſlitudes 
Of that may ſeem but warmth, and coolneſs only ; 
4 This, flame, and froſt. 
Als. So; I underſtand you, 
Youarea Lover, which is by tranſlation 
A fool, or Beaſt, for I'll define you; you're 
Partly Chamelkor, partly Salamander, 
You're fed by the air, and livei'th' fire. 
Cal. Why did you never love? have you no ſoftnels, 
| Nought of your Mother in you? if that Sun | 
Which ſcorched me, ſhould caſt one beam upon you, 
:T would quickly melt the ice about your heart, 
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And lend your eyes freſh ſtreams. 

Alm. 'Faith, I think not 3. 

I have ſeen all your Beauties of the Court, 
And yet was never raviſht, never made 

A doleful Sonnet unto angry Cypid, 

Either to warm her heart, or elſe cool mine, 
And no face yet could ever wound me ſo, 
But char I quickly found a remedy. 

Cal. That were an art worth learning, and you need not 
Be niggard of your knowledge 3 Sce the Sun 
Though it hath given this many thouſand years 
Light to the World, yetis as big and bright 
As eerit was, and hath not. loſt one beam 
Ofhis firſt glory ; then let charity 
Perſwade you to inſtru&t-me, I ſhall be 


A very thankful Scholar. - 

Alu. I ſhall : for 'tis both eafily rawgfi and tear'd, 
Come ſing away the day; 8&6, '(-! © | 
Mirth is the only Phyfick.” . - 20 © 5 


Cal. It isa way which T1 have ruchydefy _s;- 

To cheat my ſorrow with; and for that purpofe '- 
ould fainturn Shepherd, and in ruralſports 

Wear my lifes remnant out I woutt forget | 
All things, my very nameif it were 4 TE SON 

Alu. Pray let me learn: firſt. VERTTET 

Cal, *Tis Calidorus. ::* 

Aly, Thank you ; if you your Fr ues to oorget it 
Come but to me rl do you the fame'iogorteſie, :- | 
Tn, the mean whilemak>meydur: —_ Sir, 73 
I will inſtru& you in things meceſlar 13. G2 
For the creation of 4 Shepherd, and '\, 

We two will laugh at all the Worldſſecurely, - [ 
And fling jeſts 'gainſt the hufineſles of —_— 7 9718 
Without endingering:our ears; +; 5233; | 204 00 
Bey come away, eo $19 4-29 
. For 'tonbat ia folly + >n&d-4;352 ym 39 
To live Malancholy,; : bit 3-199 1100 7 
Let's live here whilſt we may} > 1 [Exent. 


- ob . ki p wk. F 
CY 10) 3; 2) il); * 


Enter Palzmon, Melattuns, Truga, "Figon Belk, Hylace: | 

Pal. I ſeeI am undonesiq K2 4 

Mel. Come no mater for! thar, bd love; my Davphier ? af 
By Par; but come, no-matter for. thatz- you love my Fylare 2 

Tru. Nay good Duck! do, not vex your ſelf 5 what tho he 
loves her ? you know ſhe will not have him. - -- 

Mel. Come no matter for that ; 1 will yvex-my- ſelf,” and: Ty | 
him too, ſhall ſuch an idle feloiw as heſtrivers entice away honeſt- 
mens Children ? let him gofexd his flocks; but alas }-he has: ys 
to trouble him ; ha, ha, ha, yet he would ay ; xy Daughter(. 

=” Thou art a malicious doting: _ 289 Pi 
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And one who cannot boaſt of any thing 

But that ſhe calls thee Father, though I cannot 
Number ſo large a flock of Sheep as thou, 

Nor ſend fo many Cheeſes to the City, 

Yet in my mind I am an Emperor 

It but compar'd with thee, 

Trz. Ot what placeI pray ? 

'Tis ſome of new diſcover'd Country, is't not ? 

Pal. Prithee good Winter if thou wilt be talking, 
Keep thy breath in a lictle, for it ſmells 
Worſe than a Goat; yet you muſt talk, 

For thou haſt nothing left thee of a Woman 
Burt Luſt, and Tongue. 

Hzl. Shepherd, here's none ſo taken with your wit 
But you might ſpareit; if you be fo laviſh, 

You'll have none left another time to make 
The Song of the forſaken Lover with. 

Pal. I'm dumb, my lips are ſeal'd, ſeal'd up for ever 3 
May my raſh totgue forget tobe 1 interpreter, 

And organ of my ſenſes, if you fay 
It hath offended you. 

Fl. Troth if you make 
Bur that condition, I ſhall agree to't quickly. 

Mel. By Pan well faid Girl 3 what a fool was I 
To ſuſpect thee of loving him ? but come. 

"Tis no matter for that 5 when Cer thou art married. 
T1} add ten ſheepimore to thy portion 
For putting this one jeſt upon him. 
. Nay, now I muſt needs tell you-that your anger X 
Is Srounded with no reaſon to maintain it, 
If zou intend your Daughter ſhall not marry him, 
Say ſo, but play nor with his Paſhtion, 
For 'tis inhumane wit which jeers the wretched. | : 

Mel. Come, 'tis no matter fox that 3. what I do, I do; £ 
I ſhall not need your Counſel. 

Tri. Thope my Husband and I have enough Wiſdom 
» To govern our own Child; if we want any 
*T will be to little purpoſe, I dare ſay, .' 

To come to borrow ſome of you. 

Hg. 'Tis very likely ptetty Miſtris Mexkir, 
You with a Face look like a Winter Apple. 
When 'tis ſhrunk up together and half rotten, | 
I'd ſee you bang d up for athing to skare.. 9 Til 
The Crows'away before Til-ſpend A breath 
To teach you any. We 7 

Hl. Alas good. Shepherd | | | on, = 
What do you igjagine that I ſhould bby you for > SUET Dl. 

Pal. For all my ſervices, the victuouszeal STE 
And conſtaney with which I ever woed you, [1372 D166; 10472 6 
Though I were blacker than: a'ſtarleſs night, POM 5 an by 

r 
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Or conſciences where guilt-and horror dwell, 
Although ſplay-leg'd, crooked, deformed in all parts 5 
And but the Chaos only of a man ; 
Yet if I love and honour you, humanity 
Would teach you notto hate, or laugh at me. 
Hyl. Pray ſpare your fine perſwaſions, and ſet ſpeeches; 
And rather tell them to thoſe ſtones and trees, 
*T will be to as good purpole quite, as when 
You ſpend them upon me. 
Pal. Give me my final anſwer, that I may 
Be either bleſt for ever, or die quickly ; 


'Delay's a cruel rack, and kills by -piece-meals, 


Hyl. Then here 'tis, you're an aſs, 
(Take that for your incivility to my Mother, ror 
And I willnever love you. 
Pal. You're a Womanz 
A cruel and fond woman, and my Paſſion .. 
Shall trouble you no more , but when I'm dead 
My angry ghoſt ſhall vex you worſe than now 
Your Pride doth me, farewel, | | 
Enter Aphron mad, meeting Palzmon going out. 
Aphr. Nay ſtay Sir, have you found her? 
Pal. How now ? what's the matter ? 
 Aphbr. Forl will have her out of you, or elſe 
[1] cut thee into Atoms, till the Wind 
Play with the ſhreds of thy torn Body, Look her 
Or 1 will do't. 
Pal. Whom ; or where ? | 
Apbr. I'll tell thee honeſt fellow ; thou ſhalt go 
From meas an Embaſſador to the Sun, | 
For men call him the Eye of Heaven, (from which 
Nothing lies hid) and tell him--- do you mark me—— tell hini 
From me---- that 1f he ſend not word where ſheis pone; 
--- I will---- nay by the gods I will. | 
 #s. Alas poor Gentleman | 
Sure he hath loſt ſome Miſtris 3 beauteous women 
Are the chief plagues to men. «+ 
Tru. Nay, not ſo Shepherd, when did I Plague any ? 
#g. How far is he beyond the name of ſlave, 
That makes his Love his Miſtris? 
 Apbr. Miſtris ! who's that? her ghoſt? *cis ſhe 3 
It was her voice; were all the Floods, the Rivers, 
And Seas that with their crooked Arms embrace 
The Earth, betwixt us, I'd wade through and meet her, 
Were all the Alps heap't oneach other's head, 
Were Peljon joyn'd to Of, and they both 
Thrown on Olympus top, they ſhould not make 
So high a wall, but I would ſcale't and find her. 
Bel. Unhappy many. 
Aph. *Tis empty air : I was too rude, too faucy 
| K 2 And 
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And ſhe hath left me; if ſhe be alive 

What darkneſs ſhall be thick enough to hide her? 
If dead, I'll ſeek the place which Poets call Elyziunz 
Where all the ſouls of good and virtuous mortals 
Enjoy deſerved pleaſures after death. 

What ſhould I fear : 1f cherebe an Eryznis 

*Tis in this Breſt, if a Tiſephone 

"Tis here, here in this brain are all her ſerpents ; 


, My grief and fury arms me. 


Pal, By your leave Sir. 3x5 | 
Aph. Now by the Gods, that man that ſtops my journey 
Had better have provok'd a hungry Lionelſs 
Robb'd of her Whelps, or ſet her naked breſt 
Againſt the Thunder, | [ Exit Aphron. 
Tru, *Tis well he's gone, 
I never could endure to ſee theſe madmen. | 
Mel. Come, no matter for that [Enter Alupis and 
For now he's gone here comes another [Callidorus. 
But 'ris no matter for that neither. | 
How now ! who has he brought with him? 
Alu. Hail to ye Shepherds and ye beauteous Nymphs, 
I muſt preſent this ſtranger ro your knowledge, 
When you're acquainted well, you'll thank mefor't, 
Cal. Bleſt Maſters of theſe Woods, hail to you all, 
"Tis my deſire to be your neighbour here, 
And feed my Flocks (ſuch as they are) near yours. 
This Shepherd tells me, that your gentle nature 
Will be molt willing to accept my friendſhip ; 
Which if you do, may all the Syivian Deities 
Be ſtil] propitious to you, may your flocks 
Yearly encreafſe abvye your hopes or wiſhes ; 
May none of your young Lambs become a prey 
Totherude Wolf, but play about ſecurely ; 
May dearths be ever exil'd from theſe Woods: 
May your Fruits proſper, and your Mountain Strawberries 
Grow 1n abundance; may no Lovers be 
Deſpis'd, and pine away their years of Spring : 
But the young men and maids be ſtrucken both 
With equal ſympathy. 
Pal. That werea golden time ; the Gods forbid 
Mortals to be ſo happy. ; 
Egon. Ithank you; and we wiſhno leſs to you: 
You are moſt welcome hither. 
Tru. "Tisa handſom Man, 
T1] be acquainted with him ; we moſt heartily 
Accept your company. 
Mel. Come no matter forthat; we have enough ' 
Already, who can bear us company 3 
But no matter for that neither ; we ſball have 
Shortly no room left us to feed our flocks 


; 
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By one. another, | ow 
Alup. What always grumbling ? Oo 

Your Father and your Mother ſcolded ſure 

Whilſt you were getting 3 well, if [begin 

I'll ſo abuſe thee, and that publickly. - | 
Mel. A rot upon you; you muſt {till be humor'd, 

But come, no matter for thatz you're welcome then. 
Alu. What, Beauties, are you filent > 

Take notice of him, (pray) your ſpeaking is 

Worth more than all the reſt. 


Bell. You're very welcome. [Salutes her. 


Cal. Thank you fair Nymph, this is indeed a welcome, 
Bell. 1 never ſaw Beauty and Afﬀability | 
So well conjoyn'd before 3 if I ſtay long 
I ſhall be quite undone. _ 
Alu. Nay come, put on too. 
Hjl. You are moſt kindly welcome. 
Cal. Youbleſs me too much; 
The honour of your lip is entertainment 
Princes might wiſh for. x 
Hl. Bleſs me, how helooks!' _ 
And how he talks! his kifs was honey too, 
His Lips as red and ſweet asearly Cherries, 
Softer than Bevers skins. " OE'S 
Bel, Bleſs me, how ITenvy her! 
Would I had that kiſs too! 


Hjl. How his eye ſhines! what a,bright flame it ſhoots ! 


Bel. How red his cheeks are! ſo our Garden Apples 
Look onthat fide where the hot Sun ſalutes them. 
Hyl. How well his hairs become him! oy 
Juſt like thar Star which uſhers onthe day. 
Bel. How fair he is! fairer than whiteſt bloſſoms. 
Tug, They two have got a kiſs; 
Why ſhould loſe it for want of ſpeaking ? 
Youre welcome Shepherd. © dns 
Alu. Come on : For tis but aFolly, &c. 
Tru. do you hear ? you are welcome, 
Alz. Here's another muſt have akiſs. 
Tra. Goyou're a paultry knave, 1, that you are; 
To wrong an honeſt woman thus. 
Als. Why he ſhall kiſs thee never fear it, alas ! 
I did but jeſt, he']l do't for all this, 
Nay, becauſe I will be a Patron to thee 
T1] ſpeak to him, 
Trug. You're a ſlandering Knave, 
And you ſhall know't, that you ſhall. 
Alu. Nay, if you ſcold foloud 


.Others ſhall know it too; he muſtſtop your mouth, 
' Or you'll talk on this three hours 3 Callidorns ; 
Tf you can patiently endure a ſtink, | 


Or 
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Or have frequented ere the City Bear-garden, 
Prithee ſalute this fourſcore years, and free me, 
She ſays you're welcome too. hs 
Cal. 1 cry you mercy, Shepherdeſs, 
By Par ]did not ſee you. 
Trx. If my Husband and Alypis were not here 
I'd rather pay him back his kiſs again 
Than be beholden to him. 
Alu. What, thou haſt don't ! 
Well if thou do'ſt not die upan't, hereafter 
Thy Body will agree even with the worſt 
And (tinkingſt air in Exrope. 
Cal. Nay, be not angry Shepherdeſs, you know 
He doth but jeſt as 'tis his cuſtom. | 
Tru. 1 know it is his cuſtom 3 he was always 
Wont to abuſe me, like a knaveas he is, 
But Til endure't no more. | 
 Alz. Prithee, good Callidorns, if her breath 
Be not too bad, go ſtop her mouth again, 
She'll ſcold till Night elſe. 
Tru. Yes marry will I, that I will, you raſcal you; 
I'll teach you tolay your frumps upon me 
You delight init, do you? | 
Alu. Prithee be quiet, leave but talking to me 
And I will never jeer thee any more, 
Wetwo will be ſo peaceable hereafter. 
7rn. Well upon that condition, 
Alu. So, Tmdeliver'd. Why how now Lads ? 
+ What have youloſt your tongues? Ill have them cry'd, 
Palemon, FEigon, Callidorus, what ? 
Are you all dumb ?:I pray continue ſo, 
And I'll he merry with my ſelf. 


SONG. 
*Tis better to dance than ſing, 
The cauſe is if you will know it, 
That I to my ſelf ſhall bring 
Powerty 
Yoluntary 
If once Igrow but a Poet. 
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#g0z. And yet methinks you ing. 
Als. O yes, becauſehere's none to dance, 
And both are better far than to be ſad. 
#£20n. Come then let's have a round. 
Alu. A match; Palzmoz whither go you ? | 
Pal. The Gods forbid that I ſbould mock my elf, 
Cheat my own mind, I dance and weep at once ? 
You may. Farewel. [Exit. 
Als, 'Tis ſuch a whining Foolz come, come, Sn. bs 
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Mel. I have no mind ro dance 3 but come, no matter for that, 
rather than break the ſquares. 
Cal. By yourleave, fair one. 
Hyl. Would I were in her place. 

Alz. Come Hylace, thee and I wench, { warant thee, © 
For 'tis but a folly, &c. UY nee, 
Trx. So there's enough, I'm half aweary. 
Mel. Come no matter for that; 
T have notdanc'd ſo much this year. 
#, So farewel, you'll come along with me : ? 
Cal, Yes, farewel gentle Swains, . 
Tru. Farewel good Shepherd. . 
Bel. Your beſt wiſhes follow you. 
Hyl. Pan always guide y 'ON, ft REN . 
Mel. It's no matter for that, come away. Dt | 


The end of the foſt AF, 
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_ Enter Demophit Spodaks: Phinfi, Cc Ibias. 
Dem. AY, She isloſt for ever, and her name 
"Which as'd t6 be ſo” comfortable, now 
Is poiſon to our thoughts, and tp augment '' 
Our miſery paints forth omr forther happineſs, \. 
O Callidora, O my Cabidora! © : 
I ſhall ne'er ſee thee more. oh 
Spo. If curſed 4phron © i 
Hath carried her away, 'and pr "RO 
In the deſtruction of ol toary 3 age. bas 
*T were better ſhe were'dead. En: 
Dem. 'T wete better we were eall Rag; ; this caſing | 


Than loſing of my Daughter 3 Oh? friends | 

Why have lived ſo long? fo = 
Cla. Good Sir be co Dorted : te her ſpeaks ts them. . * - 
Spo. Would I had Gita; | Tolle Ne TH ford, 


My girl, my beſt gic}, then I ſh have! PE. 
quiet, and not we _ | | = 
Phi. 1 am half a'Sta ; i _— 


Freeze me up quite, ye Gods, 2 let me be ws TY 3 
My own fad meg Ec | 
Cla. Alas! you doÞiit hurt your | "felves with! Seeping, 


| Confider pray, ic may be ſhe'll cotpe back. . 


_ Dons. Oh! never, never, tis itpoffible © ff q 
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As to call back fixteen, and with vain Rhetorick 
Perſwade my Lifes freſh April to return, + 
She's dead, or elſe far worſe, kept up by Aphroy, 
Whom if I could ſee, methinks new blood. 
Would creepinto my veins, and my faint finews 
Renew themſelves, I doubt not but tofind. . 
Strength enough yet to be reveng'd of Aphroz. 


"1. 


Spo. WouldI were with thee, girl, where cer thou art. 


Cla. For ſhame good Brother, ſee if 
Methinks you ſhould fay ſpmething, 
_ Deyou this ©... 
My grief ſolight ? or was the intereſt __ 

So ſma!l which I had in her? I a comforter !-, 
Alas, ſhe was my Wife, for we were married 
In ohr affections, in our Vows, and nothing 
Stopt the enjoying of each other, but 
The thin partition of-ſome.Ceremonies;.. . 
I loſt my hopes my expectations, CN 
My joys, nay more, I loſt my ſelf with her; 
You have a_Son,yet left behind, whoſe memory 
May 1weeten all this gall. 

$po. I, we had one, 
But fate's ſo cruel t6 us, .and-{itth dangers » /_ 
Attend a travelling man, that 'twere preſumption 
To ſay we have him; we have ſent for him 
To blot out the rex embx | ea of his Siſter: :......;1 
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But whether we ſhall'ever lee kim here,,,; 980M" 
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The Gods can only tell, we barely hope; - ;, . © 
Dew. This news, alagd,, att,” 
Will be bur a ſad welcome'to him, | ©, 

Phi. Why dol play thus with my miſery 3, ._. 

'Tis vain to think I can live here without her, .._.;. 


”- + 


T1 ſeek her where &er ſhe is; patience in this... 
Would be a vice, and men, might juſtly. ſay,..... .. 
My love was but a flaſhof wirged Lightning,. 
And not a Veſtal flame z which'always 

His woing is a complement not paſſion, 
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Who can if- Fortune ſnatch away his Mis, "I 


Spend ſome few tears, they tak anorhens Wee, 

Mine isnot ſo; Oh Call:dora Coed fo 
Cie, Fic Brotief. YOU TS 8 MAD | ig: 

And ſhould not ſl Jeſt every, Wind: :..- | 
. +FR $92 (IQUUG bg ins piJot P JDd£i. | 

Ifit were poſſible to call 

With mourning, mournin 
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To call it folly. 
Phi. So it 1s; 
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Loves Riddle. 


You Siſter may retire unto my Farm, 
Adjoyning to the Woods 3 
And my EſtateT leave for you to manages 
Tf i find her, expe me there, it not | 
Do you live happier than your Brother hath. 
Cla. Alas ! how can Iif you leave me ? but 
I hope your reſolutions will ve altered. 
Phil, Never, farewel : good Demophil. 
Farewel Spodaia, remper your laments 
If I return we ſhall again be happy. 
S$po. You ſhall not want my Prayers. 
Dem. The Gods that pity Lovers (if there be any) 
attend npon you, _. 
Cla. Will you needs $0: d 
Phil. 1 knit delays; 'twere timeT were now read yY, 
And I ſhall fin If I ſeem dull or flow 
In any thing which touches Cal/idora. 
Dem. Oh! that name wounds me 3 we'll bear you company 
A little way, and Clariaza look - | 
To ſee usoften at your Country Farm ., | 
We'll ſigh, and grieve together, . _. CExennt. 
Enter Alupis and Palzmon 3. 


Alu: Come, come away, KC. 


Now where are all your Sonnets? your rare fancies] ? 
Could the fine morning Muſick which you wak'd 
Your Miſtris with, prevail no more than this ? 
Why in the City now your very Fidlers 
Good morrow toyour Worſhip, will get ſomething; 
Hath ſhe denied thee quite? . 

Pal. She hath undone me; I have plow 'd the Sea; 
And begot ſtorming billows. 

Alu. Can no perſuaſions move her? . 

Pal. No more than thy leaſt breath can ſtir an Oak, 
Which hath this many years ſcorn'd the fierce Wars | 


. Of all the Winds. 


Als. 'Tis a good hearing ; ; then 
She'll coſt you no more pairsof Turtle Doves, 
Nor Garlands knit with amorous conceits, 
T do perceive ſome rags of the Court faſhions + 
Vilibly creeping now into.the Woods 35 _ 
The more he ſhews his Love; the more ſhe flights bio 
Yet will take any gift of him, as willingly - - 
As Country Juſtices the Hensand Geefe 
Of their offending Neighbours; thisis right : 
Now 1f I lov'd. this wench, T wouldſo: handle her; 
I'd teach her what the difference were-betwixt | 
One who had ſeen the Court and City tricks; 

And a meer Shepherd. d Rlal, 2 1 
Pal. Lions are tam'd, and become- Vlaves to re, 
And Tygresoft forget cheir cruelty ' LO STTGY: 
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They 
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They ſuck'd from their fierce Mothers; but, a Woman ! 
Ah me! a Woman! 
Als. Yet if I ſaw ſuch wonders in her Face 
As.you do, I ſhould never doubt to win her. 
Pal. How 'pray? if gifts would do it, ſhe hath had 
The daintieſt Lambs, the hope of all my Flock, 
T let my Apples hang for her to gather, 
The painful Bee did never load my hives, 
With honey which ſhe taſted not. 
Alu. You miſtake me friend ; I mean not ſo. 
Pal. How then ? if Poetry would do't, what ſhade 
Hath nor been auditor of my amorous pipe ? 
What Banks are not acquainted with her praiſes? 
Which I have ſung 1n verſes, and the Shepherds 
Say they are good ones, nay they call me Poer, 
Although I am not eaſie to believe them. 
Alz. No, no, no; that's not the way. 
Pal. Why how ? | 
If ſhew of grief had Rhetorick enough 
To move her, I dare {wear ſhe had been mine 
Long before this z what day did cer peep forth 
In which I wept not dulier than the morning ? 
Which of the Winds hath not my Sighs increas'd 
At ſundry times ; how often have cried 
Ehlace, Hylace, tillthe docile Woods 
Have anſwered Hjlace ; and every Valley 
As if it were my Rival, ſounded Hy/ace. 
Alx. 1, and you were a moſt rare fool for doing o. 
Why *twas that poiſoned all ; had I a Miſtris 
Fd almoſt beat her, by this Light I would, 
For they are much about your Spaniels nature, 
But whilſt you cry dear Hylace, O Hylace ! 
Pity the tortures of my burning heart, 
She'll always mince it, like a Citizens Wife, 
At the firſt asking 3 though her tickled blood 
Leaps at the very mention; therefore now 
Leave of your whining tricks, and take my counſel, 
Firſt then be merry ; For 'tis but a folly, &c.. 
Pal. *Tisa hard leſſon for my mind to learn, 
But I would force my ſelf, if that would help me. 


Alu. Why thou ſhalt fee it will ; next TI would have thee 


Tolaughat her, and mock her pitifully 
Study for jeers againſt next time you ſee her, 
P11 go along with you, and help to abuſe her, 
Till we have made her cry, worſe thanere you did 3 
When we have us'd her thus alittle while, 
She'll be as tame and gentle— _—T. 
Pal. But alas ! | 
This will provoke her more. 
Als. Tl warrant thee : beſides, what if it ſhould ? 


Lone Riddlee 5s 


She hath refus'd you utterly already,  _ 
And cannot hurt you'w rſez come; ,.COMme, berul'd ; | 
And follow me, we'll put it ſtrait 1n practice. ; 
For 'tis but a folly, &c. CE tos - 
Pal. A match ; I'll try all ways; ſhe can but. ſcorn me, + 
There is this good in depth of miſery PB | 
That men may attempt any thing, they know! .: 
The worlt before-hand:;. -. , :., + :* -n14 | 
| Exter Callidorus. os 
How happy is that man, who in theſe. Woods 
With ſecure Glence wears away his time ! 
| Who is acquainted better with himſelf ? ME; 
Than others; who ſo great a ſtranger is TR EE \x3 
To City follies, that he knows them not. | 
He fits all day upon ſomie moſſe hill. — __ 
His rural Throne,- arm'd with his crook, his ſcepter, 
A flowry Garland is his Country Crowns _ 
The gentle Larhbs and Sheep his Loyal Subjects, 
Which every year pay him their fleecy tribute 3 
Thus in an humble ſtatelineſs and Majelty 
He-Tunes his Pipe, the Woods beſtmelody, 
And 1s at once, what many Monarchs are not, 
Both King and Poet; I could gladly wiſh 
To ſpend the reſt of my unprofitable, .. | 
And needleſs days in their innocuous ſports | 
But then my Father, /Mother, and my Brother 
Recurſe unto my thoughts, and ſtrait pluck down 
The reſolution I had built before z | 
Love names Ph;liſtus to me, and o'th' ſudden | 
The Woods feerh baſe, and all their harmleſs pleaſures 
The daughters of neceffity, nat virtue. 
Thus with my ſelf I wage a War, andam o 
To my own reſt a Traitor 3 I would fain | 
Go home, but ſti]l the thought of Aphroz frights me. 
How now ? who's here? O'tis fair Zylace | 
The grumbling Shepherd's daughter, 
Enter Hylace. bl 
Brighteſt of all thoſe Stars that paint the Woods, 
And grace theſe ſhady habitations, P 
You're welcome, how ſhall I requite the benefit 
Which you beſtow upon ſo poor a ſtranger 
With your fair preſence ? 
Hjl. If it be any courtefie, 'cis one , 
Which I would gladly do you, I have brought 
A rural preſent, fome of our own Apples. 
My Father and my Mother are fo hard, | 
They watch'd the Tree, or elſe they had been more, 
Such as they are, if they can pleaſe your taft, 
My wiſh is crown'd. - | 
Cal. © you're tqo kind, 
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And reach that duty to me whietr T ought 
To have perform'd ; I would could return 
The halt of your deferts ; ;z but lam poor 
In every thing but thanks. = 

Hyl. Your acceptation only reward 
Too great for me. 

Cal.. How they bluſh? 

A man may well imagine __ were yours, 
They bear ſo preat a ſhew of modeſty. 

Hyl. O you mock my boldneſs 
To thruſt into your. company, 'but truly 
I meant no hurt in't; my intents were virtuous. 

Cal. The Gods forbid that I ſhould nurſe a thought 
So wicked, thou art innocent I know, 

And pure as Venus Doyes, or Mountain Snow 
Which no foot hath defil'd, thy Soul is whiter 

(If there be any poſlibility of n) 

Thanthat clear skin which cloaths thy dainty body, 

Hjl. Nay my good will deſerves not tobe jeer'd, 
You know I am a rude and-Country Wench. 

Cal, Far be it from my thoughts, I ſwear I honour- 
And love thoſe maiden virtues which adorn you. 

Hyl. T1 would you did, as well as I'do you, | 
But the juſt Gods intend not rhe ſo happy; OE 
And I muſt be contented. .——F'm undone. - [Enter Bellula. 
Here's Bellula ; what is ſhe grown my rival ? h 

Bel. Bleſs me! whom ſee I? Hjlace # ſome Cloud 
Or triend]y miſt involve me. 

Hyl. Nay Bel/ula, 1 ſee you well enovph.; | 

Cal. Why doth the day ſtart back? are: you ſocruel 
To ſhew us firſt the light, andhaving ſtruck 
Wonder into us, ſnatch it from our fight 2: | 
If Spring crown'd with the glories of the Earth 
Appear upon the heavenly Ram, and ſtreight 

recp back again into a gray-hair'd froſt, 

Men will accuſe its forwardneſs. 

Hjl. Pray Heaven | 
He be not taken with her ; ſhe $ ſomewhat fair ; 

He did not ſpeak ſo long a ſpeech to me * 
I'm ſure oft, though I brought him Apples. 

Bel. 1did miſtake my way pray pardon me. 

Hl. I would you had elſe. | 

Cal. Imuſt thank fortunerhen which led you hither, 
But you can ſtay a little while and blefs us? 

Bel. Yes, (and Love knows how willingly) alas! - 
T ſhall quite fpoil my garland creI pive it- him, TELL WETENT 
With hiding it from Hylace, *pray Par 

- She hath not ſtoln his heart already from him, 
And cheated my intentions. 
o Hb I would fain be going, but if T ſhould bw her, 


It 


lt 


But Thave got a Beechen cup at home, | 


. And ſhould divide me. 
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It may be I ſhall give her opportunity | 
To win him from me, for I know ſhe loveth him; 
And hath perhaps a better rongue than I, 
Although I could be loth to yield toher 

In beauty or- complexion. | 

. Bell. Letmeſpeak 


. In private with you ; I am bold to bring 


A Garland to you, *tis of the beſt flowers 
Which Icould gather, I was picking them 
All yeſterday. 
Cal. How you oblige me to you! 
I thank you ſweeteſt, how they flouriſh (till! 
Sure they grow better, ſince your hand has nipt thern. 
Bel. They will do, when your brow hath honour'd ther ; 
Then they may well grow proud, and ſhine more freſhly, 
Cal. What perfumes dwell in them ! | | 
They owe theſe odors to your breath. Vo 
 Hyl. Defend me ye good Gods, I think he kifles her, 
How long they have been talking! now perhaps 
She's woing him ; perhaps he forgets me 
And will conſent, T'll put him in remembrance, 
You have not taſted of the Apples yet, 
And they were good ones truly. 
| Cal. I will do preſently, beſt Hylace. | 
Hyl. That's ſomething yet, would he would ſpeak ſoalways. 
Cal. I would not change them for thoſe glorious apples 
Which give ſuch fame to the Heſperian gardens. 
Bel. She hath outgone me in her Preſent now, 
Curiouſly graven with the ſpreading leaves, 
And gladſom burthen of a fruitful Vine, | 
Which Damon, the beſt Artiſt of theſe Woods 
Made and beſtowed upon me. T'll bring that to morrow 
And giveit him, and then F1l warrant her 
She will not go beyond me. | 
_ Hyl. What have you got a chaplet? Oh! 
This is I ſee of Bezla's compoſing. | | 
Bell. Why Hylece ? you cannot make a better, 
What Flowers 'pray doth it want ? 
Cal, Poor ſouls ! I pity them, and the more, 
Becauſe I havenot been my ſelf a ſtranger 
To theſe Love Paffions, but I wonder 
What they can find in me worth their affefion 3 
Truly I would fain fatisfie them both, 
But can do neither 3 *ris Fates crime, not mine. 
Bell. Whither go you, Shepherd? 
Hyl. You willnot leave us, will you? 
Cal. Indeed I ought not, | 2 
You have me both bought with your courteſies «i 
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Of the Palſie whichI have had this forty. years, 


Hjl. She came laſt to you. 
. Bell. She hath another Love; 
And kills Palemor with her cruelty, 
How can ſhe expe&t mercy from another ? 
Into what a labyrinth doth Love draw mortals, 
And then blindfolds them ! what a miſt it throws 
Upon their ſenſes! if he be a God, | 
As ſure he is (his power could not be ſo greatelſe) 
He knows the impoſlibility which nature 
Hath ſet betwixt us, yet entangles us, 
And laughs to ſee us ſtruggle. . Cal. D* ye both love me? 
Bel. I do I'm ſure: 
Hyl. And1I as much as ſhe. | TO 
Cal. I pity both of you, for you have ſow'd 
Upon unthankful ſahd, whoſe dry'd up Womb 
Nature denies to bleſs with fruitfulneſs, 
You are both fair, and more than common graces 
Inhabit in you both, Belula's eyes | 
Shine like the Lamp of Heaven, and fo do Hylacez, 
Hylaces cheeks are deeper dy'd in Scarlet | 
Than the chaſt mornings bluſhes, ſo are Bella's 
AndlI proteſt I love you both. . Yet cannot, 
Yet muſt not enjoy either. 
Bel. You ſpeak riddles. 
Cal. Which times commentary 
Muſt only explain to you 3 and till then 
Farewel good Bellula, farewel good Hylace, Sh 
I thank you both. | | [ Exit. 
Hl, Alas! my hopes are ſtrangled. [. Exit. 
Bell. Twill not yet deſpair: He may grow milder, 
He bad me farewel firſt; and leokt upon me 
With a more (tedfaſt eye, than upon her, 
When he departed hence : *twas a good ſign ; 
At leaſt I will imagine it to be ſo, 
Hope is the truelſt friend, and ſeldom leaves one. [Exit. 
Enter Truga. | 
I doubt not but this will move him, 
For they're good Apples, but my teeth are gone, 
I cannot bite them , but for all that though 
I'll warrant you canlovea young fellow 
As well as any of them all : I that I can, 
And kiſs him too as ſweetly. Oh! here's the mad-man. 
| Enter Aphron. 
Hercules, Hercules, ho Hercules, where are you ? 
Lend me thy Club and Skin, and when I ha' done, 
T1] fling them to thee again, why Hercules ! 
Pox on you, are you drunk 2? can you not anſwer ? 
T1 trayel then without them, and do wanders. 
Tru. I quake all over, worſethan any fit 


Could 
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Could make me do. 
Aph. So, I ha' found the Plot out, 
Firſt I'il climb up on Porter Atles ſhoulders, 
And crawlinto Heaven, and I'm ſure 
I cannot chuſe but find her there. | 
Tri. What would becomeof me if he ſhould ſee me 2 
Truly he's a good proper Gentleman, , 
If he were not mad; I would not be ſo 'fraid of him. 
Aphbi What have I caught rhee, faireſt of all Women? 
Where haſt thou hid thy ſelf ſo long from Aphron £ 
Aphron who hath been dead till this bleſt minute ? 
Tra, Ha, ha, ha, whom doth he take me for ? 
Apb. Thy skin is whiter than the ſnowy feathers; 
Of Leda's Swans. EIS | 
1ru. Law you there now,------ X- 
I thought I was not ſo unhandſom, as they'd niake me. 
Aph. Thy hairs are brighter than the Moons, 
Than when ſhe ſpreads her beams and' fills her Orb. 
Trug. Beſhrew their hearts that call this Gentleman mad, 
He hath his ſenſes I'll warrant him, about him, - 
As well as any fellow of them all. | 
Aph. Thy teeth are like two Arches made of Ivory, 
Of pureſt Ivory. 
__ Tre. I for thoſe few I have, 
1 think they'r white enough. 
Aph. Thou art asfreſh as May is, and thy look 
Is picture of the Spring. *.. 2 £ 
Trz. Nay, I am but ſome fourſcore years and ten, 
And bear my Age well; yet Alupis ſays 
T look like Jamnary, but T1 teachthe knave 
Another tune I'll warrant him. 
Aph. Thy lips are Cherries, let me taſte tliem ſweet, 
Tru. You have beg'd ſo handſomly. , * 
Aph. Ha! ye good gods defend me! 'tis a witch, a Hag. 
Tru. WhatamT? - HS 
Aph. A Witch, 'one that did take the ſhape 
Of my beſt Miſtris, but thou could'ft not long - 
'Bely her pureneſs, F069 "7 Oy 2 
Tru. Now he's ſtark mad again upon the ſudden 3 
He had ſome ſenſe even now. © - ITT 0 
Aph. Thou look'ſt as if thou wert ſome wicket Woman 
Frighted out of the grave; defend'me;' how * + + | 
Her eyes do fink into their ugly holes, | 4 
As if they were afraid to fee the light; 
1rs. 1 will not be abus'd thus, that I will'nor, 
My hair was bright even now, and my looks freſh. 
AmT foquickly chang d? = Md oh 
{ra. Her breath infe&s the Air, and ſows a Peſtilence ' * 
| Where &er it comes ; what hath ſhe there? OT Og) 


1! theſe are Apples made'up with the ſtings or 
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_ (Happy her preſence made it,) the appear'd, 


F 
 % 


Ot Scorpions, and the blood of Baſilisks 3 
Which being ſwallow'd up, athouſand pains 
Eat on the heart, and gnaw the entrails out. 
Tra. thou lyeſt ; I, thou doſt, = 
For theſe are honeft Apples that they are; 
I'm ſure I gather'd them my ſelf. | TN | 
Aph. From the Stygian tree 3 give them me quickly,or I will--- 
Tru, What will you do? 'pray take them. | 
Aph. Get thee gone quickly from me, for I know thee 3 
Thou art Tiſphont. 
Trz. *T1s falſe ; for I know no ſuch woman. 
Tam glad I'm got from tiim, would I had 
My Apples tao, but 'tisno matter tho, 
I'll have a better gift for Callidorus 
To morrow. 2 | 
Aphb. The Fiend is vanilh'd.from me, - 
And hath left theſe behind for me to taſt of, 
But I will be-too cunning : Thus Tll ſcatter them, 
Now T have ſpoil'd her Plot 3 unhappy he 
Who finds them, _. Fo nd 


The end of the ſecond AG, 
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| | Enter Florelluss _ 

IT HE Sun five times had gone his Qearly progreſs, 
Since laſt I faw my Siſter, and returning 

Big with defire to view my native S7cily, 
I found 'my aged Parents ſadly mournin 
The Funeral (for to them it ſeemsno leſs ) 
Of their departed Daughter 3 what a welcome 
This was to me, all in whofe hearts a vein 
Of Marble grows not, may eaſily conceive 
Without the dumb. perfualions of my tears. 
Yet as if that were nothing, andit were - 


_ A kindof happineſs in mifery;, -- -- 


It't come without an Army:40. attend it;- - 

As I paſs'd through theſe Wporls, I ſaw: a Woman 
Whom her attire call'd Shepherdels, but face, 
Some diſguis'd. Angel, os a'Sylvan Goddeſs; 

It ſtruck ſuch adoration ( for I durſt not. 

Harbour the Love of fo divine a beauty). 

That evex fince 1 gould not teach my thoughts 
Another obje&; In this happy place, - 


' And 
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And breath'd freſh honors on the ſmiling trees, 

Which owe more of their gallantry to her 

Than tothe Musky kifles of the Weſt wind. 

Ha ! ſure'tis ſhe 5 thus doth the Sun'break forth 

From the black curtain of an envious Cloud. , 
Enter Alupis, Bellula, Hylace:; 

Alu. For tis but a folly, &c. | 

Hyl. We did not ſend for you; pray leaveus. 

Alu. No, by this light, not cillI ſee you cry; 
When you have ſhed ſome penitential tears | 
For wronging of Palzmon, there may be. 

A truce concluded betwixt you and me. - 

Bell. This is uncivil, 

To thruſt into our company ; doyou think 
That we admire your wit ? pray go to them 
That do, we would be private. 

Alu. To what purpoſe 2 
You'd ask how many Shepherds hehath ſtrooken ? 
Which is the propereſt man ? which kiſſes ſweeteſt ? 
Which brings her the beſt Preſents ? and.then tell 
What a fine man woos you, how red his lips are ? 
How bright his eyes are? and what dainty ſonnets 
He hath compoſed in honour of your Beauty ? 
And then at laſt, with what rare tricks you fool him? 
Theſe are your learn'd diſcourſes 3 but were all-i'' 
Men of my temperance, and wiſdom too, 
You.ſhould woo us, I, and woo hardly too, 
Before you got us. | 

Flo. O prophaneneſs! "240% 
Can he ſo rudely ſpeak to that bleſt Virgin, 
And not be ſtrucken dumb ? GeTL fs £3512 

Alu. Nay, you have both a mind tome; I know it, 
But I will marry neither z I come hither 
Not to gaze on you, or cxtol your beauty 3 
I come to vex you. | 

Flo. Ruder yet? I:cannot, + 
I will not ſuffer this ; mad fellow, is there 
No other Nymph in all theſe ſpacious Woods, 

To fling thy wild, and ſaucy laughter at, 

But her? whom thy great Deity even Par: 
Himſelf would honour, do not dare to utter 
The ſmalleſt accent if not cloath'd with reverence; 
Nay, do not look upon her but with eyes 
As humble and ſubmiſhve as thou would(ſt 
Upon the brow of Majeſty, when it frowns: 
I ſpeak but that which Duty binds us all to. 
Thou ſhalt not think upon her, no not think; 
Without as much reſpect and honor to her 
As holy men in ſuperſtitious zeal 

Give to the Images they worſhip. 


Bel, Oh! 
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Bell. Oh! this is the Gentleman courted me th' other day. 
Alu. Why ? have you got a Patent to reſtrain me ? 
Or do youthink your glorious ſute can fright me ? 
*T would do you much more credit at the Theatre, 
To riſe betwixt the Acts, aud look about | 
The Boxes, and then cry, God fave you Madam ; 
Or bear you out in quarrelling at an Ordinary, 
And make your Oaths become you 3 have. you ſhown 
Your gay apparel every where in town, 
That you can afford us the fight of't, or 
Hath that grand Devil whoſe eclipſed ſergeant, 
Frighted you out of the City 2 
Flo. Your looſe jeſts . 
When they are ſhot at me, 1 ſcorn to take 
Any revenge upon them, but negle&, 
For then 'tis raſhneſs only, but as ſoon 
As you begin to violate her name, 
Nature and conſcience too bids me be angry, 
For then 'tis wickedneſs, 
Alu. Well, if it beſo, = 
T hope you can forgive the fin that's paſt 
Without the doletul fight of trickling tears, 
For I haveec; es of Pumice ; Im content 
To let her reſt in quiet, but you have given me 
Free leave C abuſe you, on the condition 
You will revenge it only with negled, 
For then 'tis raſhneſs only, | 
Flo. What are you biting ? 
Where did you pick theſe fragments up of wit ? 
Alu. Where Ipaid deat eitougli a conſcience for them, 
They ſhould be more than fragments hy their price, 
I bought them Sir, even from the very Merchants, 
I ſcorn'd to deal with your poor City Pedlers, that ſell 
By retail : but let that paſs, For ':is but a Folly, &c. 
\ Flo. Then you have ſeen the City. | 
Als. 1 and feltit too, I thank the Devil; I'm ſure 
Tt ſuckt up in three years the whole eſtate 
My Father left, tho he were counted rich: 
A pox of forlorn Captains, pitiful things, 
Whom you miſtake for Soldiers, only by 
Their ſounding Oaths, and a Buff jerkin, and 
Some Hiſtories which they have learn'd by roat, 
Of Battels fought in Perſca, or Polome, 
Where they themſelves were ofthe conquering (ide, 
Although God knows one of the City Captains, 
Arm'd with broad Scarf, Feather, and Scarlet breeches, 
When he inſtructsthe Youth on Holy-days, 
And 1s made fick with fearful noiſe of Guns, 
Would poſe them in the art Military ; theſe 
Were my firſt Leeches. | ; 


Flo. So, 
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Flo. So, no wonder then you ſpent ſo faſt. 
Alu. Piſh, theſe were nothing : 
I grew to keep your Poets company, 
Thoſe are the ſoakers, they refin'd me fir(t 
Of thoſe groſs humors that are bred by money, - 
And made me (treight a wit, as now you ſee, 
For 'tis but a folly, &c. 
Flo. But haſt thou none to fling thy ſalt upon 
But theſe bright Virgins? 
Ala. Yes, now you are here, 
You areas good a Theme as [ could wiſh. 
Hl. *Tis belt for me to go, while they are talking, 
For if I ſteal not from Alupis (light, 
He'll follow me all day to vex me. [Exit. 
Alu. What are you vaniſhing, coy Miltris Z7y _ ? 
Nay, I'll be with you ſtreight, but firſt T'1l ferch 
Palemon, now if he can play. his part 
And leave off whining, we'll have princely ſport, 
Well, I may live in time to have the Women 
Scratch out my eyes, or elſe ſcold me to death, 
I ſhall deſerve it richly : Farwel Sir, 
I have employment with the Damſel gone, 
And cannot now intend you. [ Exit. 
Flo. They're both gone, _ 
Dire& me now good Love, and teach my tongue 
Th' Inchantments that thou woo'dſt thy Pſyche with, 
Bell. Farewel Sir. 
Flo. Oh! be not ſo cruel, 
Let me enjoy my ſelf a little 'whiile, 
Which withont you I cannot. 
Bell. Pray let me go, 
To tend my Sheep, there's none that looks to them, 
And if my Father miſs me,. he'll ſo chide. . 
Flo, Alas! thou needſtnot fear, for th' Wolf himſelf, 
Tho hunger whet the fury of -its nature, 
Would learn to ſpare thy pretty Flocks, and be 
As careful asthe Shepherds dog to guard them, 
Nay if he ſhould not, Paz would preſent be, 
And _ thy tender Lambs in fafety for thee; . 
For tho he be a God he would not bluſh 
To be thy Servant. 
Bell. Oh ! You're courtly Sir. | | 
But your fine words will not defend; my Sheep, 
Or ftop them if they wander ; let me go. | 
Flo. Are you ſo fearful of you Cattles loſs? - 
Yet ſo negleQtful of my periſhing, 
(For without you how can I chooſe but periſh >. 
Thol my ſelf were moſt commutin. 
Yet for this reaſon only, that Ilove 
_ honour you, I deſerve more than they do. 


M 2 Bell, What 
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Bell. What would you do that thus you urge wy ſtay ? 
Flo. Nothing I ſwear that fhould offend a Sant, 

Nothing which can call up the maiden blood, 

To lend thy face a bluſh, nothing which chaſte 

And virtuous Siſters can deny their Brothers, . 

I do confeſs] love you, but the fire 

In which Jove courted his ambitious Miſtris, - 

Or that by holy men on Altars kindled, 


- Is not fo pure as mine 1s 5 I would only 


Gaze thus upon thee; feed my hungry eyes 
Sometimes with thoſe bright Treſſes, which the wind 
Far happier thanT, plays up and down in, 
And ſometimes with thy cheeks, thoſe rofte twins 3 
Thengently touch thy hand, and often kiſs it, 
Till thou thy felt ſhouldſt check my modeſty, . 
And yield thy lips, but further, tho thou ſhould'ſt 
Like other maids with weak refiſtance ask it, 
(Which I'm ſure thou wilt not ) I'd not offer 
Till lawful Hymer joynus both, and give 
A licence unto my delires. 
Bel. Which 1 | 
Need not beſtow much language to oppoſe, 
Foitune and Nature have forbidden it, 
When they made me a rude and homely wench, 
You (if your cloaths and carriage be not lyars) 
By ſtate and birth a Gentleman. 
Flo. I hope 

I may without ſuſpicion of a boaſter 
Say that I am ſo, elſe my love were impudence; 
For do you think wiſe nature did intend 
You for a Shepherdeſs, when ſhe beftow'd 
Such pains in your creation? would ſhe fetch + 
The perfumes of Arabia for your breath ? 
Or ranfack Pefizr# of her choiceſt Roſes 
T* adorn your cheeks? would ſhe bereave the Rock 
Of Coral for your lips? and catch twoStars HLLEET 
As they were falling, which ſheform'd your eyes of > - 
Would ſhe herſelf turn work-woiman and ſpin -- ;5 
Threads of the fineſt Gold to be your Treſles? 
Or rob the Great to make one Mierocolm?.' 
And having finiſh'd quite the beauteous wonder, 
Hide it from publick view and admiration 2 - : 
No; ſhe would (#t-it an fome Pyramid, 
Tobe the ſpeQacle of many eyes: 1 
And it doth grieve me that my niggard forturſe 
Rais'd me nqt up to higher eminency, , 
Nat that I am ambitious of fach'honors '**2 7: COWS 0. 
But that through them I might be made moreworthy -* © 
To enjoy you. | VIGO FOUSH 2ff* 

e&/, You are for ought I ſee 
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Too great already ; ; I will either live 
An undefiled Virgin as I am, 
Or if I marry, not bely my birth, 
But joyn my ſelf to ſome plain vertuous Shepherd | | 
(For Callidorus is ſo) and I will be either his or ao bodies. {A4{de. 
Flo. Pray hear me. | 
Bell. Alas! T have Sir, and do therefore now 
Prepare to anſwer, if this Paſuon 
Be love, my Fortune bids me deny you 3 
If Luſt, my honeſty commands to ſcorn yau, 
Farewel. 
Flo. O ſtay a little! but two words: ſhe's gone; 
Gone, like the glorious Sun, which being ſer, 
Night creeps behind and covers all; ſome way 
I mult feek out to win her, or what's eater 
(And the blind man bimſelf without a guide 
May find) ſome way to diez would I had been 
Born a poor Shepherd in theſe ſhady woods. 
Nature 1s cruel in her benefits, 
And when ſhe gives us honey, mingles gall. 
She ſaid that if ſhe married, the Woods, 
Should find a husband for her. I will wooe her 
In Silvan habit, then perhaps ſhe'll love me—— 
But yet I will not, that's in vain 3 I will too, 7 
It cannot hurt to try. [Exit: 
Enter Alupis, Palzxmon, after then Hylace. 
Alu. Nay come, ſhe's juſt behind us, are you ready ? 
Whea ſhe ſcolds, be you loudeſt, it ſhecry 
Then laugh abundantly, thus we will vex her 
_ a good conceit of you. 
I I'1l warrant you z you have inftructed me enough, 
She co 
Hj1l. Ist poflible that Beliule— | 
Pal. Fair creature 
Hyl. Sure thou wert born to trouble:mie, whoſent for thee? 
Pal. Whom, all the Nymphs/ (tho Women uſe. tobe 
As you know, envious of anothers beauty) . 
Confeſs the pride and glory of theſe: Wands. + .. + 
Hyl. When did you make this ſpeech2-'tis a moſt neat one : 
Go, get you pone, laok to'your ratten Cattle,  ;- 
You'll never | ary a Wife, who are weI——_ E+ 2+ 1 
To keep your Sheep. ; 3Y 2 
Als. Good | ſhe abafes him, 
Now tis a miracle he doth not cry: 
Pal. Thou whom the Stars ___ _ "cauſe they; are 
Out-ſhone by thee on:earth. | 
Hyl. Pray get you gone, 
Or hold your prating tongue, for: whineres 
Thou ſfayeſt, Twill notheara en : 7 
dluch leſs anſwer thee. 
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| Pal. No Tiery that ſtrait, | ] 
I have a preſent here— , 
Which if you'll give me leave, I ſhall youtnms ' 


To dedicate to your Service. 

Hjl. You'reſo cunning, 
And haveſuch pretty ways ta entice me with; 
Come let me ſee it. 

Pal. Oh! have you found a nnd 
I thought I had not been worth an anſwer. 

Hjl. How now , what tricks are thele ? 
Give it me quickly, or— 

Pal. Pray get you gone, or hold your prating tongue 5 
For whatſoever thou fayeſt-I will nor hear 
A ſyllable, much lefs anſwer thee. 4 

Alu. Good boy 'faith : now let me come. 

Bl. This is ſome PlotI ſee, would I were gone, 
I had as lieve ſee the Wolf as this Alup3s, 

Aly. Here's a tine Ring, I faith, a very pretty one, 
Do your teeth water atir Damſel : ? ha? 
Why, we will ell our Sheep and Oxen, gurl, 
Hang them ſcurvy Beaſts, to buy your pretty knacks 3 
That you might laugh at us, and call us fools, 
And jeer us too, as far as our wit reaches, | 
Bid us be gone, and when we have talk'd two hours, 
Deny to anſwer us 3 nay you mult ſtay | She offers to ”e Yones | | 
And hear alittlemore. 

Hjl. MuſtI ? are you 
The Maſter of my buſineſs ? FT will not. + 

Alz. Faith but you ſhall ; ' hear therefore and be patient, ey 
Tl have thee made a Lady, yes a Lady, © > ©1301 
For when thowt 'got a chain about thy neck, BY” 
And comely bobs to dandle in thine ears : —_ 
When thou'ſt perfum'd thy hair, that if thy breath-- 
Should be corrupted, it might ſcape unknown, > 1 
And then beftow'd two hours in curling it, 9742 
Uncovering thy breaſt hitter, thine Arms hither, od Vl 
And had thy Facus curiouſly laid ons. - , __ mn 
Thoud'lt be the fineſt proud thing, P11 warrant: thee. 
Thou would'ft outdo them all. So, now'go thee ole 
And let me breath a little 5 For 'tis but a 7 folly, &c." 110) 

Hl. Oh ! is't your turn to ſpeak. again? no doube 
But we ſhall have a good Oration then, 707 © 
For they call you the learned Sbepherd 5 avelll.; | bo. 2 +, 
This is your love I ſee. Dram £20 wil 

Pal. Ha, hay ha, ad 2. HH HOAT 
What ſhould 1 love a tows ; or woo apitture? Doi vo 3 *, 
AJlas! I muſt be gone, for wharſocer >: | T1 Te 
I fay, you will not hear a fyllable, to on 0 
Much leſs anſwer ; go, youthink youare:: ie07 Toavot ro F 
pay ingularly handſom, when alas, ' +-v4In8 &1=! 1-115 
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Galla, Menalca's Daughter, Bella, 
Or Aaryllis overcome you quite. ; 

Hyl. This is a ſcurvy fellow 3 I'll fit him fort, 
No doubt they are;' I wonder that your wiſdom 
Will crouble me ſo long with your vain ſuit, 

Why do you not woo them ? 

Pal. Perhaps I do; 

I'll not tell you, becauſe you'll envy them, 
And always be diſprailing of their beauties. 

Hyl. Ic ſhall appear I will not, for Fll fooner - 

Embrace a Scorpion, than thee, baſe: man, 

A lnw 5: 

Alapis, do'(t thou hear her; ſhe'll-cry preſently, 
Do not deſpair yet gir], by your good carriage 
You may recall me (till 3 ſome few entreaties 
Mingled with tears may get a kiſs perhaps. 

Hl. 1 would not kiſs thee for the wealth of Sicily, 
Thou wicked perjur'd fellow. 

. Pal. Alupis, Oh! | 
We have incens'd her too much ! how ſhe looks? 
Prithee Alzpis help me to intreat, 

You know he did but jeſt, dear Hylace, 

Alupis, prithee ſpeak, beſt, beauteous Zlare, 
I did but do't to try you, pray forgive me, 
Upon my knees I beg it. 

Alu. Here's a precious fool. 

Hyl. Do'ſt thou ſtill mock me? haſt thou found more ways > 
Thou need'ſt not vex my wit to move my hate, 

Sooner the Sun and Stars ſhall ſhine together, 

Sooner the Wolf make peace with terider Lambs, 

Than I with thee ; thou'rt a Diſeaſe to me, 

And wound'lt my eyes. +» We: [Exits 

Pal. Eternal night involve me! if there be 
A puniſhment (but ſure there is not any) 

Greater than what her Anger hath inflicted, 
- May that fall on me too | how have Liool'd 
Away my hopes? how have I been my fclf 
To my owa ſelf a thief? 

Ala. T told you this, 

That if ſhe ſhould but frown, you muſt needs fall 
To your old tricks again. | 

Pal, Is this your art? | 
A Lovers Curſe upon it 3 Oh! Alps | 
Thou haſt done worſe than murthered me : for which 
May all thy Flocks pine and gecay like me, 

May thy curſt wit hurt all, but moſt 1s Maſter 3 
May'(t thou (for Ican wiſhno greater ill) 

Love one like me, and be, like me, contemn'd. 
Thow'lt all the darts my tongue can fling at thee, 
But I will be reveng'd ſome other way. | 


Before 
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BeforeI die, which cannot now belong. 
. Alu. Poor Shepherd, I begin to pity him. 
T1 ſee if I can comfort him 5; Paleamon, —— 
Pal. Nay, donot follow me, grief, paſſion, 
And troubled thoughts are my companions, 
Thoſe I had rather entertain than thee, 
If you chooſe this way let me gothe other, 
And in both partsdiſtrated error, thee: - | 
May revenge quickly 'meet, may death meet me. "Exit. 
' Alu. Well, Ifay Par defend me froma Lover, _ ' 
Of all rame mad-men certainly they're the worſt, 
I would not meet with two ſuch creatures more 
For any good, they withont doubt would put me, 
If it be poſſible, into a fit of ſadneſs, | 
Though it Be but a Folly, &c. | 
Well; I muſt find ſome plot yet to falve this, 
Becauſe I have engaged my wit in the buſineſs, 
And 'twould be a greater Scandal to the City, 
If I who have ſpent my means there, ſhould not be 
Able to cheat theſe Shepherds. How now, how now, 
Have we more diſtreſſed Lovers here ? ( Ezter Aphron. 
Aph. No, I'm a mad-man. 
Als. I gave a ſhrewd gueſs at it at firſt fight, 
I thought thee little better. 
Aph. Better, why ? 
Can there be any better than a mad-man? 
{ tel] thee, I came here to be a mad-man,. ... 
Nay, do not diſſwade me from't, I would be 
A very mad-man. 
Alu. A good reſolution! 
*Tis as gentile a courſe as you can take, 
I have known great ones havenot beerraſham'd of't : 
| But what cauſe pray drove you tnto this humor ? 
Aph. Why a Miſtris, | 
And ſuch a beauteous one——doſft thou ſee no body ? 
She fits upon a Throne amongſt the Stars 
And out-fſhines them, look up and be amazed, 
Such was her beauty here, ſure there do lie 
A thouſand vapors in thy ſleepy eyes, 
Dot thou not ſee heryet? nor yet? nor yet? 
Alz. No in good troth. 
Aph. Thou'rt dull and ignorant, 
Not $kill'd at all in deep Aſtrology. 
Let me inſtruct thee. 
Alu. Prithee do, for thou 
Art inan admirable caſe to teach now. 
Aph. T1 ſhew thee firſt all the celeſtial ſigns, 
And to begin, look on that horned head, 
Alu. Whoſe tt? Jupiters ? 
Aph. No, 'tis the Rams 
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Next that, the ſpacious Bull fills up the place. 

Alu. The Bull? *tis well, the fellows of the Guard 
Tntend not ro come thither ; if they did 
The Gods might chance to loſe their Beet. 
 Aphb. And then, 5 
Yonder's the ſign of Gemini, do'ſt ſee it? 

Als. Yes, yes, I ſee one of the zealous Siſters 
Mingled in friendſhip with a holy Brother 
To beget Reformations. 

Aph. And there fits Capricorn. 

Alu. A Welchman, is't not? 

Aph. There Cancer creeps along with gouty pace, 

As it his feet were f(leepy, there, do you mark it? 

Alz. I, I, Alderman-like awalking after Dinner, 
His paunch o'ercharged with Capon and with White-broth. 

Aph. But now, now, now, now, gazeeternally, 
Hadſt thou as many eyes as the black night, 

They would beall too little, ſeeſt thou Virgo ? 

Ala. No by my troth, there are ſo few on Earth 
I ſhould be loth to ſwear there's more in Heaven, 
Than only one. 

Aph. That was my Miſtris once, but is of late 
Tranſlated to the height of deſerv'd Glory, 

And adds new Ornaments to the wondring Heavens. 
Why do I ſtay behind then, a meer nothing 
Without her preſence to give life and being ? 

Tf there be any hill whoſe lofty top 

Nature hath made contiguous with Heaven, 

Tho it be ſteep, rugged as Neptumes brow, 
Thoarm'd with _ with hunger, and diſcaſes, 
And all the other Souldiers of Miſery, 

Yet I would climb it up, that I might come 
Next place to thee, and there be made a Star. 

Alz. Iprithee do, for amongſt all the beaſts 
That help to make up the celeſtial Signs, 

There's a Calf wanting yet. 

Aph. But ſtay | | 

Alu. Nay, I have learn'd enough Aſtrology. 

Aph. Hunger and faintneſs have already ſeiz'd me, 
'Tis along journey thither, I ſhall want | 1 
Proviſion 3 canſt thou help me, gentle Shepherd ? 
And when I am come thither I will ſnatch 
The Crown of Ariadne, and fling't down 
To thee for a reward. 

Als. No doubt you will 3 
But you ſhall need no victuals, when you have ended 
Your toilſom journey, kill the Ram you talk of, 
And feed your ſelf with moſt celeſtial Mutton. 

Aph- Thov'rt in the right, if they deny me that, 


[1] pluck the Bear down from the Artique Pole, 
N And 


5 
AY. 


And drown it in thoſe waters it avoids, 

And dares not touch; I'll tug the Hyades | 
And make them trofink down in ſpight of nature ; 
I'll meet with Charles his Wayn and overturn it 
And break the wheels of't, till Bootes ſtart 

For fear, and grow moreſJow'than cer he was. 

Alu. by this good light he'll ſauff the Moon anon, 
Here's words indeed would tright a Conyurer, 

'Tis pity that theſe huge Gigantick ſpeeches 
Are not upon the Stage, they would do rarely, 
For none would underſtand them, I could wiſh 
Some Poet herenow, with his Table-Book. 

Aph. T'll cuff with Polax, and outride thee, Caſtor, 
When the fierce Lion roars Þ1] pluck his heart out, 
And be call'd Cordelion ; Tl! grapple with the Scorpion, 
Take his ſting out and fling him to the earth. 

Ala, To me good Sir, | 
It may perhaps raiſe me a great Eſtate 
With ſhewing itup and down for Pence a piece. 

Aph. Alcides freed the earth from Savage monſters, 
And I will free the heavens and be called 
Den Hercules Alcido de ſecundo. 

Alz. A brave Caſtilian name. 

Aph. Tis a hard task, 

But if that fellow did ſomuch by ſtrength, 


y may well do't arm'd both with Loveand fury. 


Alu. Of which thou haſt enough. 
Aph. Farewel thou rar. = 
The Cedar bids the Shrub adjeu. 
Alu. Farewel 
Don Hercules Alcido de ſecundo. 
It thou ſcar'(t any, 'twill be by that name. 
This is a wonderful rare fellow, and 
I like his humor mightily who's here? 
| Enter Truga. 
The Chronicle of a hundred years ago! 
How many crows hath ſhe outliv'd ? ſure death 
Hath quite forgot her ; by this Memerto mor? 
I muſt invent ſome trick to help Palemon. 
Tru. Tam going again to Cal/idorus, 
ButI have got abetter preſentnow, 
My own Ring made of good Ebony, 
Which a young handſom Shepherd beſtowed on me 
Some fourſcore years ago, then they all lov'd me, 
I was a handſom Laſs, I was in thoſe days. 


Ala. T, fo thou wert F'll warrant; here's good fign ofc, 


Now PF! begin the work, Reverend Truga, 
Whoſe very Autumn ſhews how glorious 
The ſpring time of your youth wag—— 
Tra. Are you come 


To 
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To put your mocks upon me? - _- 
Alz. I do confeſs indeed my former ſpeeches 
Have been too rudeand ſaucy; I have flung 
Mad jeſts too wildly at you; but conſidering 
The reverence which is due to age, and vertue, 
I have repented, will you ſee my tears? 
And believe them: Oh for an Onion now ! Ml 
Or I ſhall laugh aloud; ha, ha, ha! ) C Aſide. 
Tru. Alas good ſoul ! I do forgive you truly; 
I would not have you weep for me, indeed | 
I ever thought you would repent at laſt. 
Als. You-might well, | 
But the right valuing of your worth and virtue 
Hath turn'd the folly of my former ſcorn 
Into a wiſer reverence, pardon me 
If I ſay love. 
Tr. I, I, with all my heart, 
Bur do you ſpeak fincerely ? 
Alz. Oh ! it grieves me | 
That you ſhould doubt it, whatlI ſpake before 
Were lies, the off-ſpring of a fooliſh raſhneſs; 
I ſee ſome ſparks (till of your former beauty, 
Which in ſpight of time ſtill flouriſh, 
Tru. Why Iamnot . - | 
So old as you imagined, I am yet 
But fourſcore years. Am I a January now ? 
How do you think? I always did believe 
You'd be of another opinion one day 
I know you did but jeſt. | , | 
Alu, Oh no, oh no, (l ſee it takes) (Aſide, 
How you bely your age.—for—let me ſee---- | 
A man would take you—let-me ſee—for— 
Some forty years or thereabouts (TI mean four hundred) [4ſide. 
Not a jot more I ſwear. . 
Trze. Oh no ! you flatterme, | 
But I look ſomething freſh indeed this morning. 
I ſhould pleaſe Callidozus mightily, 
But I'1l not go perhaps ; this fellow is 
As handſom quite as he, and I perceive 
Heloves me hugely, I proteſt I will not pn [ Aſide. 
Have him grow mad, which I may chance to do 
If I ſhould ſcorn him. . | 
Alz. T have ſomething here 
Which I would fain reveal to you, but dare not 
Without your licence. | 
Tru. Do in Pans name, do; now, now. 
Alu. The comely gravity which adorns your age, - 
And makes you till ſeem lovely, hath ſo ſtrucken me—— 
Tru. Alas good ſoul! I muſt ſeem coy at firſt, 
But not too long, for fear I ſhould quite loſe him. | 
N 2 Als. That 


Alz. That I ſhall periſh utterly, unleſs 
Your gentle nature help me. «i 

Tru. Alas good Shepherd ! 

And in troth I fain would help you, ' 
But Iam paſt thoſe vanities of Love. 

Alu. Oh no! "A 
Wiſe nature which preſerv'd your hfe till now 
Doth itbecauſe you ſhould enjoy theſe pleaſures 
Which do belong to life, if you deny me, 

I am undone. £1 | 
' T«z. Well you ſhould not win me 

But that I am loth to be held the cauſe 

of any young mans ruin,' do not think it 

My want of chaſtity, but my good nature 

Which would ſee no one hurt, 

Als. Ah pretty ſoul ! | [Afide..- 
How ſupple 'tis, like Wax before the Sun ! | 
Now cannot I chuſe hut kiſs her, there's the plague oft, 
Let's then joyn our hearts, and ſeal them with a kils. 

Tru. Well, let us then ? 

'Twere incivility to be yourdebtor, 

Fil give you back again your kiſs, (weet-heart, 
And come inth' Afternoon, I'll ſee you 3 

My Husband will be gone to ſell ſome Kine, 

And Hylace tending the Sheep, till then : 

Farewel good Duck. | [Offers to go, 
But do you hear, becauſe you ſhall remember [Turns back, 
To come, Tl! give thee here this Ebon Ring, 

But do not wear it, leſt my Husband chance 

To fee't : Farewel Duck. 

Alx. Leſt her Husband chance 
To ſee't: ſhe cannot deny this, here's enough s 
My Scene of Love is done then ; is ſhe gone ? 

1'1l call her back; ho Trzga; Truga ho : 

Tru. Why do you call me Duck > 

Alu. Only to ask one fooliſh queſtion of thee: 
Ha'n't you a Husband ? 

Tru. Yes, you know I have. 

Als. And do you love him? 

Tra. Why do you ask ? I do. | 

Alu. Yet you can be content to make him a Cuckold, 

Tru. Rather than to ſee you periſh in your flames. 

Alu. Why, art thou now two hundred years of age, 


' Yet haſt no more difcretion but to think 


That I could love thee? ha, ha, were't mine 
I'd ſell thee to ſome Gardener, thou would(t ſerve 
To ſcare away the thieves as well as crows. | 
Tra. Oh, you're diſpoſed to jeſt I ſee, Farewel. 
Alu. Nay. Tmin ve arreſt 3 I love you! 
Why thy face is a vizard. 
Try. Leave 


— Da 


Tru. Lien of theſe tricks, I ſhall be angry y elſe, 
And take: awayithe favours L beſtoy 
Alu- Tis known that thou haſt ey& by the Holes only, 
Which are crept farther in, than thy nr out, 
And that's almoſt a yard thy quarrellin teeth 
Of ſuch a.colour are, that they thetife 79903 : 
' Scare one another, and do ſtand*at Giftance3, "© LOSES 
Thy skin hangs looſe 45'iF it fear'd'the bones a ES: | 
(For fleſh thou haft not) and is* _ tors 51, Db 
That a wild Centaure 5) an no dk with' 700 *! HUT} © 
To conclude, Nature made tw On 
Only diſpos 'd to jeſt, and Jength ofimge + = NH 5 35 
Hath made thee more'ridiculous. + BO 55 8-765 OR NEE 
Try. Baſe villian, js this _ love? we OTE Oe A OE 
Give me my Ring a again?” , © Og oe 20 27 nn 
Alz. No. no; foft'thete : LO IVOL TT gy 
T intend to beſtow it on your Hubend 4 | 
He'l keep it better far than you have' done.” uh 
Tru. What Shall I do? Alupis, good pron cuts 
Stay but a little while, pray dobut hear me. | © 
Alx. No, Tl cometo you in the Afcernoon,” 
Your Husband will be ſelling offome Kine, 
And Hjlace tending the ſheep. Fw " 
Tru. Pray hear me, command me any thing” 
And be but filent of this, good: Alupis 3 5 
Hugh, Hugh, Hugh. 
Al. Yes, yes, yes, I will be ſilent, 
II only blow a Trumper on yon hill, 
Till all the Country Swains are flockt about me, 
Then ſhew the Ring, and tell the paſſages 
'Twixt you and me. 
Tru. Alas! T am undone. 
Als. Well now'tis ripe z I have had ſport enough 
SinceT behold your penitential tears 
PII propoſe this to you, if you can get 
Your Duughter to be married to Palemor 
This day, for I'll allow no longer time ; 
To morrow Ill reſtore your Ring, and ſwear 
Never to mention what is aſt betwixt us, | 
If not——you know what follows take your choice. 
Tru. Til do my beſt endeavour. 
Alu. Go make haſt then, 
You know your time's but ſhort, and uſe it well : 
Now if this fail the Devil's in all wit. [Exit Traga. 
I'll go and thruſt it forward, if it take, 
Tl ſing away the day, 
For 'tis but a folly, 
To be melancholly, 
Let's live here whilſt we may. 


The end of the third AF, 
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"Eater pon. Bellula, Horelis." Ne 2 
Cal. Ray follow me_no-maxe;; amethinks that mo 1a | 
P Which is ſo lively; ainted in; poſes, Et wt 
Should prompt Jo Ir maiden heart with fears and bl a E 
To truſt your, felt jn ſo. much, privatenes. | on 
With one'you know not. Jt - "FE REa 
Bell. I ſhould love thoſe Fears EY Om 
And call them hopes, could 1 perſwade.my ſelf, Sp EY" 
There were ſo much heat in you as to cauſe them; a  . 
Prithee leave me; If thou "0 {| hope ſucceſs* RAE 
To thine own love, why interrupt'ſt thou wall > Ps 
Flo. If Love cauſe FOU | G1 A 
To follow him, how can you angry be > 
Becauſe Love forces me without ciſace 
To do the ſame to you? . _. 
Bel]. Love ſhould not grow. EP 
So ſubtil as to play with arguments. | 
Flo. Love ſhould not be an enemy to Reaſon. 
Cal. To Love is of it ſelf a kind of folly, 
But tolove one who cannot. render back. 
Equal deſire, is nothing elſe but madneſs. 
Bel. Tell him ſo; ris a Leſſon be ſhould lezen. 
Flo. Not to love is of it ſelf a kind of hardneſs, 
But not to love him who hath. always, woo'd you 
With chaſte deſires, is nothing leſs than Tyranny. 
_ Bell. Tell him ſo ; 'tis a Lefſon he ſhould learn. 
' Cal. Why do you follow him that flies from you ?, ; 
Flo. Why.do you flie from him that follows you 2 - 
Bell. Why do you follow 2 Why do you flie from me? 
Cal. The Fates command me that I muſt not love you. 
Flo. The Fates command me that I needs muſt love you. 
Bell. The Fates impoſe the like command on me, 
That you I muſt, that you I cannor love. 
Flo. Unhappy man ! when 1 begin to cloath | 
My Love with words, and court her with perſuaſions, 
She ſtands unmov'd, and doth not clear her Brow 
Of the leaſt wrinkle which fate there before ; 
So when the waters with an amorous noiſe. 
Leap up and down, and in a wanton dance 
Kiſs the dull Rock, that ſcorns their fond embraces, 
And darts them back; 3 tillthey with terror ſcattered, 
Drop down again in tears. 
Bell. Unhappy Woman ! 
When I begin to ſhew him all my _ 
He flies from me, and will not clear his Brow 
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Of any Cloud which covered it before; AD 
So when the raviſhing Nightingale hath tun'd:. - 
Her mournful notes, and filenc 3ll the Birds,. 
Yet the deaf wind flirts by, and in diſdain | 
With a rude whiſtle leaves her. 

Cla. Weareall three | 
Unhappy 3 born to be the proud example : 

Of Loves great God-head, not his God-like goodneſs, 
Let us not call upon our ſelves thoſe miſeries 

Which love hath not, and thoſe it hath, bear bravely, 
Qur deſires yet are like ſome hidden text, 

Where one word ſeems to contradict another, 

They are Loves non-ſence, wrap't up in thick clouds, 
Till Fate be pleas'd to write a Commentary, 

Which doubtleſs 'twill ; till then let us endure, 

And ſound a parlee to our Paſſions. 

Bell. We may joyn hands tho, may wenot ?. . 

Flo. We may, and lips too, may we not ? 

Bell, We may, come let's fit downand talk. 

Cal. And look upon each other. . - 

Flo. Then kiſs again. 

Bell. Then look, 

Cal. Then talk again, | i, 
What are we like? the hand of Mother Nature 
Would be quite pos'd to make our ſmile. 

Flo. Weare the Trigon inloves Hemiſphere, 

Bell. We are three ſtrings on Vezus dainty'ſt Lute, 
Where all three hinder one anothers muſick, 

Yet all three joyn and make one Harmony... 

Cal. We are three flowers of Yerus dainty Garden, 
Where all three hinder one anothers odor, 

Yet all three joyn, and make one noſegay up. 

Flo. Come let us kiſs again. | is 

Bell. And look. 

Cal. And talk, 

Flo. Nay rather ſing, your Lips are Natures Organs; 
And made for nought leſs ſweet than harmony. 

Cal. Pray do. 

Bell, Tho I forfeit - "oo 
My little skill in ſinging to your wit, 

Yet I will do't, fince you command. 


SONG: 


It is a puniſhment to love, 
Axd not to love a puniſhment doth prove ; 
But of all pains there's no ſuch pain, 
As "tis to love; and not be lov'd again. 


Till 
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Till ſixteen, Parents we obey, 
After ſixteen, men ſteal our hearts away : 
How wretched are we women grown, 


Whoſe wills, whoſe minds, whoſe hearts are ne'er our own ! 


Cal. Thank you. | 
Flo. For ever be the tales of Orphens filent, 
Had the ſame age ſeen thee, that very Poer, 
Who drew all to him by his harmony, 
Thou would'ſt have drawn to thee, 
Cal. Come, ſhall we riſe? 
Bell. If it pleaſe you, I will. 
Cal. I cannot chuſe | 
But pity theſe two Lovers, and am taken 
Much with the ſerious trifles of their paſſion. 
Let's go and ſee, if we can break this net 
In which we all arecaught; ifany man 
Ask who we are, we'll fay we are Loves Riddle. 
Eater Aigon, Palzmon, Alupis. 
Pal. Thou art my better Genius, honeſt Afzox, 
Alu. And what am I? | 
Pal. My ſelf, my ſoul, my friend, 
Let me hug thee Apis, and thee Afgor, 
Thee for inventing it, thee: for putting it 
In At; But do you think the Plot will hold? 
Alu. Hold! why Tl warrant thee it ſhall hold, 
Till we have ty'd you both in wedlock faſt; 
Thenlet the bonds of Matrimony hold you 
If't will, if that will notneither, I can tel] you 
What will T'm ſure, a Halter. 
| Then ſing, &c. x 
Eg. Come, ſhall we knock ? 
Alu. I do; For 'tis, &c. 
#Eg. Ho Truga; who's within there ? 


Alu. You, Winter, Ho, you that the grave expeted 


[ Exennt. 


Some hundred years ago, you that intend *- i Y 


Tolive till you. turn Skeleton, and make 
All men weary of you but Phyſicians 
Pox on you, will you come? | 
Enter Trugs. 

Tru. T come, I come, who's:there ? who's there? - 

Alu. Oh, in good time, | 
Are you crawl'd here at laſt? what are you ready 
To give your Daughiter up ? the time makes haſte, 
Look here, do you know this Ring? 

1ru, Hark aſide I pray, 
You have not told: theſe, have you ? 

Alz. No good Duck, + kk 
ny told them that your mind was altered, 
And that you lik'd Palemor, ſo we three 


Came 
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Came here to plot the means. 4 

Tra. So, ſo, your'e welcome, 
Will you goin and talk about t? _ 

Cs | Enter Hylace. 

Hl. 1 wonder why my Mother ſhould invite 
Alupis and Palezmon into th' Houle : 
She is not of my mind, nay, not the mind 
Which ſhe her ſelf was of but yeſterday, 
Beſides, as ſoon as they came in, ſhe bid me 
To ger me gone, and leave them there in private; 
By your good favor Mother, I muſt be 
For this time diſobedient ; here Tl hearken, 

Enter Truca, Palemon, Higon; Alipis. 


nw 


_ #8. ComeT'! tell you, 
You know your Rusband hath refuſed Palzmor, 
Becauſe his means were not unequal only 
To his deſires, but to your Daughters Portions 
Tofalve this grand exception of Melarnns, 
Fl] promiſe-that Palemon {hall be made 
My Heir. x 
Tru. Alas, he knows you have a Daughter. 
FEg. It is reported ſhe is faln in love 
With the new Shepherd, for which cauſe Ill ſeen 
To be incens'd moſt ſharply, and forfwear 
Eer to acknowledg her for child of mine, 
Tru. 'Tis very well; | 
It grieves me truly that Pale-zoz ſhould 
Als. Periſh in his own flames 3 is't not ſo Truga ? 
I know youre gentle; and your peeviſh Daughter 
Had not her cruelty from you, good ſoul. 


[ Exennt. 


Pal. Why do we ſtay? each minute that we loſe to you 1s only 


A minute, but to me a day at lealt, 
Why are we not now ſeeking of Me/arnus 2 
Why is he nor yet found ? alas, that's nothing, 
Methinks he ſhould have given conſent ere this, 
Why arenotI and beauteous Hylace - 
Married together ? 

Fl. Soft good haſty Lover, 2 
T ſhall quite break the neck of your large hopes, 
_ Or Im miſtaken much. | 

Eg. Come let's be gone $442 
Truga, Farewel. Be ſilent and aſfliſtant. 


Alz. Or elſe you know whatT have go, no more. 


Tra. Til warrant you : I am not to be taught 
At this age, I thank Paz, in ſuch a buſineſs. 
Farewel al). 

Alu. Come ſing, &c. 

Hl. T know not whether griefor elſe amazement 
Seizeth me moſt, to ſee my aged Mother 
Grow ſounnatural; I fain would weep, 
O 


[ Exennt:; 


But 


S——— 
Lt Ae 


98 


Loves Riddle. 


But when I think with what an unfeard blow - 
I ſhall quite daſh their cunning, I can hardly 
Bridle in laughter, Fate helps the Innocent, 


» Altho my Mother's falſe, the gods are true. 


Erter Clariana and her Maid. 
Cla. Did you command the Servants to withdraw ? 
Ma. I did forſooth, 
Cla. And have you ſhut the doors? Ma. Yes. 
Cla. Is there none can over-hear our talk ? 
Ma. Your curious inquiry much amazeth me, 
And I could wiſh you would excufe my boldneſs 
If I ſhould ask the Reaſon. 
Cla. "Thou knoweſt well 
That thou haſt found me always liker to 
Thy Kinſwoman than Miſtris, that thy breaſt 
Has been the Cabinet of all my ſecrets, 
This I tell thee, not as an exprobation, 
But becauſe I muſt require thy Faith 
And counſel here. And therefore prithee ſwear —— 
Ma. Swear, to do what ? 
Cla. To be more ſilent than the dead of night, 
And to thy power to help me. 
Ma. Would my power 
To aſſiſt you were as ready as my will, 
And for my tongue, that Miſtris I'll condemn 
Unto perpetual ſilence, ere it ſhall 
Betray the ſmalleſt word that you commit to't. 
By all 
Cla. Nay do not ſwear. I will not wrong thy vertue 
To bind it with an Oath, Ill tell thee all; 
Doth not my face ſeem paler than 'twas wont ? 
Doth not my eye look as it borrowed flame 
From my fond heart 2 could not my frequent weeping, 
My ſudden lighs, and abrupt ſpeeches*tell thee 
What I am grown? | 
Ma. You are the ſame you were, 
Orelfe my eyes arelyars. 
Cla. No, I'm a wretched Lover 3 couldſt thou not 
Read that out of my bluſhes? fie upon thee 3 
Thou art a novice in Loves School I ſee; 
Truſt me I envy at thy ignorance, 
That canſtnot find out Cxpids characters 
In a loſt Maid, ſure chou did(t never know him. 
Ma. Would you durſt truſt me with his name, 
Sure he had Charms about him that might tempt 
Chaſt Votaries, or move a Scythian Rock 
When he ſhot fire into your chaſter Breaſt. 
Cla. I am aſham'd to tell thee, prithee gueſs him. 
Ma. Why 'tis impoſſible. | [ 
Cla. Thou ſaw'{t the Gentleman whomI this morning, 
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Brought in to be my gueſt. ; 
Ma. Yes, but am ignorant, who, or from whienice he 15, 
Cla. Thou ſhalt know all; 

The freſbneſs of the morning did invite me 

To walk abroad, there I began ro think 

How Thad loſt my Brother, that one thought 

Like circles in the Water begat many, 

Thoſe and the pleaſant verdure of the Fields 

Made me forget the way, and did entice me 

Farther than either fear or modeſty 

Elſe would bave ſuffered me, beneath an Oak 

Which ſpread a flouriſhing Canopy round abour, 

And was it felf alonealmoſt a Wood, 

I found a Gentleman diſtracted ſtrangely, 

Crying aloud for either food or ſleep, 

And knocking his white hands againſt the ground, 

Making that groan like me, when I beheld it, 

Pity, and fear, both proper to ns Women, 

Drave my feet back far ſwifter than they went. 

When I came home, I took two Servants with me 

And fetch'd the Gentleman, hither I brought him, 

And with ſuch chear as then the Houſe afforded, 

Repleniſhed him, he was much mended ſuddenly, 

Is now afleep, and when he wakes, I hope, 

Will find his ſenſes perfeCt. | 
Ma. You did ſhew 

In his, what never was a ſtranger to you, 

Much piety 3 but wander from your ſubje& : 

You have not yet diſcovered, who it is 

Deſerves your Love. 

Cla. Fie, fie, how dull thou art, 

Thou doſt not uſe in other things to be ſo; 

Why [ love him 3 his nameT cannot tell thee ; 

For 'tis my great unhappineſs to be 

Still ignorant of that my ſelf. He comes, 

Look, this is he, but do not grow my rival if thou-canſt chooſe. 


Ma. You need not fear't forſooth. | [Enter Aphron. 
Cla. Leave me alone with him ; withdraw. 
Ma. I do. [Exit Maid. 


_ Aph. Where am I now? under the Northern Pole 
Wherea perpetual Winter binds the ground 
And glazeth up the floods ? or where the Sun 
With neighbouring rays breaks the divided earth, 
And drinksthe Rivers up ? or do Ifſleep? 
Is't not ſome fooliſh dream deludes my fancy ? 
Who am I? I begin to queſtion that. 
Was not my County Sicily 2 my name ' 
Call'd Aphroz, wretched Aphron 2 

Cla. Ye good Gods 
Forbid ; is this that man who was the cauſe es 
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. Ofall the grief for Ca//idora's loſs ? | 
Is this the man that I ſo oft have curlt ? 
Now I could almoſt hate him, and methinks 
He 1s not quite ſo handſom as he was 3 
And yet alas he is, tho by his means | 
My Brother is gone from me, and Heaven knows 
Tf I ſhall ſee him more, Fool asI am, 
I cannot chuſe but love him. 

Aph. Cheat me not good eyes, | 
What Woman, or what Angel do I ſee ?. 
Oh ſtay, and let me worſhip ere thou goelt ; 
Whether thou beeſt a Goddeſs which thy beauty 
Commands me to believe, or elſe ſome mortal 
Which I the rather am induc'd to think, 
Becauſe I know the Gods all hate me fo, 
They would not look upon me. 

Cla. Spare theſe titles, 


/ 


Tama wretched Woman, who for pity - 
(Alas that I ſhould pity ! thad been better * 
That I had been remorſle(s) brought you hither, 
Where with ſome food and reſt, thanks to the Gads 
Your ſenſes are recovered, | 

Aph. My good Angel! 
I do remember now that I was mad 
For want of meat and ſleep, thrice did. the Sun 
Chear all che World but me, thrice did- the night 
With ſilent and bewitching darkneſs give | 
A reſting time to every thing but Aphror. 
The Fiſh, the Beaſts, the Birds, the fmalleſt creatures 
And the moſt deſpicable ſnor'd ſecurely. 
 Theaguiſh head of every tree by AEolus 
Was rock'd aſleep, and ſhook as if it nodded. 
The crooked Mountains ſeem'd to bow and (lumber, 
The very Rivers ceas'd their daily murmur, 
Nothing did watch, but the pale, Moon andT, 
Paler than ſhe.; grief wedded to this toil, 
What elſe could it beget but frantickneſs 2: 
But now methinks, I am my own, my brat 
Swims not as it was wont; Oh brighteſt Virgin 
Shew me ſome way by which I may be grateful, 
AndifI do't not, ler an eternal Phrenzy 
Immediately ſeize on me. | 

Cla. Alas! 'twas only | 
My love, and if you will reward me for't, 
Pay that I lent you, I'll require no interelt, 
The Principal's enough. | 

Aph. You ſpeak in miſts. . 

Cla. You're loth perhaps to underſtand. 


Aph. If you intend that I ſhould love and honour you, 


Ido by all the Gods, 
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Cla. But Iam covetous in my demands, 
Iam not ſatisfied with wind-like promiles 
Which only touch the lips ; I ask your heart, 
Your whole heart for me, in exchange of mine, 
Which fo I gave to you. - 
Aph. Ha ! you amaze me, 
Oh ! You have ſpoken ſomething worle than Lightning, 
That blaſts the inward parts, leaves the outward whole, 
My gratitude commands me to obey you, 
But I am born a man, and have.thoſe Paflions 
Fighting within me, which I muſt obey. 
Whilſt Ca/idora lives, although ſhe be 
As cruel, as thy breaſt is ſoft and gentle; 
*Tis fin for meto think of any other. 
Cla. You cannot love me then ? 
Aph. I do, I ſwear, TL. 
Above my ſelf I do: my ſelf ! what ſaid I? 
Alas! that's nothing 3 above any thing 
| But Heavenand Calidora. 
| Cla. Fare you well then, 
I would not do that wrong to ane T love, 
To urge him farther than his power and will ; 
Farewel,. remember me when you are gane; | 
And happy in the love of Calidera. | [ Exit. 
Aph. When I do not, may. I forget my ſelf, 
Would I were mad again; then I might rave |: 
With privilege, I ſhould not know the griefs 
- That hurried me about, 'twere better far - 
To loſe the Senſes, Than be tortur'd by them, 
Whereis ſhegone ? I did not ask her name, 
Fool that was, alas poor Gentlewoman |! 
Can any one love me ? ye cruel Gads 
Is't not enough that I my ſelf am miferable ? 
Muſt I make others ſo too? I'll ga in 
And comfort her; alas! how canlI tho >» 
T1! grieve with her, that is in ills a comfort. _ 
Enter Alupis, Melarnus, Tyuga; Palemon, Egon. 
Pal. Before when you'denied your Daughter to me, 
*'T was Fortunes fault, not mine, bu ſince good Fate, 
Or rather Aeon, better far than Fare, OE 
Hath rais'd me up to what you aim at, riches, 
Tſce not with what countenance you can 
Coin any ſecond argument againſt me. 
Mel. Come, no matter for that : 
Yes, I could wiſh you were leſt elaquent, 
You have a vice called Poefie which. much 
Diſpleaſeth me, but no matter for that neither. 
Alu. Alas! he'll leave that ſtreight 
When ke has got but money ; he that ſwims 
In Tagys, never will go back to Helicon. 
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Beſides, when he hath married Hlace, 
Whom ſhould he woo, to praiſe her comely Feature, 
Her skin like falling Snow, her eyes like Stars, 
Her cheeks like Roles Cwhich are COmmon places 
Of all your Lovers praiſes) Oh! thoſe Vanities, 
Things quite as light, and fooliſh as a Miſtris, 
Are by a Miſtris firſt begot, and left 
When they leave her, 
Pal. Why do you think that Poefle 
An art which even the Gods- 
Alu. Pox on your arts, 
Let him think what he will ; what's that to us : > 
Fg. Well, I would gladly have an anſwer of you, 
Since I have made Palzmor here my ſon, 
If you conceive your daughter is ſo good, 
We will not preſs you, but ſeck out ſome other 
Who may perhaps pleaſe me and him as well. "16:4 
Pal. Which is impoſſible— 
Alz. Rot on your poſlibles 
Thy mouth like a crackt Fiddle never ſounds 
Bur out of Tune; come, put on Truga, 
You'll never ſpeak unleſs I ſhew the Ring. 
Tru. Yes, yes, Ido, Ido; do you hear ſweet heart : 
Are you wad to fling away a Fortune 
That's thruſt upon you, you know /Egoz's rich. 
Mel. Come, no matter for that, : 
\ That's thraſt upon me! I would fain fee any man 
Thruſt ought upon me 3 But's no matter for that, 
I will do that which I interid to do, 
And *tis no matter for that neither, that's thruſt upon me ! 
Pal. Come, what ſay you Melarnus ? 
Mel. What ſay I? *tis no matter what I fay, 
T'll ſpeak to /#gor, if I ſpeak to any, 
And not to you 3 but no matter for that ; 
Hark you, will you leave all the means you have 
To this Palemon 2 
Tru. T Duck, he ſayshe'will. 
Mel. Piſh, *tis no matter for that, I'll hear him ſay fo. 
Eg. I will, and here do openly proreſt, 
Thar *% ince my Be/ula (mine that was once) 
Thinks her ſelf wiſer than her father is, | 
And will be governed rather by her Paſſions 
Than by the Square that I preſcribe to her, 
That ] will never count her as my Daughter. 
Alu. Well ated by God Pay, ſee but-:What'tis 
To have me for a Tutor in theſe 'Rogueries. 
Mel. But tell nie now, y__ neighborz/- what cats 
Do you intend to give him ? 
Eg. Thar cſtate | 
Which Jawa and my Care: ath given t to:me, 
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The money which I have, and that s not much, 
The Sheep, and Goats. 
Mel. And not the Oxen too ? 
Fg. Yes, every thing. | | 
Mel. The Horſes to ? | 7 
fEg. I tell you, every thing. 
Als. By Par he'|l make him promiſe.him [ETny 
Each thing above the value of a Beans-ſtraw : 
You'll leave him the pails too, to- milk the Kine 1n, 
And Harneſs for the'Horſes, will you not ? 
Mel. I, 1, what elſe 3 but'tis no matter for that, 
I know Palemor's an ingenious man, 
And love him therefore 3 but's namatter for that neither. , 
Fg. Well, fince we are both agreed, why do we ſtay here : Pl 
I know Palemon longs embrace his Hylace. 
Mel. I, I, 'cis no matter for that, within this hour 
We will be ready, gon, . pray be you fo, 
Farewc] my.Son-in-law that ſhall be, 
Bur's no matter for that : Farewel all: 
Come Truga. [Exennt Melarnus and Trogas 
Ee. Come on then, let's not ſtay tob long.in trifling, 
Palemon go, and prepare.your ſelf againſt the time. 
Il go acquaint my Be/ala with your Plot, 
Leſt this unwelcome news ſhould too much grieve her, 
Before ſhe know my meaning. ' 17 ©» 
Alu. Do, do; and I'll go ſtudy. 
Some new-found way to vex the fool Melarmus: 
For 'tis but a folly, = 
To be melancholy,&c. | 
Enter Floreluz. 
Whilſt Callidorns lives, I cannot love thee. .: 
Theſe were her parting words 3 PII kill him then 3 
Why dolI doubt it fool.? ſuch wounds as theſe ' _ 
Require nogentler med'cine 5 methinks Love 
Frowns at me now, and ſays I am too dull, 
Tooſlow in his command; and yetT will not, 
Theſe hands are Virgins yet, unſtain'd with Villany, 
Shall I beginto teach them?—methinks Piety - 
Frowns at me now, and ſays, Iam too weak 
Apainſt my Paſſions. Piety | 
*T was fear begot that Bugbear; for thee Belule : 
T durſt be wicked, tho I ſaw Foves hand ++ 
Arm'd with a naked Thunderbolt : Farewel,: - 
(If thou beeſt any thing, and not a ſhadow . 
To fright Boys and old-women) farewel Conſcience, 
Goand be ſtrong in other petty things, 
To Loverscome, when Lovers make uſe of thee, 
Not Elſe : and yet, —what ſhall I do or ſay? 
I ſee the better way, and know 'tis better, 
Yet ſtill this devious error draws me backward. 
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So when contrary winds ruſh out and meet, 

And wreſtle on the Sea with equal fury, 

The waves (well into Mountains, and aredriven 
Now back, now forward, doubtful of the two 
Which Captain to obey. 


Eater Alupis. 
Ale. Ha, ha;F 1 have ſach excellent ſport, 
For 'tis but a Folly, &c. | 

Flo.Why kere's a fellow now makes ſport of every rhing, 
See one mans fate how it 'excels another, 

He can fit, and paſs away the day in jolhty, 
My mufick is my {ighs, whilſt tears keep time. 

Alu. Who's here? a moſt rare poſture! 

How the good foul folds in his'arms | hedreams 
Sure that he hugs his Miſtris now; for that 

Is his diſeaſe without all. doubt; ſo; good! 
With what judicious garb:he/plucks his hat 
Over his eyes; ſo, ſo, good {better yet; 

He cries; by this good light, hecries, the man 

k careful, and.intends to water his ſheep 

With his own: tears; ha, cha, .ha, ha. 

Flo. Do'ſt thou ſee any thing that ſooves thy laughter, 
Fond Swain ? 

Alu. I (ce nothing in good croth but you. | 

Flo. To jeer thoſe who are Fates may-game 
Is a redoubled fault ; for 'tis both fin, 

And folly too ; our: life is ſo-uncertain - 

Thou canſt not promiſe that thy mirth ſhall laſt 

To morrow, and not meet with any rub, _ 

Then thou may'lt a& thatpart,' today thou Jaughilt at. 

Alu. T at a part ? it muſt be1ha-Comedy _ | 
I abhor Tragedies 5 !befides; I hever 
Practis'd this poſture : Hey ho! woe, alas! 

Why dol live 2 my mulick is. my fighs 
Whilſt tears keep time. _ 

Flo. You take toq great a licence to your wit ; 
Wit, did I fay,? :Þ. mean, that which you think fo + 
And it deſerves my pity, more.than anger. | 
Elſe you ſhould find, that blows are heavier far 
Than the moſt ſtudied jeſts you can throw at me. 

Alu. Faith it willbe but labour loſt to beat me, 
All will not teach me howto a& this part ; 

Woe's me ! alas! Taxa dull rogue, and fo 
Shall never learn it, 

Flo. You're unmannerly.. | 

To talk thus ſaucily with one you know not, 

Nay, hardly ever ſaw before, be gone. 

And leave meas you found me, my worſt Som, 
Are better company than thou. 

Als. Enjoy thei then, 
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Here's no body deſires to rob you of them. 

I would haveleft your company without bidding, 

'Tis not fo pleaſant, I remember well, _ 

When I had ſpent all my money, I ſtood thus, 

And therefore hate the poſtureever lince. 

D'ye hear ? I'm going to a wedding now 3 

If you'avea mind to dance, - come along with me, 

Bring your hard-hearted Miſtris with you two, 

Perhaps I may perſwade her, and tell her 

Your Muſick (1ghs, and that your tears keep time: 

Will you not go? Farewel then good Tragical Aqaor. 

Now have at thee Melarnizs 5 For 'tis but 4 folly, &c. [Exit: 
Flo. Thouart a Prophet; Shepherd 3 She is hard 

As Rocks which ſuffer the continual ſiege 

Of Sea and Wind againſt them 3 but I will. 

Win her or loſe (which I ſhould gladly do) 

My ſelf: my ſelf > why fol have already: 

Ho! who hath found Flore/s #2 he is loſt, 

Loſt to himſelf, and to his Parents likewile, 

(Who having miſs'd me, do by this time fearch , 

Each corner for ts find me.) Oh! Florelus, 

Thou muſt be wicked, or for ever wretched, 

Hard is the Phyfick, harder the Diſeaſe. 


The end of the fourth A. 


Act V: Scene L 


Enter Alupis, Palemon, gon. 
Pal. TF H E gods convert theſe omens into good, 
And mock my fears ; thrice in the very threſhold; 
Without its Maſters leave my foot ſtood (till, 
Thricein the way it ſtumbled. | 
Aln, Thrice, and thrice. 
You were a fool.then for obſerving it. | 
Why theſe are follies that the young years of Tragd 
Did hardly know ; are they not vaniſh'd yer? 
Pal. Blame not my fear : that's Cupid's uſheralways 3 
Tho Hylace were now in my embraces, ' | 
I ſhould half doubt it. el 
Alz. If you chanc'd'to ſtumble. - 
 _FÞg. Let him enjoy his madneſs, the ſarhe liberty 
He'll grant to you, when you're a Lover too. 
Alu. 1, when Iam, he may ; yet if I were one 
I ſhould not be diſmay'd becauſethethreſhold... 
Pal. Alas! That was not all, as I came by 
__— 
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The Oak to Faunus ſacred, where the Shepherds 
Exerciſe rural ſports on Feſtivals, 
On that Trees top an inauſpicious Crow 
Foretold ſome ill to happen. 
FEeg. And becauſe Crows 
Foretel wet weather, you interpret it 
The rain of your own eyes; bur leave theſc tricks 
And let me adviſe you 
Melarnus ſpeaking to Hylace within bis door. | 
M:l. Well come, no matter for that ; I do believe thee, gir], 
And would they have ſuch ſport with vexing me! 
But'sno matter for that ; Ill vex them for't, 
I know your fiery Lover will be here ſtrait, 
But I ſhall cool him 3 but come, no matter for that : 
Go get you 1D, for I do fee them coming. 
Ag. Here comes Melarnus.; 
Pal. He looks chearfully, I hope all's wall 
#g. Melarnus, opportunely : weare acoming 
Juſt now unto you. 
Mel. Yes, very likely 5 would you have ſpoken with me? 
Eg. Spoken with you? 
Why, are you mad? have you forgot your promiſe ? 
Mel. My promiſe ? oh | *rjs true, I faid indeed 
I would go with you to day to fell ſome Kine ; 
Stay but a little, Ill beready ſtraight. _ 
Pal. Tam amaz'd; good Hgor ſpeak to him: 
Als. By this good light, 
T ſee no likelihood of any marriage, 
Except betwixt the Kine and Oxen. Hark you hither ; 
A rot upon your Beaſts; 1s. Hylace ready : ? | 
Mel. It's no matter for that ; who's there ? Alapis 2 
Give me thy hand, *faith thou'rt a merry fellow, 
I have not ſen thee here theſe many days, 
But now I think on't, it's no matter for that neither: 
Alu. Thy memory's fled away ſure:/with' hy wit.” 
Was not I here leſs than an hour ago » : 
With /Egoz, when you made the match 2 
Mel. Oh! then you'll go along withys, 
Faith do ; for you will make us very merry. 
Alu, 1 ſhall, x you thus makea fool of me. 
Mel. Oh no! you'll make you ſport: with vexing me. 
But mum 3 no matter for.that necther : there | 
I bob'd him privately, Ithink., | ' 121. [ Apode. 
Mg. Come, what's the buſineſs ? Se” 1 
Als The buſineſs ? why he's.mad, beyond the cure 
Of all the Aerbs that grow if Azticyra: et 
Fg. You ſee we have not] fail'd our word Melarms, 
I and my Son arecome..- } i; 1h 
Mel. Your Son! gvodlatk I C 
I —_ I ſwear, you hack no other child F 
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Beſides your Daughter Bellula, 

Eg. Nay, then 
I ſee you aredifpos'd to wake us fools, — 

Did not I tell you that *twas my 1ntent | 
To adopt Palemon for my Son and Heir ? 

Alz. Did not you examine 
Whether he would leave him all, leſt that he ſhould * 

Adopt ſome other heir to the Cheeſe-preſles, r= 
The milking pails, the Cream-bowls? did younot 2 + - 

Mel. In troth 'tis well ; but where is Bella? " 

Mg. Nay, prithee leave theſe tricks, and tell me. 
Wharyou intend, is Hylace ready ? - | 

Mel. Ready? "what elſe? ſhe's to be miatried poet 
To a young Shepherd ; but's no matter for that. 

Pal. That's I, hence fears; - 
Attend npon the infancy of Ove, , et n 
She's now mine own. | 

Ale. Why I; did not the Crow on the Oak foretel Ju this? 

Mel. Blace, Hylace, come forth, | 
Here are ſome come to dance at your Wedding, 

And they're welcome. | [Enter Hylae 

Pal. The light appears, juſt like the rifing Sun, 
When o'er yon hill it peeps, and with a draiigiht 
Of morning dew ſalutes the day, how faſt 
The night of all my ſorrows flies away, 

Quite baniſh'd with her fight | 

Hyl. Did you call for me ? INT. 

Mel. Is Dametas come ? fie, how flow kei is 
At ſuch a time? but it's no matter for that ; 

Well get you in, and prepare to welcome hirn. 

Pal. Will you be gone ſo quickly? oh ! bright Hylace, 
That bleſſed hour by me ſo often begg'd, 

By you ſooft deny'd, is now approaching.  - / 

Mel. What, how now? whatdo you kiſs her> [Exit Hyl. 
If Dametas were here, he would grow jealous, | Ss 
But *tis a parting kiſs, and ſo in manners 
She cannot deny it you ; butit'sno matter for that. 

Als. How? 

Mel. What do you wonder at? | 
Why do you think, as ſoon as they are'married, | 
Dametas ſuch a fool, to let his Wite [+ FER 
Be kiſs'd by every body ? 

Pal. How now Dametas * HRTINT | 
Why what hath he to do with herd OY 

Mel. Ha, hal. 

What hath the Husband then-to do: with's Wife? 
Good : 'tis no matter for that:tho 3 he knows what. 
Fg. You mean Palemos ſure, ha, do you hot? | 

Mel. *Tis no matter for that, what I mean, I mean. 


Well, reſt ye merry Gentlemen, I muſt in- | 
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And ſee my Daughters Wedding, if you pleaſe, , . - 
To dance with us ; Dametas ſure will thank yes, 
Pray bring your Son and heir Pa/4wor with you, . 
Bel/ula's caſt away, ha, ha, ha, hal. , < 
And the poor foo] Melarnus muſt be.cheated, 
Butit's no matter for that, how now 4lapis © 
I thought you would have had molt, excellent ſport 
With abuſing poor Melarnus, that ſame coxcomb, 
For he's a fool; but 1t's,no matter for that, | 
#zon hath cheated him, Palemor is 
| Married to Hylace, and one Alupis -_ 
Doth nothing elſe but vex him, ha, ba, ha l 
But it's no matter for. that; farewel genteles, 
Or if ye'll come and dance, ye ſhall be-welcome, 
Will you Palemor ? 'tis your Miſtris Wedding. 
Tam a fool, a coxcomb, gull'd on every ſide, 
No matter for that tho ; what I have done, I have done: 
a7. 5 2. :;- agg IR (Exit. 
Fg. How no ? what are you both dumb> both thunder-ſtruck > 
' This was your plot Alvpis. : | 
#4. Til-bepgin. 
May his Sheep rot, and he for wantof food 
Be forcd to eat them then; may every man 
Abuſe him, and yet he not bave the wit 
To abuſe any man ; .may he never ſpeak 77 
More ſenſe than he did now ; and ray he never 
Be rid of his old Wife Truga 3 may his Son- 
In-law be a more famous Cuckold made 
Than any one I knew when I liv'd inthe City. 
Pal. Fool as thou art, the Sun ſhall loſe his courſe, 
And brightnefs too, ere Hy/ace her Chaſtity. . 
Oh no! ye Gods, may ſhe be happy always, 
Happy in the embraces of Dametas ; 
And that ſhall be ſome comfort to my ghoſt 
When am dead; and deadT ſhall be ſhortly. 
Alu. May a diſeaſe ſeize upon all his Cattle, - 
And a far worſe on him, till he at laſt. 
Be carried to ſome Hoſpital Ith' City, 
Aud there kil'd by a Chirurgeon for experience. 
And when he's gone, I'll wiſh this good thing for him, 
May the earth lye gently on him—thac the dogs 
May tear him up the eaſter. | 
#Eg. A curſe upon thee ! > 5s W 
And upon me for truſting thy fond counſels! 
Was this your cunning trick 2 why thou haſt wounded 
My Conſcience, and/my Reputation too : | 
With what facecan Llook on the other Swains ? 
Or who will ever truſt me, who have broke 
My Faith thug openly ? 
Pal. A curſe upon thee, 
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This is the ſecond time that thy perſuafions '* 
Made me not only fool, but wicked too ; © ' 
I ſhould have died inquiet elſe, and known - 
No other wound, but that of her denial ; -- 
Go now, and brag how thou haſt us'd Palemor; 
But yet methinks you might haye choſe ſome other | 
For Subje& of your mirth, notime. CG: 2 OW dn 
 #e&. Nor me; HIDE NE. {OLD DD) 
Alu. And yet if this had profpered ( asI wonder 
Who it ſhould be, betray'd us, fince we'three Ps 
And Trzzaonly knew it, whom, if ſhe '-: Þ 
Betray'd us, I-—) if this, I ſay, had proſpered, 
You would have hugg'd me for inventing it, - a. 
And him for putting i1tin Act; fooliſh men 
That do not mark the thing but the event'! 
Your judgments hang on Fortune, not on Reaſon. 
Fiz. Do'ſt thou upbraid us too? | 
Pal. Firſt make us-wretched, 
And then laugh at us ? believe, Alps, 
Thou ſhalt not long have caufe to boaſt thy Villany, 
Alu. My Villany 2 do-what yecan : you're fools, 
And there's an end ; Ill talk with you no more, 
I had as good ſpeak reaſon tothe wind | 
As you, -that can but hiſs at it; 
Fg. We will do more; Palemon, come away, 
He hath wrong'd both, and both ſhall fatisfie. 
Als. Which he will never do; nay, goand plod, 
Your two wile brains will invent certainly | | 
Politick gins to catch me in. [Exennt. 
And now have at thee 7rvga, if I find EN. 
Thar thou art guilty ; mum I havea Ring=—. _ 
Palemon, Higon, Hylace, Melarnns. | 
Are all againſt me ? no great matter : hang care, OR 
For 'tis but a folly, &c. ,* = FR 
Emter Bellula. = * 
This way my Calidorus went, what chance | 
Hath ſnatch'd him from my fight ? how ſhall T find him? 
How ſhall I find my ſelf, now 1 have loſt him? | 
With ye my feer and eyes I will not make _ 
The ſmalleſt truce, till ye have ſought him out. [Exits 
Enter Callidorus and Florellus. A 
Cal. Come, now your buſineſs. | 
Flo. "Tis a fatal one, | 
Which will almoſt as much ſhame me to ſpeak, 
Much more toact, as 'twill fright you to hear it, 
Cal. Fright me! it muſt be then ſome wickedneſs, 
T am accuſtom'd fo to miſery, 
That cannot do't. | 
Flo. Oh! 'tis a fin, young man, 
A fin which every one ſhall wonder at, 
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None not condemn, if ever it be known: 
Methinks my blood ſhrinks back-into my veins, - 
And my affrighted hairs are turn'd to briſtles.” . 
Do not my eyes creep back into. their cells ; 
As if they ſeem'd to wiſh for thicker: derkuns; 
Than either night or death to cover them? 
Doth not my face look black and;horrid too ?. 
As black and horrid as my thoughts ? ha | tell me. 
Cal. I ama novicein all villanies,. | 
It your intents be ſuch, diſmiſs me, pray, 
y nature 1s more cafic to diſcover. 
han help you; fo farewel. 
Flo. Yet ſtay alittlelonger; you muſt ſtay gt > 
You are an actor in this Tragedy. 
Cal. What would you do? 
Flo. Alas ! I would do nothing 3 but Lmuſt—— 
Cal. What muſt you do? 
Flo. I muſt—Love thou haſt got the Vitory—— 
. Kill thee, 
Cal. Who me? youdo but jeſt; | | 
I ſhould believe you, if I could tell how 
To frame a cauſe, or think on any injury 
Worth ſucha large revenge, which I have done you. 
Flo. Ohno ! there's all the wickedneſs, they may ſeem 
To find excuſe for their abhorred fat; 
Thar kill when wrongs, and anger urgeth thems 
Becauſe thou art ſo good, ſo affable, 
So full of graces, both of mind and body, 
Therefore I kill thee, wilt thou know it plainly, 
Becauſe whilſt thou art living, Belulz 
Proteſted ſhe would never be anothers, 
Therefore I kill thee. 
Cal. Had I been your Rival 
You might have had ſome cauſe; cauſe did I ſay We 
You might hayg had pretence for fucha villany : 
He who unjuſtly kills is twice a Murtherer. 
Flo. He. whom Love bids to kill i is not a murtherer. 
Cal. Call not that Love that's ill; tis only fury. 
Flo. Fury in ills is half excuſable : 
Therefore prepare thy ſelf; it any fin 
(Tho I believe thy hot and "flouriſhing youth 
As innocent as other. mens nativities) 
Hath flung a ſpot upon thy purer ng, 
Waſh it in ſome few tears. | 
Cal. Are you reſolved to beſo cruel ? 
Flo. I muſt, or be as cruel to my ſelf. 
Cal. As ſick men dotheir beds, ſo have I yet 
Enjoy'd my ſelf, with little reſt, much trouble : 
I have been made the Ball of Loveand F ortune, 
And am almoſt worn out with often playing 3 
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And therefore I would entertain my death 
As ſome good friend whole coming I expected 3 
Were it not that my Parents — | EY 
Flo. Here fee, I do not come , | Draws two Swords 
Likea foul Murtherer to entrap you fally, from under bis 
Take your own choice,and then defend your ſelf. garment ard of- 
Cal. 'Tis nobly done; and fince it muſt be ſo, fers one to Cal. 
Altho my ſtrength and courage call me Woman, 
I] willnot dielike Sheep without reſiſtances 
If Innocence be guard ſufficient, 
I'm ſure he cannot hurt me. | 
Flo. Are you ready ? the fatal Cuckow on yon ſpreading tree 
Hath ſounded out your dying kncll already. | 
Cal. I am. 
. Flo. 'Tis well, and I conld wiſh thy hand 
Were ſtrong enough 3 'tis thou deſery'(t the Victory, 
Nay, were not th' hope of Bella ingraven 
 Inall my thoughts, I would my ſelf play booty | 
Againſt my felt 5 but Be{ula——come on. [ Fight. 
| Enter Philiſtus. 
This is the Wood adjoyning to the Farm, 
Where I gave order unto Clariana 
My Siſter, to remaia till my returns _. 
Here *tis in vain to ſeek her, yet who knows ? 
Tho it bein vain T1 ſeek ; to him that doth | 
Propoſe no Journeys end, no path's amiſs. | 
Why how now ? what do you mean? for ſhame patt Shepherds, 
I thought you honeſt Shepherds, had not had [ Sees thent 
So much of Court and City Follies in you. fizhting. 
Flo. "Tis Philiſtus; 1 hope he will not know me, 
Now [ begin to fee how black and horrid 
My attempt was; how much unlike Florelus: 
Thanks to the juſter Deities for declining 
From both the danger, and from me the fin. _ 
Phil. "Twould bea wrong to charity to diſmiſs ye 
Before I ſee you friends, give me your weapons. 
Cal. 'Tis he : why do I doubt? moſt willingly, 
And my ſelf too, beſt man; now kill me Shepherd — 
Phil. What do you mean ? —_ 20 [Sw00ns. 
Riſe, prithee riſe ; ſure you have wounded him, 
| Enter Bellula, | 
| Deceive me not good eyes; what do I ſee? 
My Cal/idorus dead ? 'Tis impoffible ! | 
Who is it that lies (lain there ? are you dumb ? 
Who is't I pray ? | 
Flo. Fair Miſtris —— 
Bef. Piſh, Fair Miſtris,— 
I ask who'tis; if it be Cal/idorus 
. Phil, Was his name Cal/idorus ? it is ſtrange. 
Bel. You area Villain, and you too a Villain, 


Wake 


bill 
Wit 
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— Wake Callidorus, wake, it is thy Bellulz 


. How fair ſhe was ! what then ! ſo's Clariana ; 


That calls thee, awake, it is thy Bella; 
Why Gentlemen | why Shepherd! fie for ſhame, 
Have you no charity 2 Oh my Callidorus ! 
Speak but one word | 
Cal. "Tis not well done to trouble me, 
Why do you envy me this little reſt ? | 
Bel. No; I will follow thee. [Swoons, 
Flo. O help, help quickly, 
What do you mean? your Callidorus lives. 
Bell. Callidorus ! | 
Flo. And will be well immediately, take courage, 
Look up a litcle: wretched as I am, 
T am the cauſe of all this 11]. 
Phil. What ſhall we do? I havea Siſter dwells 
Cloſe by this place, let's haſt-to bring them thither. 
But let's be ſudden. 
Flo. As wing'd lightning is. 


* Come Be/ula in ſpight of Fortune now 
. I do imbrace thee. 


Phil. 1 did proteſt without my Callidora 
Neer to return, but pity hath o'ercome. 
Bell. Wheream I? Y 
Flo. WhereF could always wiſh thee : inthoſe arms 
Which would infold thee with more ſubtle knots, 
Than amorous Ivy, whilſt it hugs the Oak. | 
Cal. Where doye bear me? 1s Philiſtus well ? : 
Phil. How ſhould he know my name, 'tis to me a riddle; 
' Nay Shepherd, find another time to court in, | 


Make haſt now with your Burthen. [Exeunt. 
Flo. With what eaſe ſhould I go always were I burthened thus? 
Enter Aphror. 


Shetold me ſhe was Siſter to Philiſlus, 
Who having miſs'd the Beauteous Calzdora,. 


Hath undertookalong and hopeleſs Journey 
To find her ont ; then Calidora's fled, 


. Without her Parents knowledge, and who knows 


When ſhe'll return, or if ſhe do, what then ? 


Lambs will make Peace, and joyn themſelves with Wolves 


Ere ſhe-with me, worſe than a Wolfto her : 

Befides, how durſtTI undertake to court her ? 

How dare ITlook upon her after this ? 

Fool asI am, I will forget her quite, | EN ot 
And Clariana ſhall henceforth but yet | 


What gracesdid ſhe dart on all beholders ! 
She did; but ſo do's Clariana too, : 
She was as pure and white as Parjaz. Marble, 
What then? ſhe was as hard too ; Clariana 

Is pure and white'as Ericina's Doves, 


3 
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And is as ſoft, as galleſs too as they, - . 

Her pity ſav'd my life, and did reſtore = 
My wandring Senſes, if Iſhould nat love ber, PLC ATE. = 


I were far madder now, than when ſhe found me, 
I willgo jnandrenderup my ſelf, 


For her moſt faithful ſervant. : | | | 

Wonderful! _. (Exit: Enter again.” 

She has lockt me in, and keeps me here her Priſoner : 

In theſe two Chambers 3 what can ſhe intend ? 

No matter, {he intends no hurt V'm ſure, 4 EFT 
TI patiently expett her coming to me. (Exit. 


Enter Demophil, Spodaia, Clariana, Florelſus, Calltidora, © 
| — Bellula, Philiſtus. 
Dem. My Daughter found again, and Son return'd ! 
Ha, ha! methinks ic makes me young again. FX : 
My Daughter and my Son meet here together ! 
. Philiſtus with them too! that we ſhould come | 
To grieve with Clariana, and find her here. 
Nay, when we thought we'd loſt Florellas too, De» 
.To find them both,” methinks it makes me young again, ; 
S$po. 1 thought I never ſhould have ſeen thee more 
My Cal/;doray come wench 3 now let's hear 
The ſtory of your flight and life in th! Woods. 
Phi. Do happy Miſtris, for the recordation 
Of fore-paſt ills, makes us the ſweetlier reliſh -. 
Our prelent good. © OR 
Cal. Of Aphror's love to me, and my antipathy 
| Towards him, there's none here ignorant, you know too. 
How guarded with his love, or rather fury, Nth] 
And ſome few men he broke into our Houſe - Arm 
With reſolttion to make me the prey & 
Of his wild luſt. | LV 
Sp. I, there's a villain now 3 oh! that I had him here, -'- -- 
Cla. Oh ! ſay not ſo; | | | = 
The crimes which Lovers for their Miſtris aQ, 
Bear both the weight and ſtamp of Piety. £5'Þ 
Dem. Come girl 3 goon, go on. His wild luſt— . 
Cla. What ſudden fear ſhook me, you may imagine, 
What ſhould I do ? you both were out of Town, 
And moſt of th' ſervants at that time gone with you. 
I on the ſudden found a Corner'out, _ ' © «+ 
And hid my ſelf, till they, wearied with ſearching, 
Quitted the Houſe, . but fearing leſt they ſhould 
Attempt the ſame again ere your return, - _ 
 Ttook withme money and other neceſlaries ii w 
And. in aSute my Brother left-behind -: *' \- V1 
Diſguisd my ſe}fz;thus to the : Woods I went, 
Where mecting with an honeſt:merry Swain,: - 
I by his help was furniſh'd, ; and made Shepherd. 
Spo. Nay, I muſt needs ſay for her, ſhe was ialways © - -- 
30 | | Q. | A wit- 
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A witty wench.. . 
Dem. Piſh, piſh: and madea Te WA ENER 
Cal. It hapned that this gentle, Shepherdeſs 
(1 can attribute it to novght ittme.. | 
Deſerv'd ſo much) began to love me. © + + 
Phil. Why ſo did all beſides Ill warrant you, 
'Nor can I blame them, tho they were my Rivals. 
Cal. Another Shepherd with as much deſire 
Woo'd her in vain, as She in vain woo'd me, 
Who ſecing that no hope was left for him, 
_ WhilſtT enjoy'd this life, enjoy his Be/ala, 
(For by that name ſhee's known) ſought to take me 
Out of the way as a partitiont |. 
Betwixt his Love and him, whilſt in the fields 
We two were ſtrugling, ( him his ſtrength defending 
And me my innocence.) 
Flo. Tam aſham'd to look upon their faces. 
What ſhall I ſay ? my guilt's above excuſe. 
Cal. Philiſtus ; asif the Gods had all agreed 
| Tomake him mine, juſt at the nick camein 
And parted usz with ſudden joy 1 ſwooned, 
Which Bella perceiving .(for even then. 
She came toſcek me) ſudden grief did force 
The ſame efie from her, which. joy from me. 
Hither they brought us both, 'in this amazement, 
_ 'Wherebeing ([traight recovered toour ſelves, 
I found you here, and you your dutiful OE. 
Spo. The Gods bethank'd:: | 
Dem. Go on. | 
Cal. Nay, you have. all, Sir. 
Dem. Where's that Shepherd? 
Flo. Here. 
Dem, here, where? _ -! 
Flo. Here, your unhappy Son' « then man 3 for her 
I put on Sylvan weeds, for her fake - - 
' 1 would have ſtain'd my _innecent handsin:blood, - 
Forgive me all, 'twdþ not a fin of malice, 
'T was not begot-by Luſt, but ſacred Lovez 
The cauſe muſt be the excuſe for the effeR. 
Dem. You ſhavld have uſed ſome other means, Florelus. 
Cal. Alas! ,'twas the Gods will Sw, without that 
I had been undiſeqvared yet; |Philiftns 
Wandred too far, bp Brother yet aShepherd, 
You groaning for our loſs, upon this wheel 
All our felicity is turg'd, > 5: 
Spo. Alas you have forgot: the: power of love, fwvere-huart; 
Dem. Be patient:Son, 'atid tetnper your deſire, 
You ſhall not want a. Wife that will perhaps 
Pleaſe you as well;, Fa ſure befit you better. -- | 
ew -—_—_ niarry not, but as themſelves t'a Wife, 


Whom 
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Whom the large dowry'tempt, and take;mare plealure- .'vioiq cn” 
To hug the wealthy bagsthan her that: brought. ret 1 Ov i; 
Let them whom nature baſtows nothartgion,. {1 57 +. | + I me 
Seek to patch up their wants by /Parents: plenty 5i $i 62,107 4 oem 
The beautiful, the chaſt, the virtnows::: _ . .. ail 1%; eas ovens 
Her ſelf alone is portion-toher (elf. -:; Wo "ta 
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By your leave; Icome-to.ſeek a Daughter, *b1gv 41 gs 
Oh! are you there ?'tis well, fl dodve oor wes 

Flo. This 15 her Father;.; - [ob mon wil 08 | NSD 
T do conjure you Father, by the love: 200 11 bn 
Which Parents bear their Children;-to make "Or 112 1360 9861 


The match betwixtus now, orif you will not-: -- aA 
Send for your friends, prepare a Coffin for me; | - Wy 
Andlet a Grave be digged, I will be happy, 
Or elſe not know my miſery to morrow. '.: {1 
-  $po. You donot think what ill may happen, Husband, 
Come, let him have her, you have meansenouphy ' 
For him, the wench is fair, and if her face. 1 
Be not a flatterer, of a noble mind, 
Altho not ſtock. 

Fg. Idonot like this iragling, come along,” ot 
By your leave Gentlemen, ] —_e you will i 513 vn) 
Pardon my bold intruſion, +» IDO 8712/9 11327 HED S077 

Cla. You're very welcome. FL 116 w 3314 ÞHT £ bono) 
What are you going Be/ula ?'pray ſtay, ls 2 ett fhatek 1H 
Tho nature contradicts our love, I hope; oo ttt 
That I may have your Friendſhip, +. os SIETIELS 

Flo. Belula! © | ' hoZlet 

Bel. My Father calls; farewel; your nu: and memory" is 
In ſpite of Fate, I! love, farewel. L201 

Flo. Would you be gone, and not beſtow i one word 1.407 
Upon your faithful ſervant? do not all . FS > 
My griefs and troubles for your ſake fuſtain 'd;. 26 43968 
Deſerve, farewel Flores ? nel 114d ut 

Bell. Fare you well then, ©; ig ge a29u yh 

Flo. Alas! how can I, Sweet, as you Gay; F301 vil #05, 
Or Ipgo with you? you werepleag#d-ere while: i 29 08 
To fay you honour'd me with thenext place | vo cv 57 V- 
To Callidorus in your heart, then now & 2'ditto. 3+] 1A 
I ſhould be firſt : do you repeyt youyſentence? 1 04 
Or can that tongue ſound leſs than Qracle? - -. pals ind | oath 

Bell. Perhaps I am of that —_ fly, (2 36) ©: 
But- muſt obey my Father. 771 od 9 

Hig. Why Bellule? would yon have cake wh hers Si" 

Flo. Yes, I would have her ſelf;-if MT Sor v2 2 1D 


And love be meritorious, I deſeryeher. | :-:  ©7 $Q41211 
Why Father, Mother, Siſter, Gentlemen, 51129 dC 
Will you plead for me 2 en or Iuuyt 


Dem. Since it muſt os Ill dvd it putenty, | = J- wo 
Q 2 .S 
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Shepherd, you lee how much our Son is taken 
With your fair Daughter, therefore if you think 
Him fitting for her Husband ſpeak, and let it” 
Be made a match immediately, we ſhall at 
Expe& no other dowry than-her Virtue. . '- 
#g. Which only can promiſe; for her Fortune 
Is beneath you fo far, that rcould almoſt | 
Suſpe& your words, but that you ſeem more noble, 
How now, what ſay you girl ? 
Bell. I only do depend upon your Will. 
#g. and I'll not be an Enemy to thy good Fortune. 
Take her Sir, and the Gods bleſs you. - 
Flo. With greater joy than I would _ a Crown, 
Alu. The Gods bleſs you. 
Flo. They have don't already. E801 
Fg. Leſt you ſhould think when time, and oft enjoying A 
Hath dull'd the point, and edg of your affettion, db $: 
That you have wrong'd your ſelf and Family, 
By marrying one whoſe very name, a Shepherdeſs, 
Might fling ſome ſpot upon your Birth, Fll tell you, 
She 1s not mine, nor born in theſe rude Woods, 
Flo. How ! youſpeak miſtick wonders. 
FEg. I ſpeak truths Sir, . - Ho, 
Some fifteen years ago, as I was walking, 
I found a Nurſe wounded, and pgroaning out 
Her lateſt ſpirit, and by her a fair Child, 
And, which her very dreſling might declare, 
Ot wealthy Parents; as ſoon as I came to them, 
T asked her who had uſed her ſo inhumanely : 
She anſwered me, TurkiſhPyrats; and withal 
Defired me to look unto the Child, 
For 'tis, ſaid ſhe, a. Nobleman's of Sicily, 
Hisname ſhe would have ſpoke, but death permitted not. ' 
Her as I could, I cauſed tobe buried, 
But brought home the little girl with me, 
Where by my Wives perſwaſions we agreed, 
Becauſe the G ods had bleſs'd us with no iſſue, 
To nouriſh as our own, and call it Be/x/a, ' 
Whom now you ſee, your Wife, your Daughter. 
$po. Is poſlible ? | | 
— Flo. Her manners ſhew'd her noble. 
Fg. I call the Gods to witneſs, this is true. 
And for the farther teſtimony. of i It, 
I have yetkept at home the furniture, 
And-the rich Mantle which ſhe then was wrapt in, 
Which now perhaps may ſerve for ſome good uſe 
Thereby to know her Parents. 
Dee. Sure this is Aphror's Siſter then, Tor juſt 
Abour the time he mentions, I remember, 
The Governor of Packimes, then his Father, 
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Told me that certain-Pyrats of Argier SG Ve 
Had broke into his houſe, .and ſtoln from thence 
With other things his Daughter, and her Nurſe, ' 
Who being »fter raken, and executed, _ BE Os, 
Their laſt confeſſion was, that they indeed *" F 
Wounded the Nurſe, but ſhe fled with the Child, 
Whilſt they were bulie ſearching for more prey; 
Whom ſince, her Father neither ſaw nor heard of. 
Cla. Then now I'm ſure Sir, you would gladly pardon 
The raſh attempt of  Aphron, for your Daughter 3 
Since Forrune hath joyn'd both of you by Kindred. 
. Dem. Moſt willingly. : 
Soo. I, I, alas ! *twas Love. 
lo. Where ſhould we find him out ? 
Cla. 'Ill fave that labour. [Exit Clariapd. 
Cal. Where's Hylace, pray Shepherd ? and the reſt 
Of my good Sylvan friends 2 methinksI would - 
Fain take my leave of them, 
Fg. I'll fetch them hither. 
They're not far off, and if you pleaſe to help 
The Match betwixt Hylace and Palemon, 
*T would be a good deed, Flll gofetch them. [ Exit. 
Enter Aphron, Clariana. | 
Aph. Ha! whither have you led meClariana? 
Some ſteepy Mountain bury me alive, 
Or Rock intomb me in its ſtony entrails : \ 
Whom dol ſee > | | 
Cla. Why do you ſtare, my Aphron ? 
They have forgiven all.. 
Dem, Come Aphrtn, welcome, 
. We have forgot the Wrong you did my Daughter, 
The name of Love hath cover'd all ; this 1s 
A joyful day, and facred to great Hymen. 
*T were fin not to be friends with all men now. 
Spo. Methinks, I have much ado to forgive the Raſcal, [Afrde, 
Aph. I know not what to ſay do you all pardon me ? 
I have done wrong to you all, yea, to all thoſe 
That have a ſharein Virtue. Can ye pardon me ? 
Al. Moſt willingly. 
Aph.-Do you fay fo, fair Virgin? 
You I have injur'd moſt : with love, 
With ſaucy love, which I henceforth recall, 
And will look on you with an adoration, ' 
Not with deſire hereafter 3 tell me, pray, 
Doth any man yet call you his ? 
Cal. Yes; Philiſtus. : 
Aph. 1 congratulate it, Sir. ; 
The Gods make ye both happy: fool, asT ani, 
You are at the height already of felicity, - 


To which there” $nothipg can be added now, ."'* © \ 


But 
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But perpetuity ; ; you 4 ſhall not find me 
Your Rival any more, though. I confeſs :* 
I honor her, and will for ever do fo.” ©: 
Clariana, T am ſo much unworthy 
Ofthy Love. That ——-:. :.. 
Cla. Go no farther, Sir, 'tis Lhould lay fo. 
Of my own ſelf. . | 
PB How Sifter 2 are you two ſo near upon a match 2 
Aph. Inour hearts Sir, -. wy ed +4 
We are already joyn'd; itmaybe tho | 
You will be loth to have-unhappy A 
Stileyou his Brother ? | 
Phil. No Sir, if you both of 
Apree, to me it ſhall not be uhwelcome. : 
'Why, here's a day indeed ;_fure _——_ now: 
| Means to ſpepd allhis Torches. SITY 
Dem. Tis my Son, Sir, --! 
Now come from Travel, and your Brother now. 
Aph. T underftand not. ' 
Dem. Had you nor a Siſter ? 
-  Aph. I had Sir; but where now ſhe is none knows, 
Beſides the Gods. 
Dem. 1s not about ſome fifteen years ago 
Since that the Nurſe ſcap'd with her from the hands 
Of Turkiſh Pyrats that beſet the Houſe ? 
Apb. It is Sir. ' 
Dem. Your Siſter lives then, and is martied 
Now to 'Florel/us ; this is ſhe, you ſhall be 
Informed of all the circumſtances anon. 
Aph. *tis impoſlible. . 
I ſhall be made too happy on the ſudden. Z 
My Siſter ſound, and C/arigna mine! 
Come not toothick, good joys, you. will oppreſs me. 
Enter Melarnus, Truga, Fiigon,.. Hylace, Palemon. 
Cal. Shepherds, you're welcome all; tho I have loſt 
Your good Society, hope I ſhall not 
Your Friendſhip and beſt wiſhes. 
Fg. Nay; here's wonders :- 
Now Calidorus is found out, a Woman, | 
Bellula not my Daughter, and is- married | 
To yonder Gentleman, for which/I intend 
Todo in earneſt what before jeſted, 
To adopt Palemon for my Heir. 
, Mcl. Ha, ha, ba! 
Come it's no matter for that ; do! you think 
To cheat me once again with your fine tricks? 
No matter for that neither. Ha, ha, ha |. 
Alas! She's married to Dawetas. 
Hig. Nay, that was your plot Melarnys, 
I met with him, and he denies.it tome. 


| EMI. Hence- 
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Hyl. Henceforth Imultnot love, , but honour you—to Callidore. = 
is By all the Gods will. n 
Tr. He will, he will; Duck. 

Mel. Ofevery ching? 
Fg. Ofevery thing ; I call | 

Theſe Gentlemen to witnets here, that ſince 

T have no child to care for; I will make 

Palemon heir to thoſe ſmall means the Gods + 

Have bleſs'd me with, if be da marry Hylace «© _ 
Mel. Come it's no matter for that, I nes believe you. '/ 
Dem. We'll be his Suretles. 5 
Mel. Hylace, | 

What think you of Palzmon 2 can you love him > 

H'as our conſents, but t'sno matter for that, 

If he do pleaſe you, ſpeak, or now, or never. ' « - 
Hyl. Why do I doubt fond Girl? ſhe's now a woman. 

Mel. No matter for that, what you do, doquickly. 
Hyl. My duty binds me not to- be averſe ED 

To what likes you. | | 
' Mel. Why takeher then Palemon, ſhe's yours s for EVET. 

Pal. With far more joy | 

Than I would do the wealth of both the Irdies : 

Thou art above a Father to me, ZEgox. 

W'are freed from miſery with ſenſe of joy - 

We are not born fo; oh! my Hylace, 

It is my\ comfort now that thou wert hard, 

' And cruel till thisday, delights are ſweeteſt 

| When poiſoned with-the trouble to attain them, 
. Enter Alupis. 
For 'tis but a folh, ae. 

By your leave, I come to ſeek a Woman, 

That hath out-liv'd the memory of her youth, 

With skin as black as her teeth, if ſhe have any, 

With a face would fright the Conſtable and his Watch 

Out of their wits (and thar's eaſily done you'll ſay ) if they ſhould 

Meet her at midnight. 

Oh ! are you there ? Ithought I ſmelt you ſomewhere 3 3 

. Comehither, my ſhe Neſtor, pretty 'Traga, 

Come hither, my ſweet Duck. 

Tru. Why 2? are you not aſhamed to » abuſe me thus, 

Before this company ? | 

Ala. T bave ſomething more ; 
IT come to ſhew the Ring before them all ; 
How durſt you thus betray usto Meldrnus 2 
Tra. 'Tis falſe, 'twas Hylace that over-heard you : 
She told me ſo; but they are married now. 
Alz. What do you think to flam me? why ho! here's news. 
Pal. Alupis, art thou there? forgive my anger, 
I am the happieſt man alive, Alupis, 
Zylace is mine, here are more wonders too. 


Thou 
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+ Thou ſhalt know all anon. 
Tra. Alupis, give me. 
Alu. Wellrather than be troubled. | 
Hg. Alupis welcome, now w' are friendsI hope 3 
Give me your hand. | | 
Mel. And me. 4: 
Alu. With all my heart, | 
I'm glad to fee ye have learn'd more wit at laſt. 
Cal. This is the Shepherd, Father, to whoſe care 
I owe for many favours inthe Woods. 
You're welcome heartily; here's every body 
Pair'd of a ſudden 3 when ſhall's ſee you married ? 
Alu. Me? when there are no ropes to hang my ſelf, 
No rocks to break my neck down ; I abhor 
Tolive in a perperual Belfery ; 
I never could abide to havea Maſter, 
Much leſs a Miſtris, and I will not marry, 
Becauſe, D'U ſing away the day, «. . 
For 'tis but @ folly to be melancholy, 
Th be merry whilſt Imay. . 
Phi, You're welcome all, and I defireyou all 
To be my Gueſts to day ; a Wedding Dinner, 
Such as the ſudden can afford, we'll have. 
Come will ye walk in, Gentlemen? . 
Dem. Yes, yes. | 


What crofles have ye born before ye joyn'd ! 

What Seas paſs'd through before ye tonch'd the Port! 
Thus Lovers do, erethey are Crown'd by Fates 
With Palm, the Tree their Patience imitates. 
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EPILOGUE 
Spoken by eA LUPIS. 


H E Author bid me tell you---faith, I have 
Forgot what 'twas ; and I'm a very ſlave 
If T know what to ſay ; but only this, 
Be merry, that my Counſel always v8. 
Let no grave man knit up his Brow, and ſay 
Tis fooliſh : why © "twas a Boy made the Play, 
Ner any yet of thoſe that fit behind, | 
Becauſe he goes in Pluſh, be of his mind. 
Let none his Time, or his ſpent Money grieve, 
Be merry ; give me your hands, and[ll believe. 
Or if you will not Ill go in, and ſee, 
If I can turn the Author's mind with me 
To ſing away the day, 
For 'tis but a folly 
To be melancholly, 
Since that can't mend the play, 
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| Dotiſhimo, Graviſſimoque Viro 
Domino D.COMBE RK, 


DecanoCarleolenſrcolendiſfimo,8& Collegii SS; 
& individuz Trinitatis Magiſtro vigilantifimo.. 


FN Iſte gradum : quonam temeraria pagina tendis, 
& Aurati nimiim faQa ſuperba toga ? 
Subdita V irgifero te volvat turba Tyranno 5 

_ Et tamen, ah, nucibusludere pluris erit. | 

I, pete, ſollicitos quos txdia dotta Scholarum, 

Et Logicz pugno carmina ſcripta tenent.. | : 

Poſt Ca, vel Hip. Qualis? ne, vel, af. un. Quanta? par, in. fin. 
Delſtruit E dictum, deſtruit Ique modum: 

Tum tu grata aderis, tum blanditis ore ſonabis ; 

, Sefornus, dicent, quid velit iſte fſibi ? 

I, pete Cauſhdicos : poteris fic culta videri, 

Et bene Romanis fundere verba.modis, 

Fallor : poſt ignoramum gens cautior ille eſt; 

_ Et didicit Muſas, Granta, timere tuas. | 

I, pete Le@oren nullum ; ficſalva latebis 5 

Et poteris Criticas ſpernere tuta manus. 

Limine ab hoc caveas: Procul 6, proculito profana: 
Diffimile hic Domini nil decet efſe ſuo, | 

Ille facri calamo referat myſteria verbi, 
Non alia illius fancta Jucerna videt, 

Talisin Altari trepidat Fax pan? timenda, 
Er Flavum attollit fic veneranda caput. 

At ſcio, quid dices ; Noſtros Academia luſus 
Spectavit z nugz tum placuere mez. 

Pagina ſtulta nimis! Granta eſt Hic altera ſolus 5 

_ Vel Grantz ipſius non Caput, at Cerebrum. 

Sed (i authore tuo, pergas, audacior, ire: 
(Audacem quemvis candidus ille facit. ) 

Accedas tanquam ad numen formidine blandi 
Triſtis, & hc illi paucula metra refer. 


Sub veſtroauſpicio natum bonus accipe carmen, 
Viventi auſpicium quod fibi vellet idem, 

Non peto, ut iſta probes 3 tantim, Puerilia, dicas, 
Sunt, fateor 3 Puerum ſed ſatis illa decent. 

Collegii nam qui noſtri dedit iſta Scholaris, 
Si Soclus tandem ſit, meliora dabit. 


Veſtri favoris ſtudioſiſumns, 
4 Cowley, 


Ad Lectorem. 


0 N ſum neſcius quanto cum periculo, emanare in vul- 

N gs hanc fabulam paſſus ſon ; tantum intereſt Spe- 
Fator, an Leftor ſis Comedie, quamwvis amicus, adeo ut 
miſellum hoc opus, quod ſatis ex Je deforme eſt, pulchritudinem 
fuam amittere —_ ſit, quam illt Lucerne, Veſtes, Actor, no- 
bilifima Frequentia addiderunt. Sed hoc cum cateris commune, 
 Uludnoſtire proprium eſt, quod plurimis m locis, eiſque, qui, ne- 
ſcto quo fato, maxime placuerunt, ne mtelligi quidem, niſi a qui- 
buſdam poſſit, ut in Morionis & Gelaſimi partibus, pracipue 
vero cum aperitur Schola, ita ut huic libro accidat, quod ſolet 
tonobilibus, qui, niſt in civitate ſua ubique ignorantur, ita naſ- 
cuntur Calendarii ſimiles in uſum unius tantum regionis.. Sed v0- 
luntati amicorum ſatisfaciendum eſt, non. timori meo ; &* effecit 
benevolentsa illa, qua priores meas nugas, C& veluti vagitus Poe- 
ticos (nam (prob pudor | ) pane ab infantia nugatus ſum) exce- 
piſti, ut Ingrati crimen ſubeam, fi tibi negem luſus meos ; Imme- 
moris ſi formidem. - Aliquis autem dicat vir graviſſimus (& for- 
taſſis etiam dixit) Eone impudentie ventum eſt ut hornus adhuc 
Academicus, Comediam doceat > Quod nunquam quiſquam ea ata- 
te aggreſſus eſt, idne ſibi arrogat inſolens puer ? Egone tale quid in 
me admiſt? Quod ft crimen quidem ſit ,Illius invidia nunquam tanti 
erit, ut huic ſaltem crimint expurgationem aliquam parem. Nam 
Tibi, Amice Leftor, . ſi audacia noſtra placuit, Ego vel iterum tus 
cauſa tam inſolens fierem. 


Vale. 


INomicus; 


Gelaſimus; 


Morion. 
Dinon. 


Bombardomachides; 


Eucomilla. 
H#Egle. 
Plecas. 
#Emylio. 


Calliphanes, p. 
Calliphanes, F. 


Polyporus. 
Academicus 1; 
Academicus 2. 
Mulier. 

Bajuli 2 


Perſonz mutz. 


Lorarul 2, 
Bajulus. 
Exorciſta, 


Scena Dnter4o. 


Dramatis Perſona. + 


Tutor Gel. '& Mor. 

Hzres dives, '#micus Morionis. 
Suppoſitius filius Polypori. ' 
lllorum ſervus.” + 


Miles. 

Filia Bombardom. 

Captiva Bombard. Ateylionis ſotor, 
AncillaEucomiflz. 

Captivus Bomb, filius Ratgyerk 


Sony. 
Ejus filius, Egles nt; lus; 


"Mercator Angus. 


id 


P.R.O.L,@ GUS. 
IDLE JHME AD 


Xi foras inepte 3 nullamne habebunt hic Comgdiam 2 

E Exi, inquam, inepte': ah; incipian ega'thn Epilogo: 
'Tur' jam Sophiſta junior, &+ modeſius adhuc £ 

Ego nihil poſſum, prater quod ceteri ſolent, 

Salvete cives attici, E* corona flor vliſſing, 4 

Sed cedo mihi pileym, ſt neceſſe eſt iſtud agere- 

Otinam illam videretis, plus bee. ſpetaculo .. 

Riſuros voſmet credo, quamtoid jn. Compdia. 

Jam nnuc per riman aliquam ad vos omnes adſpicit. 


Noz andet, & plus ſud rubeſcig, purpurt. _ -. 

1llins ergd cansl, ſmite exorator ſiem wy 

Ot nequis Potte vitio vortat novitio, _ _ - 

Puodgque non ſolet fieri, inſolentiam putet, _., 

Niſt fari inceptaverit, nemo eſt futurus eloquens. 

D1i modd pulpituw fortins, aut Scenam concutit, 

Aliquandd balbutivit ac timuit loqgui. © POW 
Negque annos novent poſcite;, non eſt, Spe@atores opti, , .. :. 
Adulta res, ſed puerilts, I udere. Ko 
Vetus Potta Comico ceſſit in convitium. 

Dnis ſuum diecule invidet crepuſculum 2 

Duis viole, quod primo oritur, extinguit purpuram 2 ..,,.._ . 
Favete & buic Flori, Ne tanquan Solſtitialis Herbuls 
Repenteexortus, repentind occidat. : 
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Scena Prima. 


Dino. Com 45 hom 

Clqucem adaptantur humeris onera,huc 

me acutum Sequimuni: Ego vobis pro- 
ſpiciam; nimium hi nautz attreRtant pi 
cem manibns: Mirum hercle eſt quin 
malo-caveant, tam propingqui funibus Qui 
ſuum quotidie fatum quaſi accurate com- 
plicant. Utclamarunt modo! Sufurrare 
prez bes Trmpyt vers diceres. Gratias habeo 
quod abs. ſeſe, & his. ſuis nos amufit mare. 
Utrumque eſt zque- turbulentum, -8,ad 
adſpedum utriuſq, vomeres.Itaque incolu- 
mem hicte videre, ferio Iztor, Dinon: Ps 
Iyporus huc me muſit Herus,cum Filio ſimul 
Ejuſque fodali, nt euntibus ſervirem pere- 
gre, Quorum alter, naturi bardus, nihul ul- 
_ tr quzritat, Alter & induſtriam addidit, 
uti inſaniret ſtrenus, Hos ducit quaſi 7wror 
eorum Gnomicss, ita homo, Qui, reae (1 
ſaperent ſtultos cis annum redderet, Nil 
extra carmina, atque ſententias loquitur 
carnifex ; Vix ſoleas,nift ex Virgilio polcet, 
ita poeta abutitur. Hem Dinon, vin'tu ho- 
mini ſtulto auſcultare mihi?Succentuti jam 
nunc gnaviter in cordeSycophantias:Nam 
fi bolus iſte tantus eripiatur ex faucibus, 
Numquam iterum occaſiodabitur,fortuna- 
tus ut ſies, Tgnota regio; heriſtolidi, ac 
divites: tum ego, Dion, Plenus fallaciz 
ſervus,& pecuniz 1ndigens. Nz Oves com- 
milit lupo, hos mihi qui concredidit. Atq, 
Eccos iplos de nav1; eccum autem Gnoms- 
cum ; Ut magnifice infert ſeſe! gradiri 
Fambum crederes, Concedam iſtuc ; hem 
Bajuli, an dormitzs ſuper ſarcinas ? 


th 
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+ Scena Secunda, 
Gnomicus: Marion. Gelaſimus. Dinon. 
Go. Quod felix fauſtiimque fir (qui 


formula deleQabantur Veteres)Egreſli op- 
tat2 Troes potiuntur arena. Ne a Virgilio 


 noſtro poetarum omnium facile principe 


Quem exp, honors caus4 nomino, tranſ- 
verſum digitum, aut unguem latum exce- 
damus, ut pulchre in proverbio. 

- Mor, Tutor,gratulor tibi huc adventum 
meunm.  . 

Gs. Dixafles potius tuum, Nam hoceſ- 
ſet more Aulico. | | 

Mor. Imo utrumque, mi Tutor Gnomi- 
ce, g [ Dinon, Bajuli. ] 

Quem ego honoris causi nomino; ſed 
quznam eſt hzc Regio? Nam mihi non 
magisnotaeſt de facie, quam ſi elſet Ter- 
ra 1ncognita. 

Din. Adſunt Bajuli cuna ſarcinulis, 

Ba. Quo portamus Domine ? | 

Din. Ad tabernam proximam diyerfo- 
riam, ego oſtendam locum. 

Gno, Quin Bajul; edico vabis,quod Simo 
{enex in Comcaedia, Vos iſthzcintro aufer- 
te ; abite; Dion,ſequere.Non,pauciste volo, 

Mor. Dinos, {t' ego paucis te volo. Me- 
mento de vino bono. | 

Din. Here fatum puta,Nam nihil milu 


potius eſt,qua in hac reanimo tuo obſequi. . 


Mor. St! Bajuls! quin dico, fiſtite vos 
mihi a Þ Frey __ 

Baj. Quid eſt quod nos velis?. 

Mor. Cavete de farcinuls, Ne quaſſz 
{int vehementer aut jactz in terra fortiter. 

Baj, Numnam —_ vitra 2 


Mor. 


—— 
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| Nanufragim Foculare. | 


Mor. Non, non, non, fed nolo aurum 
nimis premi. Ne forte imago regia aliquid 
detrimenti Gapiat, Er leſz Mjeſtatis reus 
as, 


QF 

Gr: BOY 0-45 1 fa 
runt quid velis,abite. Audin' Izfitiam nau- 
tarum ! ferit aurea ſydera clamor. 
% 4 Fx ſs za aki - 
Mo. O mulicos homies! ;ytinam 'egt 
eſſemmayita 5 Vixime abſtin@, quincla: 

mon. © = 1 
Gelaſime, quid tutriſtis es? 


_Gz. Quid frontem, utdicam Metapho- 


rice, caperas Gelafime ? 
Gel. Egon' triftis? non; Meditabar tan- 


tim de naturi mMtris.Cui Dit Dezque ma- 


lefaciant omnes,nunquam navigabo poſte- 
&. Nam nihu[navigatione magis incommo- 
dumeſt ingenio bono. Adeo non potui 
modounum jocum exprimereg,quem dice- 
rem Bajuls, Atamtequam confendi navim 
ſolebant vel invito mihi efluere, Donicum 
omnes dicerent, ſatis, fatis, fatis, ſatis eft. 

Gn. Gelaſime, ut arridet tib1 Navigatio 
tua ? quid jam de mari ? Hp 


* Gel. Amarares-eſt oh! bens eſt, quod | 


meipſum colligo : Hic primus jocus eft 
quem dixi in his regiomibus;Eteft ctantum 
patyus jocus, meliores certe foleo. Adeſte 


quo anime, '&imeliores audietis poſtea.. 


Mor. Hei, ho! ohime! + 

Gno, Quid: eft Morion ? cur imo gemi- 
tum de pecoreducis? Secundum Poetam. 
- -Mo. Totus contremiſco cum de rebel- 
lante meo ſtomacho cogitem, O jentacu- 
lum 1llud,quod egode tabulatis totumevo- 
mui! O ova'd vinum ! 6 ſumen! hxcomnia 
infelix perdidi. Obſonavi piſcibus largiter. 

Gn.Quis talia fando Marmidonum,Do- 
lopamve, aut duri miles Uly{f Ceuphoniz 
gratia) Temperet a lacrymis? video certe 
rectedic1 2 veteribus. | 
Tloe, vp, Wn, Tele, ard. 
Sive utego juvenis in Pentametrum Lati- 
num tranſtuli. Sunt tria mala viris? Ignis, 


Aqua, Mulier. 


"Mo. Preterei, Tutor aliquid aliud cer- 

te, me nimis male habuit,Nam cum, ex al- 
to terram procul proſpeximus: Continuo 
ut.nos propius acceſſimus, illa aufugit lon- 
gule! 1dqueira ego obſervavi iple. 
* Gno. Videsergo,quod Poſt nubem Phce- 
bus, 'Dulcia non merait qui non guſtavit 
amara: Multa diuque tuli: Diffticilia quz 
pulchra! Per varios caſus per tot diſcrimi- 
na rerum Tendimus in Latium. Plurima- 
que alia Commode A veteribus dita ſunt 
un. hancſententiam. | 


z- ſat (aÞi i, diis * > 
24G Z BM "ot ha SS. Þinon Bajul..) 
jentiat eſt : no-+ 


_y 


Gel. Omittis, Morion,tempeſtatem remi- 
miſci. x 
AMor.Recte mones: Nunquam tam male 
Fewipe ad ccelamirem ingratus. 
; Gro, Jam-jam tacturgs fideraſumma pu- 


0 


-+t6s,fed chotu,ade6n'vero mietr's Wnvione? 


{ubPontt Marmor 
ell:gfsrutor 7am um eſt: 

ludo in m9 Marmore. Numnam auditis 

| hog ? ſtabo promuflis meis fi attendicis. 
M4. Du te perdant, adeo in omni ſer- 

mone facetup es.i: * » & 

' Gel. Ain'vero? tune maledicis ingenio 

meo 2? 


| "2. Quidni? quzſo annon ad hredi- 


tatem nati ſumus ? Tun' Fils natu maxi- 
mus dodtis dictis anunum applicas?Vitium, 
Gelaſime, vitnim'eft: > 

Gno. Quid eſt adoleſcentes ? revocate 
animos,mcoſtumquetimorem Mittite,nam 
jamin vado fumus, cum Proverbio:. 
© M4. Obſeero te atque etiam oro uti ne 
revortaminr domium.Nam oppido mthi ar- 
ridet hujus loa facies. | | 

-Gno. Potin' 1gitur Ut ſuſtineas animum 
f1hunquam patrem fis viſurus denuo ? 

AM. Hercle vero fatin* mihi exciderat 
Pater de memoria? Perqua moleſta res eſt 
Pater,fed niſi fallorno ſemper vivunt ſenes 

"Gel. Video me fruſtra eſſe: neceſle eſt ut 
| reyocem ad me _ meum ingenium. 
* 'Afor. Nimisdiu hercle eſt, ex quo ego e- 
brivs fui, Arqzadeo.annus videtur,donicum 
in hac regione probe madeam: ' 

"Gel,Tator,cedo,quid faciendum eſt jam 
nunc:penmuſhedeyerſorium 2 Ibique om- 
nettrhancex-animo-.eximimus laſlitudine ? 

Aor. Imo illic'bibamus ftrenge. 

Gel. Res,& pot illa faciam carmina. 

Mor. Atque ego dormiar. 

Gno. Facieſne adoleſcens carmina ? At 
non. conſtabunt tib1 Pedes poſteaquim 
ſtrenue biberis,intellextin' Gel2/ime, quod 
velim per Pedes annon ? 

Gel. Ha, ha, he, Eugepzx ! ob iſtuc te di- 
um amo plurimum. Ar nift eripuiſles ex 
ore mihi,equidem przvortiſſem te, Ec certs 
magnus jocus eſt : donabo hunc puglllari- 
bus, Carmina—tibi pedes —biberis—Ha, 


ha, ha *y he [ ſ[cribit ] 


Mor. Nz iſtos omnes jocos du perdant : 
nam ante hoc temporis Madere potuiſſem, 
niſi quod diem male amiſimus, 

Gn,Eamus igitur; nam ſcriptum in poe- 


| tainvenimus, Ennius 1pſe Pater nunquam 


nifz 


- 
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niſi potus adam profilnitdicenda z Ubi | bercule ſuſcipere meam,, veterem denuo 
Pater, quia erat primus ; Atma;Metaphoi provinciam Alzqui intendenda. eſt 1n ali: 
rice & alio laco, Facund:::@lces Quem | quem fallacia ; hoc fixum-maneat. 
non fecere-Poctam 2 {obtnogin A oy 4 5 nope ed 1 
: Gels, Pulcherrume !: Que non fegere Scena Ouarta. Ts 
95h :r4Emplio, Dinon, 


Dd 


Poetarng 803752 714 7 oO ore 011016) 4177 
. Mor; $i\me:certe facereipollent, nun; | - 
quan vel pitifarem poſtea;Poeram ! vah: | DE ——_— 
ſumneego Filius Polipori natu. maximus? | -.,, 2, cog quis hic homo eft,qui ſermo- 
." Gno, Benehabet: jamyosin{tituam op: | new noſtrumarbitratur Ex:adversa platea? 
timis ſecundum. hunc. lotyw atgy #tatem | Quantum ex vultu colligo eodem laborar 
moribus,Doctho pere enciartemy at; | morbo, : quo:'ego: Et multi'magns-viri la- 
edicam Formulas:Per Adi  deridend1, borarunt. ” 34 3 +7 
atque adoriend1 homines::Donec onmnes| ,.n; Herus .mcus Mirion cum Tutore 
mortales vos admirentur#que ac me.He Gnomico;Ejutdem.farinz homine & Gelaſp- 

us intro eamus; nam..melius. harig.rem | yy 2qualifuo:Bene intuspotat;ibi.ulli tres 
przſtabimus Impleti veteris Bacch, pins convenmiuntoptime Hosega mfi emungam 
guiſque ferinz:. 1.54.7 25»  [aliqui pecunad,/Sumneiple ſtultus iſtorum 

Mor. Longe hercle mehus.- LExeunt. multo niaxumus?.Nam her1.Pojjporze pater 

Y* : OTPOI EITIS ©1 . [adprimediveseft, Nelct,quid faciat auroy 


Scena' Tertiai  — 5 | arego quidaciam ſeio.; 7 
e EEPR , 18, 1-1/4: [-: : £m: depol ſervum graphicum ! ex 
' eEmylio:- ** 152] amuffim-ſententiam meam Locurtus eſt a- 


Lt BOATS, ©: . + .2-]ded{ hunemihinotumeſle oportuic, Nam 
. «Am, Enimvero ego jam.nunc incedo | idem ſentimus ambo, quod elt in propin- 
virornatifſimus, Meque ipſe dum contem- qua.-parte arhicitie. | wt 
plor magis; continuo am- mentem. venit, | Din, Age Dinon. JOU 
Hominum catenulis ſuſpenforum: jamgiy |- : «Am. 'Ob;izdnetibinomen eſt ? 
In via regia: Nz 1lli veſticu folent eſe I "Din. Nuncſpecumen ſpecitur Dinon 113- 
iſtam plane faciem.. Neutiquam hoe pla: | geriii tui;Nifialiquam fabricam facias,non 
cet omen : - quanquam {1 eveniat, hoc vo+ | cauſam dito,” Quin omnes te unoore pre- 
lupe eſt mihi Quod hiſce ego veſtibus com. | dicent ſeovumn: minimi pretu, | 
modarenon poſlim carnifici.Nolo ille ho-| «£7. A me non impetro hercle,ut ab- 
mo per meditceſcat:ſedintereatemporis Di | ſtineam diutitis,, Ira hominem amo perdi- 
voſtram fidem ! quid milu faciendum eſt | es. Dinin; falve, gaudeo fane,quandoqui- 
miſero? Num fitam (qui tic rara avis eſt) | dem hucfalvusveneris, Valuiſtin' uſque? 
Philoſophus denuo? Quipoſlim, nif1farte | © Din. Quznamhec larvaeſt ? Quancum 
Cynicus, ade oblatrat ſtomachus ? Num |de veſte goryeRo hic ſtipem' petit ; Oh ! 
wmpendam operam foro,ac contorquendis | ſcio quid diturus : Miles ſum, potitus ho- 
Legibus? :Ar malum hercle omen eſt aw- |ſtium, Occifus:jam bis in bello, confoſſus 
ſpicari id ſtudium, in Forma Pauperis.Di- [millies &c;. Paicas labori tuo: mihil do: be- 
et aliquis,bono ingenio es;: adjunge ani- [ne vale... _ : Vs; 
mum Poeticz : Quamobrem vero? adeone | ' «£m. Quaſi non norimus nos inter-nos, 
parum inops ſum,ut fiam magis? Nam hzc |mitte has nugas; Dinon. Ubi. eſt Herus tu- 
rea viaſt ad egeſtatem: przterea fruſtraus? pulchre os ſublinemus homini. . | 
hoc ſperat animus. Nunquam ego evadam | - Dix. Quid (mialum) vis tibi? tun? he- 
Literatus homo,ſat ſcio,Unam de me ipſo [rum noſt1 meum?2 ©: - 
niſi fi Literam longam faciam.Quid igitur | - «£m. Fanquam te. Din, Ita ſentio. 
agere inftituam ? nam agendum efle ali-] &/£m. Non. novi fungum 1llum ? Bar- 
uid 1d venter admonet:Er Plurimum prz- | dum, Baronem, ſtipitem, afinum, ovem ? 
at manu mea, quam Laborare in hunc| Quem tondebimus auro hodie uſq; ad vi- 
modum fame : Quanquam cum magis co- | yam cutem,  - ci} ata 6 
gito, quid eſt, opera quod conficiat mea ?| Dir. Hic pol herum meum: ( quicquid 
Nift tt ad abigendos Corvos memet Hortu-] id eft) ſuo appellat nomane. Jurares novil- 
lano collocem.Quod preſtare optime po-| ſe hominem,iti depinxit probe. Quoniami 
teram .cum.ornatu hoc 'formidolofiffimo. | vero tam familiaris es;fagitout {ciam,Quod 
At noneſt,utinimium properem propera-|nomen tibi {jt amico atq; neceſfario.meo. 
read id muneris, Nam velim nolim,ſat ci-| e&#». Quaſi vero obliviſci potis fis, .fa- 


to ad Corvos cundum eſt mihi, Luber me-| cetus es, Dinon. - - {© { Ampleiver. 1 
| IT'2 FE m. 


- Caput. 
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Din. Non non, quzſo move'te absme | 


Jongius, nam licet te amefy, Memini'me 
ſemper odiffe fervulos tnos,: mihili beſtias. 
em. Quos ſervulos memoras ? Ego 
meos reliqui.domi. Bots 
Din. Nempe a tergo ſunt, funguntur 
officio ſuo, Nam tu, tanquam alter Bias, 
omnes tuos tecum portas. SD 
e/£m. Ah nequam ! idem es, video,qui 
Fuiſti prius. A. puero te novt, ſemper mor- 
ebas aliquem. 2 
Dis. Egon' mordebam vero? id fervu- 

h faciune tui. [12 

e £m. Non eſt ut ab illis timeas, Dinon, 
licet confitear, Me feſtas meas veſtes non 
induifſe hodie. Cogitabam:donu me man- 
ſurum,ſed quid refert? Omnesmenorunt, 
 _noneſt uti laborem de veſtitu. _ 

Din. Faifum : ego te nonnovi,Diis gra- 
tias, Sed re&e, mi vetus amice, adeovornas 
tum negligis, Nam virtute formz evenit, 
re, ut, quicquid habeas, deceat. Sed {5 tene- 
| bris forts ſurgeres, dilgenti4.opus eſt. Ne 
induas ſubligacula in diploidisloco, Adeo 
difficile eſt urrumque in te diftinguere. 

e/£m. Fſtive teftus ſum de:induſtria ; 
ſudor me enecat. | 

Din. Confilum dabo, amice, {1 me. au- 
dias, perbonum,In rem tuameſle arbitror, 
ut moriaris quam primum poteris ; Nam 
tunc te, Adiles forfitan ad ſepulturam du- 
int, Et, quod anno non feciſti, obvolutus 
Jacebis linteo. 

Am. Nolo obſonare vermes. 

Din. Quam pediculos fatius eſt. Obſe- 
cro Amice,quo avolavie collare,8& ſubucu- 
Ja? Ne tantillum quidem uſquequag; gerit 
lintei Quod digitum tegat, {1 eum calu vul- 
nerer. | | 

e £m, Lotrix habet, quid tua ? 

Dis. Iſte galerus jam cribrum eſt.Reve- 
rer1 me necelle eſt ; operire non potes 


F 


- eAm. Admitti folem volo : quzſo an; 
id invides ? | | 
Din. Nunquam ante oculis vidi meis, 
ambulare ſterquilinium. ay 
e/Em, Nunquid dignum habes famila- 
rem Judo ludere? Sj feriofaceres —- 

Din. Quid tum? | 

e Em, Acciperem joco. 

Din. Adepol hominem perpaucorum 
hominum !'ingenum perplacet. Sed ne- 
potioſum me decet efle aliis negotiis. Vale, 

ne vir, cum revocarim in memoriam 
qu fis, revortar'tthi. ' 2 
. em. Obſecro; num amicum deſeris ? 
quid faciam ? Din. Teipſum penfilem. 


itz prodigerede meo. Quin.morare; :ver- 
bo expediany' (quid eſt quod te vehim. : In 
Morionum herum tuum tragulaninjicere 
Animum induxiſti,ne nega; induxe, (cio. 
Hanc-fidevolvasmihimet proviogiem, Ita 
argentoillum cizcumvortam conluuadolis 

 Ut'revera medicas poſtea neceſ{Finum .cu- 
um. Miles hancdomum noftrez conmuſir 
fidet Servandam in rediturſuum Bowker» 
domachides. Peropportunus iſtic locus aſt, 


; | tum-autem ego ((Dimidium mearum Lays 


di prextereo pre! a,)Ita rotexo'oms 
nes mortales,quemq;przhendero, ut opp 
doſe tactos credant modo11 conſpexerim. 
- > Div. Ut loquitur, ne crumena pertunſz 
-. muhi valde cautio eſt. Ninuo fk famr 
aris. | 
_ em. [dema tecaveo Dizow, Nam pro+ 
pe adftiiſti :- ſalva res, nihil naRus' es. 
Din.Du me amant, quandoquidem hunc 
hominem objageruni nuh1,unc aggrediar 
facinus auſpicio liquido. Nam cum iſthoc 
comnte vel 1p{i Mercurio verba darem, Iti 
omnes articulos callet Sycophantiz. Quod 


-:  nomen tibi-dicam eſe? e/fmea Emyliont: 


'Diz.. Tum bene e/£my/io da mihi ma- 
num, conditionem accipio.. Dabin' vero 
jusjurandum te fidelem fore ? 0, 

em. Do deos teſtes tibi ; gueſo qui 
mortalium Preſtanda eſt, fidem fi inter 
noſmet frangimus?Sed moram didtis creas, 
dic qui fint homines, Unde, quid veniant, 
nam adibo,quaſi ztatem noflem, Itdies,8 
nondum pecunie injicioungu] | 
Din. In vii tibi dicam omniat fed cum 
iſtoccine Ornatu, mi eEmyliof* >: 
em. Piſh, potin'ut quieſcas? Annon 
veſticus tibi idve ſatis baſilice ? 3 
Ds. Ur voles;eſto: ſatin? ex improyiſe 


La 
* 


| tandem Amicitia tanta ia eſt ? 


e/Em, Meus bonus Genius ! f 
' Din. Meus alter idem! Am. Meus Pt 


| lades , 


. Din. Oreſtes meus! 
e/Em, Meus — Ins amd wei ! 
Din. Mnte tricas, I prz ſequar. 
£m. Quaſi eflem tam male moratus, 
mt Pilades ? Peregrino ſemper — 
Din. Vis audeo te a tergo relinquere. 
Tibi hercle locum cedo,tu nebulo majar es. 
Am Eamusergoſimul,mea commaditas, 
Din.Mea opportunitas,camus. [ Exeunt. ] 


 Scena Quinta. 
Gnomicus, Gelaſimums, Morion, Pur. 


Gn Utiin primo Au Menzchmi,Scena 


Am. Da igitur drachmam, non placet 


ſecundi dicitur Sepulchrum —— & 


unc 


Neanfragiun Formlare. | 
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hunc comburamus diem.Euge Plautus,'* 
owe] dictus ! fic Horatius Diem conde- 
re,8& 5 muJas Lati per excellentiam,Jamq, 
diem clauſo'componit-veſper Olympo. 
- Gel: Andies mortua eſt? ha, ha, ha, ha, 
an inquam.dies mortua'ſt Tutor ? 
- Mor. Moriatur ſane, aut fuſpendar fe,f1 
volt. Puer, cedo vinum. Hum —nullum- 
ne magr” vetus ?. | | 
- Pu, Illico, Ihcs. [bibiz. ] 
Nallus eſt in tot urbe qui tibi mehus pre- 
. heat, Si <jus frater elles. - a 
Mor. Frater, carnifex ? Non fum ego 
Polyporo unicus? ſed periculum faciam, - 
; w_ [ bibir. 
. Ps. Ec {cintillulat, quaſi — | 
'- © Aer. Scintillulat? videam Fortaflis hoc 


preſtat—certe ſcintillat probe. ={bibir.} 
Quid (malum) an captas pedes meos 2 


Egon, Egon' Domune ? 

- Mor. Dimidiatum t1bi cyathum nun- 
quam Tutor,porrigam. Moratus 
hus—-da Tutort, Pwer; [ hibre.] 

Ps. illico, illico, inquam, non poſfum 
eſſe hic & 1llic {1mul. _ +24 

Gel. Obſtupefaciam jam ego puerum in- 
genio meo. Adi fis | 
Ps. Maxime. | 

Gel. Adeſdum vero Minime. Ut ver- 
bum retorqueo ? quid agis Minime ? * - 


P#. Vides. 


Gel. Ita nimio exiguus fueras, ut vix 


hercle poteram. 


Pe. Hlico, ulico, jam venio, jam, jam, 


vinum ocius 1n Coronam. vo 

Gel. Avolavit: unico plane difto occid1 
hominem. Ita omnes quibuſcum loquor 
ſemper madco infortunio. Hominem tett- 
gi jocis quarto Nonas Februarij ſub ſigno 
Roſz. [ Seribi.] 
Gno. Ah gon — illum jg 
Ingenui vultus puer eſt,ngenuiqz pudor1s. 
| Adi f1s ONE: uid oculos defigts ades ? 
attotlas caput, Neſcis detivari ev9pwmy and 7% 
&w 436? Pronaq; cum ſpedtent animalia 
cxtera terram, Os homini ſublime dedit, 
celumaz tueri Juflir, & erectos ad fidera 
tollere-vultus. Ds 

Gel. Non quit reſpondere 2 ita joco 1n- 
terfeci modo. Euge Gelafime, nunquam 
commutates clues. : ; 

Mor.-Puer pere ocyts vinum : quid ho- 
ras bonas perdi 


rdimus ? 


' .Gno. Audin'? fit Coum, Maſlicum, vel 
Leucadium, Falernum, Lesbum, Ccecu- 

m, atq; audin'? ne fit Ant Vaticanum, 
gut Vejentanum, aut Laletanum cave, 
Namq; hec in aliam partem accepta apud 


ſum-me 


| PuFatumputa:Vinum ocyus in Roſam. 

Mo. Pyer' revertere. {1s ;, Fac poculuni 
tei —_— uti 1mul afferas. Nam provi- 
tello ov1ebibere te ex cyatho poteram. 1 

__ vEmylio, tiſgem. 

- Pa. Quo pergis bone vir?-nolunt hi fi- 
dicinvem: Abi cum cantiunculis novis. 
em. Ain' Nanule, Ramentum! Tri- 
ental hominis! Nature avaritia! Non li 
cet amtcps alloqui ? Fig 
Pu. Amicos tuos ? In-popina 


Cxca quz- 


1jrites: vinum non bibunt, .Nifi forte'in 


Principis natalt cum excanalibus funditue, 
e £m. Quin abt in malam rem furcife- 


rule. — 
[Exit.] 


Pg. Illico.; 4llico. 
eEm. Salvere vos plurimam juber ami- 
cus yoſter vetus : Et vivos valenteſq; huc 
adveniſſe1d volupe eſt mihi.Facit hoc for- 
tafle veſtis infolentia Ut fugiat vos memo- 
ria qui ſim. Pk. 

Gel. Non multum falleris. 

' Gno. Rem acutetigiſti, nam ſic melius 
dictum reor. 

e£m. At veltrum ego & memini, & 
ſemper faciam ut meminero. Nam Mori- 
| onis patri Polyporo jam olim ſummus fui, 
| Poſtquam peregre advenientem hoſpitio 
me exceperat. 

Gno, Nz bani memoris es : didiciſſe 
artem, arbicror, Quam (referente Cice- 
rone) inveniſſe dicitur Simnides. 

e£m. Gelaſime (alve(Dii faciant ne fal- 
ſus ſim) ſalve Merion. | 

Mor. Ego non magis te novi quam Ho- 
minem in Luna. Sed f1 vis, falve. 

Gel, Hunceriam hominemludos faciam. 
Nunquid veſtes etiam tuz(ha,ha,hz; )abi- 
erunt peregre 2? | 

Bm. Modo admodum ex bello redii, 
commutrare non licuit, Ita vos ut audiy1 
adveniſke properavi viſere. 

Gel. #c epol veſtes malas ! an ex bello 
aufugerunt? An oftenderunt terga? tua 
 terga hic intelligo. ; 

e£m, Oh; bene hercls gaudeo quod 
hgmificaras mihi, Nam illic jocus eſt, Ge- 
laſime, antiquum obtines. 

Gel. Novit me iſte proculdubio, rion 
urgebo amplius, Ha; ha, ha! An oftende- 
runt terga ? Nolo jam coram peregrino, 
poſt ſcribam tamen. | 

£m, Hanc mihi quam videtis, ſtragem 
effecerunt gladii, Tum galerum cernue, 
eccam tormentorum operam, Annon odos 


Authores legimus. 


| Pyru pulyerss objecu'lt naribus ? 


Gel, '@] 
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 Acanſraginny Foculite 


hs _ ————_— 


+7Gel. O bellumquaſi minime bonum ! 
Ibregoicerum 5 nunquam ceſſabo hodie. 
- Go, Bells pet Emathios pluſquam c1de 
vilia campos, Satin hic homo-excidit mihi 
memoria ? Pudet obliviſc ——_ tam 
male, Ne ſuperbntn dicat,affimulabo quaſi 
ſciam.Incertus ſum quis fiet, ſed hoc nul re- 
fert, Amicus certus 1n re incerta cernitur. 
Em, Ur valet uxor Polypori? ut fene- 
Eutem fert ? _ Oe. 5 

' Gel. Quaſi injuriam Male; S1 centum 
peregrini adfineNunquam tamen omuttam 
iſtoc ſcribere. | 


amice optime, Piffimulavi per zocum (ut 
anc) quaſi non nofſem prius.* - 
.. Gel. Noſtin' :verod, Tutor, ſerid ? dic 
nomen obſecro. BU 
” Gn. Nomen ? quaſi — vorſatur mihi in 
labris primoribus. Lo ; | 
- £m. Peri: nomen amifi::oh ! Pert- 
polemarchus eſt. | 

Gro, Diu boni! ita eſt profe&d : {pc | 
obliviſcimur Quz callemus, ut proverbium 
facetiflime, tanquam digitos. ' _ 

Gel. Certe quoqz cum animo Cogitem, 
quaſ1 per co memini Me vidifle il- 
lam faciem. > 
. Mer. Tum ego memini quoq,. Itaque 
propinabo tibi. Hem ! Peripo — Peri- 
plome—— Non mulcum refert, noſti quid 
velim, tibi przbibo. : 
. Gno. Sedeamus omnes, in re omni ſer- 
vanda eſt Methodns. Sic melius carpemus 
munera Bacchi. Clama puerum Gelaſime. 

Gel. Non parebit mihi Tutor, ita dirif1 
modo. — 
-. Gno. Heus puer, aſcende ad culmina 
tet. | | 
- Pu, [Subt.] Statim venio, lllico. 

Gno. At citius quam coquuntur aſparagl, 
En, age ſegnes Rumpe moras. + _.- 
* Am. Prazdam habeo: Salvus ſum: tres 
hoſce Aſinos Duz res ſtatim peſſundabunt, 
Ebrietas & Ego. Eho tu ! dum vos hic lar- 
giter {ficcamus cyathos, Jube cythariſtria 
1nttis nos oblectet cantiuncula. Circum- 
fer tu merum; da bibere plenss cantharis. 
A ſummo incipe. 

Gno. Peripolemarche,pulchre admones. 
Juvat 1nſanrre. | 
--- Mor. Nimio nimis ſum ſanus diu. St ! 
Pax ! oh harmoniam! ut vibriſſat! [Cantio.] 
-.Gno, Hem -Morion clauduncur lumina 
ſomno ? | i 
-- Mor. Non,non,non. Sine meeſſe nihili. 

Gel. Madet pol Morion. 

Mor. Madeon' Gelaſime? An ego madeo, 


| <Gel, Videon'-ego circumfutamn 
| bam-hominum? ,Plane ebrius es Gilafime, 


| ” [Seribit. ]| 
--Gno. Ohe! jam ſatis eſt, nunc ſalve, | 


Tutor ? ogyo gladium Peripomarchides. 


C ure * 


per.Deos immortalesebrius es: -:. 
(no. Arm@ virumque :canoi[roje qui 

primus ab oris kaliam-fato profugus— hic 

illius arma Hic,cyrrus fuut--cikcumfer me+ 


cer 


tum volunt. 
Mo. Ego non Jum ebrius Gelaſime: 
Gel. Neque ego. . 
"Mo. Neque- ego, 
Gel. Benc igitur ; falutem tibi. 
Mo. Emim-eroego ſum ingeniofifimus. 
- Get; Atego multo magis. 
Me. Tun'magis? 
Gel. Inquam, Magis. \ 
Mo. Bene, ſumtamen ingenioſifimus. 
hem ! propino tibi. | | 
Gel. Vix lacrymis abſtineo equidem,ita 
te amo Morion, ; 
Ao. O Gelaſime! 
Gel. O Merion Rr” | 
Gno. Move manus ocyus ; | Puer Exit. 
[ Dinon intus ſmitum facit & celenſma. 
Quid ſtas? colaphum impingam tibi gran- - 
dem cum Comico. Y | 
- 440. Dit voſtram fidem! tempeſtatem 
magnam : eamus oratum Tutor. 
© Gel. Tempeſtatem verd ! certo certius 
turboexortuseſt,Ira vehementer conquaſ* 
ſat navim, ut vix queam ſtare. 
Gno, Ecceautem, clamorg; virum, ſtri- 
dorq; rudentum! Satin' in navinos eſſe ob- 
licus tui? hem !- Curate navitz, Ne-navis 
confringatur, neve impingat forſitin in 
Scopulum, Tempeſtas increbreſcit. 
\ Din, Pol mortales graphicos! Periymus, 
navis periit, ad extrema le paret quiſque: - 
Neſcunt jam vocem meam; ego, pulchre 
deluſos dabo. Fwy 
e/Em. Dinonis 1lla vox eſt; Eugepz! 
factum eſt oprime. Ip 
| Gno, Apparent adhuc f{idera : hic Pol- 
lux, 1llic Caſtor eſt.” [ad lucernas.] 
e Em, 
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e/E£m,Hem' nauclere,nauclere inquam : | 


quamduu vivirhiis'? * ER 
Din. Vix horz dimidium; perimus ! 


Mo. Heu quid faciam miſer ? Prax eimo- | 


re iterum vomam z fi jam-undis obruar, 
Nunquam navigabo poſtea. 


em. Adeſdum, adeſduminquam, Gno- 


mice, Viden' fluctumillum decimum ? 
Gno. Decimz venit impetus undz ; Po- 
. ſterior nono eſt, undecimoque prior. 

- Gel. Of quisbibere jatnqueat Salutem 
mihi! Non pofſam non jocari hoc 1pfo in 
articulo. Expirabo animam joco. 

Mo. Non' poſſum pati me mort. 
; ens fleffit. | 
O quotiespeccaviego! [ 5;bir., JMadut quo- 
ties! [bibit. | Quoties ſcortatus ſum! | bibzr.] 
nunquam videbo patrem, Nunquam poſt 
hzc bibam, [hibir. abi ſis uter miſer. ** 


[ frangit. ] 
preces1llico. ; 
| _ - » |-naufragium verum fecerint. 


Convertamus nos Tutor, ad 
Gno. Maxime: | 
O cerque quaterque beati, - , 
Queis ante ora Patrum, Trojz ſub mani- 
Contigit oppetere. ___ (bus alt 
Ps. Ecquid nos vocaſtis? 
Em, Dit te perdant, ita ino 
huc te conjicis. Abi fis furcifer. [extrudir.} 
' Gno, Quod fit ? a | 
e/Em. Rogas? Vidiſtin' ut ad proram 
modo Deus aliquis marinus adſtiit 2? 
Gel. Non, erat piſcis magnus. 
eEm. Pilcis ? 
Gel. Piſcis mehercule, Mehercule, in- 
quam, pilcis, ex voce 1d faris colligo. 
Din. Funes rupti ſunt, disjeta vela, na- 
vis lacera eſt, A&tum de nobis, Socu. 


70. O mortem — quid faciam ? + 
Oblecroatgzoravos piſces'mihi parcite. 
Ego filus ſum Polyport natu maximus. 
Din. Exonerabo hunc ego congium in 
eorum capita. Perumus, ho! focit, perii- 
mus, abſorber nos mare, [ deficit. ] 
Jam, jam abforbet, periimus.- -- 

Gn.O nos nferosviden' ut aquas puppis 
combibit? Servare hanc familiam ipſa non 
poterit Salus, Ut peflime Comicus. O Peri 
polemarche, quzſo duc mein inferiora na- 
VIS. | 

Gel. Et me, me, me, me'etiam obſecro: 

| [ Detrudit in cellam' Bombard.] 

A. Valete ;: ego jam'moriar. [Cadir. | 

Din. Ha, ha, ha! dit voſtram fidem rem 
venuſtam,& lepidam'! Nen potuitevenire 
melins, quam evenitiſthzc fabrica. 


| £m. StY'{t! Dionon, ſt! deſcende, al- 


eum dormiunt ; [Dinon deſcends. ] 
Nz ego multum fallor, nifi hi homines 


: Puer ingreditur. | 
\ Pu, Non, non, non; repreſentabam 
prius Pecuniam oportet efſe pro his quos 


rt | 


tecerunt ſumptibus,antequam hunc etiam 

prom : p mY 1 
Morions loculos ſpoliat © dat puero pecun, 

£m. Pecumiam? lubentiflime, luben- 


tiflime accipe fis. 
- 'P%. Jam habe tibi hunc aftnum ; illics, 
illco. [ Exir.] 


Em.O Jovem, cxteroſque ccolites! 
Tollunt Morionem.] 
Neceſke eſt riſu ſpe&tatores emoririer, 
$i rem transferret iſtam in Comadiam 


quiſpiam. [ Exeunt. ] 


9—— 


Scena 


ACTUS SECUNDUS. 


Prima, 


Dinon, FEmylio habitu Mor, 


Din. AE ecquid ſtasanimo? quin 
| —- iterum, inquam, e/£myho : 
Hzredis illz veſtes ſunt ; vereor ne cere- 
bro incommodent. 

e £m. Paratib1 ornatum novum,8& tum 
mecum fabulator poſtea, Quamquam 1n- 


ſolens fecero, fi ſermonem ſeram cum fer: 
vulo, Fortunas haſce meas ſublatus animus 
decet. Siquidem fidelem repreſtitiſti,hem 
manum adoſcula. : 
 Din.Faxo pol oſculeris meam, fiqudem 
in os pugnos 1ngeram. 


e/£m.Siquidem herclt ingeras,faxo mi- 


hi os eſſe ſenſeris. ' Sed ne accedas adeo : 
od ſemper ſervulos tuos,nihili beſtias, Scio 
quid dicturus, miles ſum, poticus hoſtium, 
Occiſus bis in bello, confofſus millies, &c. 
Parcas labori tuo: nihildo : bene vale. 

Dis, Quaſi non norimus nos inter nos; 
mitte nugas e-Emylio. 

eEmy. Ego Comes e/£mylio vocor, ne 
nomen neſcias. 

Din. Ergo comes & amice mi e/£mylio, 
reſpondeas velim. 

e/Em. Rogandi copiam 
&er loquere. 


tibi facio, auda- 


Din. 
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Din. Du te perdant nugivendule, hoc 
rimum Deos rogo : Nunc te, {cripſiſtin” 
—— ad Polyporum? | Wo 

e/Em. Hum! quid ais? nos magni vir 
negotiis Majoribus impediti, ſzpe non ad- 
vertimus quz dita ſunt. 

Din. Exemplar, literarum ad Polyporum 
videre velim, Jamne audis ? : 

Em, Hum! Litterarum ? poteſt fieri 
ut oſtendam tibi. 

Din. Poteſt fieri ut diminuam tib1 caput, 
miſt mittas has tricas. 

e/£m, OQbloqueris mihi ſicornato? lege 
has inquam, ocyus. | 
Dis. Diis gratias cun&tis , Marti & feor- 


ſim, meo Dominoatq, Amico bono, quem 


colo lubens. Fera inter pelagi monſtra, 
Neret greges, Solica virtute filium cepi tu- 
um, Duoſque amicos; ſervo nunc vinos 
donu, Vidtore me ſuperbientes plurimum. 


Huc properes, redimifi cupis, tantum eſt, | - 


ale. Dux Bombardomachides, 
Obſecro an in hunc modum ſcribit 
Borwbardomachides ? 
em, Sic loquitur quotidie : linguam 
cothurnatam gerit. 
Din. Aviſiniſtra hxc res procedit, atq, 
Ex ſententia. Quid agimus nunc jam? 
. em. Ego agam Bombardomachiderm. 
Tu cuſtodem ; barbam induas, atque or- 
namenta cetera. | [ DInduit. ] 
Hem iſtuc ocyus : jam Cuſtos purus putus 
es. Abi,atqueeduc captivos,narra rem or- 
dine, Ut capti fint vi, armus: hic vos operi- 
bor, abi. [ Exit Din.] 
Poteram ego nunc univerſos Mortales lu- 
dos facere ; Equidem meipſum pzne me- 
tuo: ne perſonatus Bombardo- | ornat ſe] 
»achides Verume/£mylionem fallat. Adeon' 
pervorſa es,Chlams ? Efficiam uti retius, 
{edeas: Hei! iſthzc tiara'ſt, Prams, Exx- 
dificabo cum hac caput meum tanquam 
Elephantus, Turrim geſto,Hem. Ego ſum 


Bombardomachidiſſimmus. 
Gn. Una ſalus vitis nullam ſperare ſa- 
lutem. [ tus. ] 


Gel. Quid ego tunc egi? nonne pugna- 
bam quemadmodum,Hyrcana Tigris,cum 
tenell abripiuntur catuli ? 

Din. Strenuiffime omnmum. 

Gel. Certe : nift multum me fallit me- 
moria. : ; | 

Moe. Ego etiam aliquid feci. 

- Gel. Vincuntur ſzpe fortiflimi; 
Tutor, bono animo es. 

Gn. Maxime: namdicum eſt veriflime, 
In re mala animof1 bono utare, juvar. 

. Din, Sequimini : [Exit.] 
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Scena Secunda. 


Dinon, Gnomicus, Gelaſmus,' Morion 


(habitu e-£myl. ) 


Mo. Hei! Tutor! Tutor; egonon ſum 
Moron. | | 
Gn. Quid ais? | 
Mo. Per Deos Immortales non ſum,ego 
novi Morionem fat bene. | 
Gn.De ca&lo deſcendit 19%: oreuir. Nol- 
cis teipſum. n 
Mo. Non, non, non novi mehercule. 
Gx, Quis 1gitur es? 
Me. Quomodo ego ſcire pollim ? 
Gel. Phy, phy, idem es. 
Mo. Simne? bene habet: ſed unde hex 
veſtes, Gelaſime 2? 
Gel. Sane neſcto. 
Mo. Neſcis Gelafme ? an hoc ſufficit ! 
quid ego reſpondeam patri 2 
Quid faciam? Tutor viden' ? | 
. Gs, Non equideminvideo, miror ma+« 
1 —— 
Mo. Hei! Galerum! video vos omnes 
per iſthzc foramina. 
Gel, Quaſi feneſtras habet. 
Me. Feneſtras! imo fores: habet fores 
Gelaſime, hei mihu. | 
Gel.Omnes ingeniol1 ſunt infelices pro- 
pemodum. Utinam caviſſem iſthoc crimi- 
ne : parentes prxdixerunt mihi. 
Ador. Et mil, ſed ego morem gefli, & 
tamen veſtes perdidi. | 
Gn. Ego dem te admonui, ſeu potius, 
admonitum habui, Odi puerum prxcocis 
ingenu, 1nquit, Vir adnurabilis. Sed quid 
ego ita compte loquor in miſerus ? Jaml:- 
cet tibi vere dicere Gelaſime. Ingemio pe- 
ri1 Naſo Poeta meo. 
Din. Nitt aliter vobis viſum eſt accer- 
ſam herum, Nam vos conventos velit. 
Gn. Imo ; pro libitu tuo: Siquid me ve- 
lit,Poeta reſpondere docuit,Coram,quem 
quzritis, adſum, Trojus Xneas. 
Mor. Mene ut videat cum his veſtimen- 
tis? dic, qui fim, Tutor. | 
Din. Expectant te; cave ft; titubes; at- 
que audin'etiam? Facriſum teneas, nam 
periculum 1d eſt. 
e/£m. Piſh ; vultum in manu habeo. 
/Emylio. 


Gel. Bafilice ſe infert, tanquam lapis il- 
le Indicus, Qui ſpetatorum omnium ocu- 
los fertur perſtringere. 

Gn. Ora humeroſque Deo fimilis! 
Mor. Totus horreo tremoque ; ego ſta- 


e/Em Adſunt; ego nondum comparebo, 


tim vomam. 
&E1% 
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e/Em. Tonitru cum hoſtes yicimus fe- 
ros bellico, Vincere & noſmet quimus, ac 
vitam dare. Mens noſtrg frangi neſcit, at 
fle&i portelt. 
Gn. Oquem te memorem, Miles, namq, 
haud tibi vultus Mortalis, nec vox homi- 
nem ſonat, O Dea certe ! | 
e/£m. Eripere poſſumus lucem & lacem 
dare. Sic fulminantis fertur poteſtas Jovis, 
Medio fic bello valet Gradivus meus, Quid 
armis poſlim, eſtis vos expert ſatis, Da- 
bimus alterna, ficviſum eſt Fato & mihi. 
Mor. Quid faciam? timor in poſterio- 
ra decidit, Anima exire noſtra per poſti- 
cum cuplt. _ 
Gel. Ut bellics loquitur ! non audeo 
hunc hominem jocis ladere. 


£m. Ob hoc Polyporo celerem mnufi | 


- Nuncwum, Hinc uti vos fſalvos ducat. 

Gn. Mecznas atavis edite Regibus, 
O.& prziidium, & dulce decus meum! 

Mor. Ego iterum reviviſcam nam aqua 
vitz loquirur. T_ | 

Gel. Utjam miteſcit ferox ! haud miul- 
trum aliter Hyzna (mirum) ex mare. in 
feminam migrat, Bon ingenit eſt fmili- 
tudines rerum fingere, Et concinnam ego 
comparationem aliquando jocis przfero. 

em. Quis tu? vel fare nomen,. vel 
longum file. 

Moe. Ego? ſervus tuus—— 

Am, Quid aures tundit meas 2? ha! 

Me. Favoris tut ſtudiofflimus. 

e Sm. Ambages muttito. 

Mor. Filius natu maximus patris meiEgo. 


e/Em. Nomen rogo. 

Mor. Utinam alle dignum quod exau:- | 
dias. Wz | | 

e/Em. Fruſtra ſum : tuum? 

Gel. Quemadmodum (-cum bona tua 
venia) tu vocaris Bombardomachides, _... 
Eodem plane modo dele&or ego nomine 
Gelaſimi. 16h Gt”, CG 
Facets meum nomen cum illius confero, 
quo illi afſentari poſſum magis. [Seribit. 
Inſinuavi me callide ad Bombardomachidem 
quarto nonas Feb, 

Em, Tuum. e Sb, 4 

Gr. Sed {1 tantus amor nomen cognol- 
cere noſtrum Quanqum animus memi- 
niſſe horret,luctuq, refugic Incipiam—Gne- 
micis (© tib1 viſum fuerit) ſeu Gnomico no- 
men eſt mihi. | 

4m, Fac ſerve officium: rurſum re- 
vyortar 1ntro. [ Exit. ] 


Gel. Certo certius abiens mihi toto an- 
nuebat capite, Admiratur ingenium meum: 
medius fidius captu'ſt; 

Mor. Non reſpondebam ulli ruſtice Ge- 


(incellextin'?) quaſi Ik Dxmon aliquis. 


laſime. Euge Morionz:nolo me 1ndoctum 
przdicent, Licet indigeam veſtium.. 
Ds. Placetne hinc vos? Ge: Quo? 

Di. Unde educti. | 

Ge, In cellam illam anguſtam ac tene- 
bricoſam obſecro ? Quam ego Orci janu- 
am per jocum nominavi modo. 

Di. Scylicet ; donec vos Polyporus. 

Mor. Eamus igitur; placent renebrz, 
Nam 1 diutius hos pannos conſpiciam, la- 
crymabo largiter. 

Gn. Plautus Comcodiam ſcripht, cui 
Captiv1 titulus. Vates 0 Plaute fueras,nam 
vates nomen ambiguum'ſt. Nos jam Cap- 
avi. Als S" 5Tteli]o Brann. | 

Mor. Tutor, Tutor, reyortere fis ocyus 
Tutor. 

Gno. Quid eſt? 

Mer. Nilhiljam ; ſed aaliquis momordic 
me de tergo: eamus ſodes. [Exeunt.] 


Scena Tertia, 
e/Emylio, Dinon, 


Am; Abſumptus ſum planiſlime : Gne- 
mici me expetant pedicz. 
Neque ungyam ex illius ſententiis habeo, 
qua me conſoler miſerum. 

Nempe hoc in more politum eſt, Genero- 
ſus fa&tus continuo ut vapulet. 
Incertum eſt quid agam, ita iſthzc 
bitaria'lt. | 
Heus Dinoz, huc te ocyus ; 


res {u- 
inquam Dion, 
| [ Intrat Dinon, | 
Din. Satin' esapud te? quid vis ? 
e£m. Qui poſlim ? modoin viai—— 
Din. Bombardomachidem ? 
e/&m, Dixti. Nullus ſum. 
D#.. Quam mox aderit obſecro? _ 
£m, Quin adelt : vix puntum tem- 
poris ad confilium datur. 

Jacebit in fermento totus, tum loquetur 
meros lapides, = of2 
Din. Imo piſtrinum, fuſtes, vincula : 

iſthzc ne loquatur plus metuo. 

Nullamne expurgationem habes ? 
£m, Hum | numium hoc calidum ft : 

imo fic erit— ow i; 

Dinos, ita facito. 

Din. Quid? : . 
£m. Hem, tarde, nondum intelligis ? 
Din. Quid (malum)-an ex vultu conje- 

&uram capiam, quid me, velis : 
em. Lars: domnemaſcentes DCy: 

us, & continuo ubi 1lle In zdes ſe penetra- 

rit, fac ſonitum horrendum facias. Quaſi 


Din: 
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Dim. Quamobrem ? 

e/£m. Piſh, id mora eſt dicere, abi. 

Din. Abeo : ſed vidiſtin' ipſe Militem ? 

£m. Duobus his, inquam, oculis : mo- 
lkeſtus es. 

Dim. Abeo : verum dices Dxmonem. 

[Exit] 

e/£m. F.cce autem adeſt ! morari certum 

eſt aliqui hominem. on 


Scena Quarta. 


Bombardomachides, e/Emylio. 


Bom. Quits hic locus, quz regio, quz 
mundi plaga? 
Ubi ſum 2 ſub ortu Solis, an ſub cardine 
Glacialis urſz ? numquid Heſperii maris 
Extrema tellus huncdat Oceano modum! 
O ſalve Domus, voſque Penates Dei. 
Videon' te Patria ? ludit an oculos meos 
Imago fallax, non ludit : video ſatis. 

e/£1, Non. opus eſt ; mane dum, & ego 
te lndam ſatis; Him —plenum 1d part 
cl: eſt — hanc prius infiſtam viam. 

Bom.Forespulſabonoſtras,pulſabo pede, 
Anticipat quis me? mortem quis quzrit ft- 

12 on [ofim pulſar.) 
Verumne cerno corpus? ati fallor mala 
Decepcus umbra? verum eft ? quid velit 
ſciam. = 
- Em. Expergiſcere enfis : teque ad offi- 

cium para : Nam fartum ex milite faciam, 
& comedam' poſtea. HIER 

Bom. O Scelus ! quis hoc Scythioo na- 
tus nemore, | 
Sit licer Tigris mater, aut- genitor Leo, 
Quis unquam dixit orbis formido ultimi, 
Cannibal, humanos ore erucans cibos? 
Abibo, atque iſti cedam furor locum, 
Pati nam mortem poſſum, at exed1 pudet, 
Pars magna fortitudinis prudentia eſt. 


£m, Quis iſtic ? hem! revortere , f1 | 


malo caveas. 7 
Bow. Nihil formido,ſed tamen totus tre- 
mo, Ego mules juvenis, non ſum, credo, 
alleris. Þ 1:3 1 
 eEm.Proh 
falli dicis? 
: Bows. Non dico; at magni ſzpe fallun- 
tur viri. Iratus ne {15; ira nam reseſt mala, 
e/£m, Tun' noſti ubi ſit gentium Bom- 
bardomachides ? 
"vm. At nifi qirato non credam-tibi. 
Bom, Per eee]utn, & cell faces, non NO- 
term <ft mil,” Lingu juro, mentem inju- 


Tatzm gero. -. - Ls $6223 LALK 
"£m. Sed noſti probe hominem.: 


, deaſque omnes! men' 


S-#4 # + 


- Imd forte novi, & non novi forlitan, 
Videtur ille fortis, nechon vir bonus. 
' e/Em[tane congm in os 1ntmucum laudas 

meum 2? | 
Bom, Videtur tantum dixi ? non eſt vir 
nus. : 
e£m. Rec animum tuum advertis ad 

animum meum. 

St has 1n des intra menſem ſe conjyiciat, 


{ Ita inornatum dabo ſecundum virtutes {u- 


as, Ut 1ſtum perpetuo locum pejus angue, 

 odertt. ! 

Bom. Ego rus reyortar: periclum ſapt- 
ens fugit. 

Em. Ha, ha, ha, ha, veſtis commuta-. 
ta quid facit 

Bom. Quz verba fundic ? — faciem 
vidt prius— 
_——_ inquam, revorti aliquands 
| um eſt, 

Ipſuseſt ; dominum ſervus deludis tuum ? 
| Quis me per auras turbo przcipitem veher, 
Atraque nube inyolvet, ut tantum nefas 
Eripiat oculis? = 

ei, Occiſa res eſt, peri. 
Adveniſſe falvum' gaudeo; valuſtin' uſq, 

athletice? f 3 
Per jocum hoe feci adeo,joco veniam 

- -Bem. Rogas ? timendum- eſt; aliquis 

hic errat dolus. | 

e/£m. Nunc homini ſubpalpabor : ex- 
perirt- volui, Utrnm iftoc ſub ornatu ſatis 
 deliteſcerem, '''Tu' noſti uſque in - initio 
quanquam diflimulaſti ſedulo, Operam 


| profes ludet, tibi verba qui daturus eſt. 


Bom, Antequam vidi,novi;per magnum 
jovern, Sed 1n jocantesrurſus jocati placet. 
e/Em. Scio, 1ed ubi eſt Eucomiſla, & fo- 
ror man? 1: 
| Bom. Sequuntur pone, men' comitari 
virgines? © 2 


e/Em. Quid hic ſermones codimns : tbo 


illis obviam, Et dicam ut reyortantur do- 
mum. / [$5 : 

Bom. Effare quamobrem. 

em, Quiz-emm- ubi hic habitabunt. 
gentium? Bom. Domi.. | 

e/£m. Quid ? annon menſ1s eſt cum ne- 
mo homo 1ntro pedem retulit, 

Bom, Deline : jocan nolo. + 

Em. Hem! nondum hoc dixz tibi ? Sa- 
tin” oblitus fur; adeo mihi nunc jam res ve- 
eus eſt 2 Spectrorum,Cacodzmonum, ma- 
lorum Genierumiſthzc habitatio eſt.Quo- 
tice colloquuntur, ejulant, gomunt, lacry- 
mant, Crepant, exclamant, mille diverſos 
ſonos faciunt, Dies me deficeret, 11, quz 
monſtra hic funt dicerem. | 
Bom, Loquetis remmuiram { nullaquamt 

cr 


Bam, Noviahquo modo.” ' + 7 


Nanfragium Foculare. 
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credee dies, Sed nec tacebit: bonan' hzc 


dicis fide ? 
e/Em. Quin, inquam, .decem plus mi- 
nus dies incolumi capite non eram,. 
Tantum hzc mihi res de improviſo incul- 
fir metum. 


Bom. Metuiſtin' ? non. oportuit : 'fer-| 


vum meum Meruiſſe quicquam ? 

e/Em. Res, (1 eſſer {1milis tut. | 
Here, quoniam mihi fortaflisminus fidem 
adhibes, Agongrodiannur, faxo uti omnia 
1pſus audias. 

Bom; Nihil timeo: fed egon' ut non 


credam'tib1? Credam plus iſthoc: & ni-| 


hul timeo tamen. 

. e/fm.'Vellem mchercule te teſtem bay 

Jus rei : ſed fac ut voles Ibo illis obviam; 

atque huc ducam nih alud imperes. : .... 
Bom. Tam prope monſtra ſohus hicfta- 


bo? bene eſt. Abeas — - Amplio red1—-nul| 


timeotamen. :. » 517 
em, 1d (cio: Feta 4 


vor 'Timeo ml per Jovem, Tanum| 


__ : abi. 
m. Libenter. MN ha, ha. 
E —_ Pavet animus, horrer, magna.per-| 
hicies adeſt. Incendor ira, rapior, ſed quo 
neſcio, Sed rapior: Spedra in-noſtrs xri- 
umphant domo? Facinus hoe videt ſum: 
m1 moderator. poli, Et: nondurn toniru 
convolvit mundum hortido?-. Oh Phebe | . 
patiens, fugeris retro licet:Medioq, m_ 
merſeris ceelo Diem. 
Din. { Supra] Oh, oh,oh-:-+ 
Bom. Sero occidiſti-—noſco quid! Fack (i 
am miſer; nam aliquid'.audio—Tugque | 
O Neptune —.oh quid: faciam ? mortuus 
ſum— Redeunt tempore.; -rerum 
pranum o_ omnium. cet 0-5, 


| Scena Ovinta. : 


» 
| Ae 


eAmplio, Eucoriſſs, W170 Pſecat, wk, 


: Bam. Servus.,. 


LEm. Quid « eſt, here, conadd « te ? 
Bom. Tin\eon' Ego? Proh:Deos Deaſq, 


ones !'zthereas /prius Perfundet. Ar&os 
Pontus,&Sicuty rapax: Confifter nn uns|' 


da,o Toto Yoges:Maturapelagaiſ ſurgetzac 
lucem dabit Noxatra termsammbus. Ti- 
Meon' Ego2- $WLU5 
e£g. Cacodzmones : > © fuperos! andi-| 
r&hoctwnien thhi febrigaſts +: <5 
© \Ex.'OVenns! tus &-i6 ES. 
diſſentimus male, Nam mi 
cR, ut atunt, dehiss fabuldrier-Blecas, quin |' 
Plecas inquam, ſurda eſt hzgiancillulay' 
Tu vidiſti Cacodzmones;\ nonne2:.-. 
Ws Non, fi pacerSobm novi aiquam quz 


i 
owlici 


+0) $1 & 


[Ext] 


quod finde evenre fſolet 


meae-fls] 
cthus:&c: potyis' 


novit aliam, quz vidit .eos, 

Em. Qui facie « erant Pſecas ? 

P/. Unus erat canina facie, Ore & ocu- 
bis i ignels, pedibus bufonis, colore nigro, 
Caud4 zque longs ac—& clamabat Boh, 
Boh, tanquam Leo. 

£g. Omirum !tota trepido. 

Eu. Mecaſtor, color vertitur. Clama- 
bat tanquam Leo—perge Pſecas. 

P/. Nos omnes 1]lico | An 

' Eu. Tun' ergo aderas? 

Pf. Non fi placet, Sed. illa fuit quaiii 
novit familiaris mea Philocomaſium. 

Ez. O : jam intelligo Pſecas,perge porro: 

P/. Alterum fuifſe dixit Tam fimilem 
viriqquam Aqua aquz fimiliseſt.Et erat nus 
dum cotum corpus. | 

Es, Totum? O Venus! Multum, meca- 
ſtor, bg, videre iſtos Cacodzmones. 

P/. Imo fi magis noveris, Eucomiſſa, ma- 
-| gis cuperes: Nam habuit—ha, ha, ha, ne- 
queo Cogitans quin rideam. 

- Ex. Quid habuit Pſecas 2... 

_P/. Non intelligis? habuit —— 

- Ev. Qud2.eloquere. ., .. . .. 

P/. Tam magnam rem. — Nos omiies. 
admirari 3 Ilico. 

. fg. rar hic ipſe' [12 Cappdemoy 

[quem dixitib Vidiſſen me ſecun- 
dum quietem nudius tertius in ſomnio. 
ray” Nulline C:9c0dzmAAes nocentiores 
iſtis P/ecas 5 . 
quam ſunt.omnium generum : nam, 
m- latente'Sub ſpecie nigri felis cum 
ex pedibus. Quidam-ſub Velſpertilionis, a- 
liorumque etiam animalium, Imo novi qui. 
ambulant per noctem indy findone. Atq, 
ttot quod infaniant vigt- 
les Cum Curatoribus pacis. Demergunt ſe 
alquando in;ganeum, Atq, ilkcnode tort 


/ þPxz .timore.combibunt, Poſt conam,fi pla= 


cet, plura de re iſthac diſputabimus. : 
Nm Nunc eamus viſere.ſpetra. 


| Fe. Viden' quis adeſt Eucomiſſa ? 
M> ſhare ſed fortaf 


5 hicoſt. 


. Mallem 
.corum Mmoxiſ! rorum numero, ; 


- of $ 


cena Sexta. 8 1f 


Cllybins Pits 3 Ca phane: TRA L 


ks tibj pro do Is Ba ewp-. 
tura es brev1 24. ; wer 
Bw, Citias'mecaſtor nubam Cacodzmo-' 
ni, quem dixit Pſecas Tam nary Dolern. 
; 4h AceganeJovem rxferq ok, ou 
rentem precum fine = iter nihil 

! Cal.P.B end erternechides Fi Jug ie 


{Atacum ho ma i i115 


(ett; 


"Bom: 


1} T2 
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Keanfraginm Foculeve 


Boms. Gratias : fed muleus animo occur- 
ſat dolor, En aka muri decora, & conge- 
ftas trabes, Ut omnis late ſplendet infelix 
domnus! Quicunque regno fidit, 8& magna 
potens Dominatur aula, nec ſeves metuit 
Deos Me videat, & te Domus. 

C2. P. Quid ait eAEmylio? 

e/£m.Nempe quia ſpe&rorum plena eſt, 
1d dolet. 

Cl. P.Sperorum?ubi ſunt?[utirar ſpec. ] 
Nulla hic video «/£mylio. - 

Em. At intus m_ fine quatuor oculis. 

Cal. F. Si ita eſt Pater, utantur noſtra 
domo : ſupereſt illic locus. 

Cal. P. Nunquam vidi melius con{tium 
dart; quid tu Bomhardomachides 2? Potes 1bi 
p—_ filiam tuam huic noſtro nuptum' 


Bow, Confilium bonum eſt, animoque 
arridet meo. 

Cal. F. Sed ubi eſt Virgo? reliquiſtin* 
ruri * 


Bom. Spe reſpicias; lepe, qitod que | 


ras, adeſt. 


Fora F. Latere miror poſſe tans div fide- | 
ſculatur,] | - 


himis metuo ut fine iſt1 probi Cagodemo- 
nes. Sane' es? credin' 1 los aſpe@ui uo 
obj perperams?. 3" 0h 

Ex, Num loquaneur? 

es. Satis 1d quidem: fed horrendum 
in modum, Cave tis ne animam agas. 

Eu. Difpucabit cum illis Pſecas. 

P/. Parata fum ſatis e-/Emylio, ante hoc 
temporis diſputavi cum Dzmone. 

e/Em. Scio te:bona eſſe voce : proculdu- 
bio illum obrues, $« cympana, bombardas, 
tubas, &tintinnabula oris tut afferas. - 
P/. Ttane me Accipis indignis riiodis ? 
,nunquid criftas erigis De 1]hs veſtimentis? 
-amabo, unde habes mi e£myhs. 

<A Pdh, dicam tibi, cuin fit.otium, 
'Quid ais Calliphianes ? - 
(Cal. F. Ubi davis? cedo miki 1s. 

Cal. P. Quid ftas-lapis? quia aperis ? 
, - e-£14, Dii te\filicerntum--Unumpedem 
1n Charontis cymba habet (ſecum)Ecalts- 


| ro tamen ambulat. 


EaOh! non audis ow Genios ? 
Bom. Ha! 

._'Cal. F. Nhil eſt : Fepuerunt fores. 
#4. Oreguerutit: 2 © ſordidas fores. 


os 


Rediiſe Gem andeo &cmerkiy IHunc | 

reditum'credo, nam vobiſcum abfui : 
Condonate Amore CxC0, Vos fi confpexi 
minvs. 


© Ex.S1 nunquzin conſpicits poſted laben- | - 
cordes 


ter tamen condonabimus , 
omnes furs natur# mulieres: 3 
' e£g. Amore czcus es'Col;phanes? imme '| 


othls nimium vales, Quod nec eſt, nec fii-'f P, 


turum eft vides, cum nos appelles fiders: / 
: C. F. Immo ple verutrj'dixi! nam ft 
ceeli facibus Formoſum nondii nomen im- 
poneretur 


{ 


S £ON- 


fiderum, Proprer fittiilitudment || 
quandam veſtrumd jam naneiſci _ | 


Din. Oho, obo, oho, Urice, ph 
rundice, vertite domurn 
: : Bows, Oh, ob-valcte: & timeatis — 


[Exit Bom | 
a ODeas! hc illa Leonis vox .elt | 
"Cie Abeartusoblecro,Caliphayes.[ ſubs. 1 

..Gno. Fleaaie fi | noquaten lupgros, Ache- 
' tonta movebo. 4! 
Cal. F. O Poeticur Demonem: 1 
e£g. Eſt furioſ1 flimus omnium procul- 


Sx 


bh 


'--Pſe. O Diana! roto cordeamo ha 
on Colpqhs lis fil " objedttim 
Bom, C T5, OCults it tate 
eſt meis, Pedibns quanquart cunda con- 
culcaviloca Afrxq, Europzq, Americz atq, | 
Africz, Altafque' terrz partes quas taeeo |. 
ſciens. 
Cal. P. Memint ide aceere olim cum 


eſſem puer; Anno abhigc-hum—Gram| 
maticz tum operam 5k Anro— hum! 
quinquageſimp To he ? non con- | 
venic nutnerts; O — qui odgelime ter- 
tio — 15 profedo annus e | 


Es. Licerne, Pater, viders has — 


dubio. 
'niſi-anrioabhine uinquagefim 


Cal.P MinGem nunquam vidi talequid, 
0 tertio. 
Mor. O! prot o fur itt Barathro. | 
\ [Subrer] 
"Ex. O Phtods quid faciam?. ; ; WIR 
Bf. Quid 2:faciam periculamy in diſpu; 
tationo.Quoliriam oft abinomenDxmon? 
Em. lIanemepte ſinks 65? cave ne ts 
raþiat i in maximam malampfugem. . 
P/. Mene? non audet:; cgo: al oculos 


effodiam Carhifici, 
| Gn. Zed mizxjg dvds | wxlign ids, when, 
Kat aoreuery yj| 290i, 9 Li Kina Nc wider 


& malos Gerii6s? 1 Tuds udgwebien. V4 more uf 
| capt Vide? nata, noft ries; hae ut £ of i—_—_ loquaris Hebraice, Ego 
y : W541 ay | 
"Ex. Apes oftiunre/Ewhts' [i emboli :Grzcunioſt hocthi 
cfm Pr in perpen ion, Ni: , -Di, Olk&:mertrct ©: ic; ii ee 


Pf. 


Aaron Foodie 


"Oy > ineefoibo : ne rhe>de- 
aciein ifli't : Egon' mere-: 


p/. O-ſcelus ! 
tine. Involabo | in 
trix a os. a malo Ger : : Memtiris 

mon, mentiris. | 
£m, Meds fidins hac fnulier Cacd- 


dzmon eſt . 
e£g.O'Venws! nihilge vides Ewconvifſe? 


Ex. axiane : : ubieft 2" 


e-£g. Ingeritem; nigriith whtuns! , 
 Es.Prohi Deus invrtiortales! cum Gnida | 


nCea. 


f 
(1 


Cal. Uts ot? ogonitil plans; :2iCE i 


4m; Nihilf cireunſpiee {nt ſritittHant: 
oculi! Pſecas cave malum : nar te devora-[! 


Cal. P. Quid alunt ni?” 

£m, Ingentem -bclluanpullic -— vide 
modo. 

Cal. P. Ubj ſunt ſpecularia mea 2 Oh 
nift fallor Leopardus eft. 'Qtiid hoc mon- 
{tri? Gnate abeamus, precatum Deos. 

Dim; Occidam, jugulebo;" threrfhciam, 


_ |<apiam,rapiam omnes illicof {orir ſupra] 


"ok ogra OLI & fugiamus. 
Y | LExrwnr J 

( In -  ſonen catene. 4 
Bm NS AR te exof. 
-culer wag; br [Exit] 


Din Venlov are finale ttatdite: 022- 


ttifts proculdubio hue vonlt: - 
P/. Oh! EY WIFE ; E£H00 


kd 7 
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. og primum miſh, pete? a 
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Tum wveſtrum quidem omitu m_ | 
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he FB] 


S6 ia 
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[Din [5 


Scena 


_Norony: Focufare. 


Srena Selle" 


| Benibardomachide b 


«O94 


Bom. e/Emylio, 

e/ 4m, Hem! 

Bom. Quis ſormnus aures., "quis. vapor! 
claudit tuas ? CEmplie, rurſus Voce non 
parcl tono.. 

eEm. Et ego encfon ton; Hem tibi. 
” Bom, Opaca linqueds Ditis 4nferni loca |. 
Nigri profundo Tartari emiſſus ſpecu, In-| 
certus utras oderit ſedes magis:- 

e/Em. Quam longumeſt iter ad id quod 
vis. Mahi hercle viatico uſus eſt. 


j 


- Bom. Quid dicis? audax Dzmon(O au-| 


dax nims) Noſtros cruen ny occupat ſer- |. 
pens Lares, Hic regnat, immo hie, regnet. 
at nolo diu. 


£m. Scilicet ; & hoc vis me ut ſciarh; | . 
qui primus 1d locutus tibi ſum. 


Bows. T ocutus ? at quam parum.jd? | hic| 


tonitru pares, 


Hic. OCR ringer Jambos Jeoet 
Qtiis O Coth "mille OE To boet ? 
Em, Mehercule | 


jam inſtar pr tn NO 
Bom. Eſt intus (riumns dicam, an po- 


tius Deum) 
ique evocavitfiubibus fiedls aqiuias, Ti: 


{ 


| Per 


#delq, viſetr Verba compeſcas: miſer, 


| 


| Penbis, at: quid-dixerim?; infelix Peris. ©. 
it Þry, gms Oquantum eſt deoruth, q uid me 


jam fiet denique!., 


Trang tantum facinus tam inhgaice i in te 


admittere ? 
;Fen' claves' ferre? Etherias "4. kg 
fundet Arctos Pontus, :&& Im rapax 
Conftet zſtus unda, & lonia ſeges:- 


Majgra. « pelagy ſasger, uti mode pulcher- 


Dixiſti: Iprecfequo -fubloquor te. Exir ] 
OY Cum reita 16h, lalidny" T—— 
W-5 aCCts:.;; - 


Em. Quories hiv es it.haryury pen 
erupit! bona Zh m gon 


macnina '!,{f_ 
Quam CE expetivit! 


\ aps Tyr 
Dinon. 


a. 
* 'O' Dinon audiſtin? nos nullos elſe ? 
., Din. Auſcultavi ab oftio omnia; Dii te 
infelicitent cum cantionibus. 


Hoc eſt ſcilicet, ants VidarigmyEncomi- 
um-canere. So 
| Perddit nos Nin "Oficratn rein! 


ſ{cientia t 


| Dicends eſt ſola Liberalis. Quando aderic 


4 


bo 


Cujus cok, tanguam Galli multo mane, 


-Egitque ad tmbitiJnaria: . Oceans graves 
Inters undas'eſth w vicis dedit. 
Pariterque'mungus. lege confilss ztheris 
Ec ſolem &*Aftraidic: 0. 

e/Em. Orationetr compendiface; : ſcio 
* > quid Rqurira?; © ag hs, i 
Et'y vetirym are: -t6t1 ur empo- | 
axewridem Ex- 


({,7.5 DIE, 


Ger — 


om." Hie'moiiſtra' tants"yod terrebit 
I \s + BIEN Q 


+ 
e/£m.Prohibeſlint Saperi, cavenecom-| 


mittas tandem, *: 
one 
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Din. Sed"ehit"guid de OP 2 
"£m, Matx4'modd: iſthic ibam: 


| Nam nova atque elegans fallacia” fumero 


mihi irFMentert fuit. - 

Abi ſane; edire legfones tas, rtallce pro- 

per&:ad'proximith;- 

Din, "Nemps' S$iQuiech FINCEE 1 

Em, Wie (tioftin'?)" ſcholam Aiquzrh 
aperiahg\:v. Ka3\ Ls x 

Aliquid aliquos doceant; _—_ re al 

longe uberrimyſt. 

Nam _ 7 eorum oculis nr wg & 
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Din. Cheromantzam, Phyſ: jognomonin 
am; autaliquid ejuſmodi ? ; 
_ eAm. Omnes jam llas technas deſpica- 
tas habent ac nihil; | 
Niſi forts puer, vapulabit. necne, exqui-| 
firtum ear, | 
Aut Ancilla, quot maritis as quibus nypra 
| fit futura. | 
Din, Quid tandem ? RIS 
e/£m. Dicam. Omnes nunc hamines 
videri volunt _. : 
Facet atque elegantuli ; ad eam rem quo- 
vis pacto Rant viams 
Nom qui amicos,qui vitam amittere,quam 
jocum malunt, 
Tea riſum, captant, & habent quod volunt, | 
, nam mehercle ſunt ridiculi g _ -. 
Eadem hac ſcabie laborat Gelaſin mmnsut qui, 
maxime. 


Dm. Vis Iraque illos” s prof Jock A 


Artem ? 
e/Em, Tenes. 
Din. At enim commovere rifu neque+ | 

unt, nif1 deridendas ſe propinent. ; 
e/Em, Ree: hoc elt jocari huync | 

rum, przterea quise qut Nequuirt.... 

In cognatione verborum, '& fimparhi Y 

quadam ludere ? + -: ; 

Quot vocabula ad ſurorem þ ertingng af | I 
deſtinata hujuſmodi ſalibus ? _.. 

Ez habear in mundo ommia, Quot alfern | 
ad Philoſophum ? 

Ars Pradicabile Arbor 
dicamentalis ſcala, 


a4 #4 + 


4 4 


Converl1o, Fallacia, Major, Minor, Bar- E 


bara, Czfare. 
Celarent, Ferio, Feſtino, fic tollo,Ditym 
ſimpliciter, 


Secundum quid, Diſputo ad Hominem, Pu 
| 


Reduplicative, 8&c. 

Nam ad Concluſtionem venio, Tertijno- 
rum hic uſus optimus e 

Nam cum offendas eos in "Auchoribys, j j- 
rabis non eſſe ſcriptos ſerid. 

Commoga ſunt & Authorum 
nomina Ramus, Scotus, Fa | 

Toſtatus, Suareſius, Nalo, T rranquilla, | 
Suetonius, Tacitus, &c. 

Bom. e/Emylis. [Intw.]| 

£m, Me vocat, illie0. Quid dixi? oh! 

eſt aliud genus ſalis 

Deridere omnes mags of Darata fint( nam 
vacua pudet eſſe pugi os) 

Scommara in omne genus homunum ; ſed 

hi jaci confiſtunt plarimum. *...., 

In ridendo clare, in courrahendo naſum, 
& induendo j 

Barba quoque mirum in ——_ utilis &f, 

- Htattreaant bene, 


cundam | | 


> 


| FUE) 
e 


| In mare Tam, 


Porphyrians, Pre: | ; 


| ( Pene excidic mihi } mercede conducant 
aliquos 

Qui domi fadtitent, aliquos qui eant pett- 
tum foras, 

Ex convivns, diſputationibus, Comacdiis, 
Concionibus, 

Aliquos etiam qui excribant, nam vena- 
les habere debent 


| Seniles, juveniles, vinles, niuliebres, Ge- 


neroſos jocos. 
Hzc & fimilia doce illos, abi fis; fac offici- 
um ; ſed audin? 
Adeſto ills ſemper, ne liberati in pedes [c 
conjiciant. Quorego jam faciam. 


Din. s. FR daba ; Jogandi artem ? 


| u_—_ rem ! ſ{cientia tals dicenda eſt 


[ Exit. ] 


ſola lberalis. 
"Stena Quarta, ny 


- Eliphanes, Pp. cr * 


Cal. p:Tratie obſtinats! 'operam das Face- 
re me advorſum omnia? | 
Ne x#tatis obſequens obedienſque 
cram .1mperi. Patris. | 
ret familiarem augebam 


1\ 


"Jtcro:” 


|. Ten' 7 Aeginem| liberal Fe tbl 1 in uxq- 


Cui, tantu + dictum eft ? | 
' Cal:f.K f: Ar hodkz, Za | | 
Ca Eia'! ele ns! cras ctiam 
rb Hoa Pants 

, Cal. fe Ar -yetant Mathematici infauſt# 
I Juce adornari nuprias;' < 

. Cab 4.P Peril gate eſt ; O jamne pa- 
* erilas Caliiphanes, 


{get to1, ſ | 
oF; X: To Rk ls yaleo peter 


Cal. Non « roras jam ſed male 
dent, Hobanes® , 


$ arm ib1. efſet — .& guid wm ie 
"Cat.7 {HER Coyere wren 


Ca ] uid przterea ? 
Cal {RH par Biicudoin in 
ptlis.? 
cal þ Nedpe i 2  indeffrids + vob 
| ifpoc; ſins tu rupley perag}. . . 
or as e tant nt fiimprt 6; ham in nullam 


Quid "1 1 oo. Hymznelitry & cantiun- 


'F 


— aſ1 tu Les 
Ire cb; dare.© wurde liberis fine 
oy (8] rt 
Prom | ry.& Tn age rethquafiinjſlugs 
fo, e3ditS 
Niſi forts Emylione, &'#zle arbitris. 


Aliquando etiam jurent ornamenti gra- 
tia, ſed Dii bom ! 


Cal. f. Bgle ? maxime. 


Cal. f« 
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Cl. p. Abi modo, atque morem muhi 
gere. 
Cal. f. Quid {1 nonyult pater ? 
Cal. p. Nequicquam nonvule; ita allam 
intus admonuit pater. 
Apggredere illam amatorio more ; Ah! 
Ego iſthuc ztati—— 
Sequere me fis intro ; Audin'? niſt quod 
_ Imperav1 facias | 
Patrem me efle ſenties, atque iratum ex 
-leni ; 'dixi Calliphanes. 
'Dii boni, quanta eſt prudentia, moderati 
poſſe filto 1 in hunc modum : ' 
7 mae 


"Scena ek * 
AEmplio, Pſecas.. 


Pſ. "_ ais e/Emylio? amabo audiſtin', 

adhuc 

De nova {chola ? Dii veſtram fidem'rem; 
lepidam': 

Vehementer cupio illam videre,. & pert 
clum facere 

Jena in} jocis pollint, ſentient quz mulier | 
1em. 

Non metuo ſane, ut poſteriores feram: | 

PI > hn fortiter diſputabam modo. 


; 
\ 
n 


Ne er ce nin a habe; q quo! reſponde- Ni 


ret mihi. _.. | 
e/Em. Plus vocein, credo tuain, quam. 


{. e£m.Gelaſinius hic in proximo vendic 
jocos 
Hzres ditiflimus, atque uti eſſe tales ſolenc, 
Merus ſtipes, huncce hominem admurilari 
pervelim. 
Itaque hodie inter te atg, illum nuptias cu- 
p1o facere. 
-Þ{. Nuptias ? ha, ha; hx! mecaſtor fa- 
cinuslepidum ! 
e/Em. SIC tu tibi divitias facies, atque ul- 
lum proarbitrio reges, 
Multoque tum liberius amare licet quem- 
piam 
uam nunc licet': ut voles eris : Ille, Vir 
nus, 


| Aut i ignorabit prorsus, aut ad calicem dor- 


miet vigilans. 
P/.Scio; namcum fada ero Heroina 
nobilis | 
A uum eſt obletare memet illo more 
ulico. 
e/E£mylio, Tum me viſes aliquando, tui 
Immemor _ 
Non committam ego ut fiem. 
. £m. Sed properato opu'lt. 
Pata te ocyils; ego te producam illuc. 


| Pſocae, | ioſiſte hoc negotium ſapienter & 


Nam pr ſeduld fingas, quaſi animum ill: 
| ad) Eceris, | 

agis. 
'-Pf: P1ſh! potin? .ut moleſtus ne fies 7 
An.docenda {um hocztatis incſcare homi- 


Temph Campanz. odit - | 


nes? 


Aut concionatoris ruſtici, qui; lam Leo-' Ego velte eEmplio, captare poteram : abt. 


' nem yocat.... 
Nunquam | tuam audebit auferre ſecum a- 


nimam . | 

(Licer ſuarn efſe noverit) quia, potentia 

Tantum loquenda i[l1c manere dicitur. 
Pſ. Meritiffimo, tuo te eximiurn habeo, 


_ 1ti lepid Ar loqueris. 
—_—_ me facilepatiar, fi iſthoe fiat mo- 


Doils te 7% hos lepores, ut mii oſculum 


feras. : 
- Em. Si: me neceſle eſt hercle, hoc pa-|1 
ao remunerarier; 


Abhorrereem feceris brevi A Literit omni- | 


Sed auferatnus ndicularia. | Vin" tu 'forru- 


nata fieri? 


. .Pſ. Equid mM: cupio; etfi. infelix non | 


ſum, atlas. 
e/Em, Fac ind tas regilam iduculam, 


fac geminis ſplefdeas;” * 


Et filiam te elle ſumules Bomb es domachids 
_ P/. Cupio 1d mecaſtor ; ſed erto quam 


| Nets in expedatione mihi, cum para 


fm. 
Quieſcas cxtera. 
e/£m.Immonon metuo,ut f1s ſatis mala, 
Te magiſtram queram mihi, unquam fi 
defecero. . 
P/. Docebo 'equidem libenter ; quod 
poſſum : Abi modo [ Exit eAimylio.] 
_— ſane non gravate, ſed nunquam 
io 
bt. nanrms Facket, ad hanc rem alius 
tur VICE ; ne natus ex me fee, 
[Mitte on ge dedecori, atque ingenio mes. 
[Exir.] 


Scena Sexta, 


| Gnomicus, Gelaſimus, Morion. 
($ chola- aperitur.) 


* Gno. M.T; Cicero, Oratorum omnium 
Coryphzus:(CQuo Ar. bo iple uſus t) De 


5, | Orat. fecundo' | 
Quem oculis mai ohas amoy- Artern nega” 


Yit eſſe Salis,” 


inſiſtas viame; 


"Exraxit; - 
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ww 


Erravit; Ciceroneni ſemper ego exiſti- 

mavi hominem. 0: 
Gel. Piſh! Cicero ſalem non habut; 
* quiſquamne de tor-vocaþulis 

Figurarum & Troporum nullum unquam 
faceret jocum ? 

Poteram hercle ego ab Aurora ad hoc 
quod eſt diei— | 

Ah Metaphora, bonum es verbum : & le- 
pores herc|e hujuſmodi 

Ex Acadennci le&oris. oratione collectos 
habemus plurimos. . 

O Diu boni! jocum pulcherrimum excrip- 
{mus in Tullium 

Qui nudius quartus in Scholis publicis di- 

. Rus eſt proximz Academiz. 

Legam vobis —  F[aſcendit in cathed.] 

Gno. Sed: ferox nimium ne {is 1n Cice- 

ronem noſtrum, | 

Nam erat Eloquentiz Pater. | 


Gel, Quid hoc? oh — Jocus magnus in| 


Prztoris opptdani cornua—novi- | 
| # [querit paginam.,) 
Jocus in militem male veſtitum | 
oſtenderunt terga? — oh —— 
Hic exemptus'ſt ex meis pugillaribus—8 
. certe magnus eſt-—hum ! 
Quid hoc? Ex declamationibus publicis 
nonodie Novembris unus jocus, 
Sex demi-joci & tres egregiz ſententiz- 
Oh! memini-— Joc ſacri : - 
Erpia Hilaria---nunquam hzc vendemus— 
Oh-— jam inveni — Jocus magnus in 
Ciceronem. 8H TEE 
. Gn. Lege; arreaiſque auribus aſto. 
Gel.(egit.) Ciceronis nomen vanum,/ 
Abeat nunc1n Tullanu,& poteſt convert! 
Ad laudem Ciceronis in hunc modun-— 
Cicero Oratorum Coryphzus eſt. . 
Mor. Tutor hoc tuum: eſt-verbum. - .:- 
Gel. Czteri abeant in Tullianum. » 
Gn. Optine ! nam eſtlacus.1n carcere, 
. quod: Fullianum appelilatur. - 
Mor. Ha, ha, hz ' #oto 
Gel. Quid rides ?- 
. Mor. Ha, ha, hz: 


U 


4 


_- 


a, SHLE Y : $i is 
-., Gel, Hoc dium inuttamque;ipartem.ac> 


Cipi poteſt, eſt jocus ambidexter. Ibi ego 
Obiter facetus ſum ; audin':Tutor 2 Mori 
01 {cribe iſthoc. PFEIT42 IC 
Mor. Maxime. I X 
Gn. Hem ! ſuntne in mundo omnia ? 
Gel. Sunt in orbe terrarum: Ibi iterum : 
 Ludo Tutor, im dictum tuum. 
' Mor, Joe. jo — jocus — Elſtne Ge- 
laſime cum, g, o, vel cum 3, o ? 
Gel. cum, 0: Scriphitun'? _ 
Mor. Ita credo. - vin: 


Abeat in Tulbanum? | 


Gel. Repete-: Mor. Dexter eſt 
Ambo— joci. Gel. O ſcelus! eſt jocus 
ambidexter, cedo calamunm.. 
Mor. Maxime : in 1dem redit. Scripſt 
valde bene Tutor. 7 3 
Gr. Immo : inſanum bene, ut Comice 
loquar : Ibi ego Gelaſime — 
Gel: At male vereor ne hoc non de gra- 
vitate mea detrahat. 
Non, non, ipfi Do&tores jocantur in his re- 
g10n1bus. | 
In condemnatos falfi ſunt ip Judices, 
Dormiant, capice annuunt & 1lle Judicia- 
lis jocus eſt. | 
Generoſi jocis ſolvunt Creditoribus, 
Hic homines omnia joco. .Promittunt joco. 
Joco jurant, joco fallunt : rem agune divi- 
nam joco. 4 4. | 
Pxne dixi,vivunt jocottanty;jocantur ſerio. 
Gs. Atque ego ita faciam f.M canimus 
ſylvas, fylvz fint Conſule dignz. 
Gel. Merion, vidi ecqui licifatores prope 
ſine : an proſpectus eſt ſterilis ? 
Mor. Joci, novi joci, optimi novi jociz 
quis emit novos jocos ? 
Gno. Nullos ne nundinatus. es modo? 
hie dies {celeſtus eſt _,. _ 
(Ututar Comici phraſe) divendendis jocis. 
Gel. Mox dabit nobis grandes bolos: ita 
' ſupercilium falit. - 
Nan ſam ob-nibilum tam ingemioſus hodie, 
Nunquid coient hoc mane |. facere? 
Vendidi modo. muliert, neſcto. cui, duos 


In Papain. Fohamam, quos miſſuram aic- 
_  batſefe 44" 155 
Ad eletum-fratrem ſuum fidelem paſto- 
rem in Anglia, = | 
Unum etiam- atit alterum de Clavibus & 
Corona triplici. 
. Gno, Quantz emit? _.. 
Gel. Unis drachmis in jocos {ingulos. 


]Sed corallarii laco voluit fibi unum dari. 


© 4- 


ſex ingenioſas ſert- 
| tentias; Sole | 
Quas in cena dicturu'ſt, cum vyicinosquo- 
gf *'-- RD 
Clientum alitibus.Venit poſt illa Jeſuira ali- 
, qu1s, 09 jd th hs 
(Quantum conjecturam capao, nam orna- 


and. 
" 


tus erat balilicum in modum) ; 
| U Ee 
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Nanf! 4 aginm Feculare. _ 


Et pecumiam in anteceſſum dedit, ut f1 bi | 
facerem 


Salſum 8& ingenioſlum Dialogum inter | 


Lutherum & D1abolum. 
Omntto reliquos — 
Mor. Pax? ft ! adeſt emptor : quid vis 
tibi Domine 
Novos jocos, optimos novos Jocos ! 


Scena Septima. 


Tuvenis Academics: 


Acad. Vellem mihi dari Archididaſca 
lum hujus {cholx. 
Mor. Dari? non, non; habebis, {t vis 
emere tibj. 
Ac. Quis eſt . Archididaſcalus? 
Mor. Ego ſimi Morion, 
Ac. Sed illum conventum-cupio. 
Mor. Non me cupis ? 
Ego poſſum;jocari aliquando. 
Gel. Morin, ex(cribe f S' 
Hanc paginam. 
Mo. Totam? vis, credo, vitam meam 
interumere. 
Gno. Juvenis, eccum me preſto tibi. Co- 
ram, quem quzritis, adſum - 
Trojus Xneas. 
Ac. Si Zneas tibi nomen' f t; alinm ts 
Gno. Noni: ſed loquor 'ciitn Poets: 45 
ſum; quid veniſti loquiere: | 
Ac. Munerts noftri eſt moderari inter 
diſpurantes in ſcholis publicis. 
Gno. O?:' Aponotheta es, wn 4% a 3dv 64 
79: nam fic do&i vocant. 
Ac. Facetus videre velim';- tantam li- 
benter dabo 
Mercedem, quantam ali: ſolent, eodem 
qui officio fun&ti ſunt;: | 
Gel. Re&e: nam f1 argunienta non þo- ! 
tes, ſolvenda eſt pecunia. 
Audin'quzdixi? Morion ſeribehoc ſis ocyds 
".. Mor. Dii teperdant, 1142t] 


| 


'S i 


Credo te Joeat folitum ' Fail i in utero | 
Matris,”' 


Atque ita ſemper facis, mii ut faceſſas' in 
Acribendo negotuum. ' | ' 
on” — tamen, Javents, in quo 


jocis Phulofophicis. 
Hem ! legam tibt aliquos. 


$. cena Oftava, 
Autlrer. 


Mul, Quis intus eſt ? 
Mor. Quz hac mulier eſt ? quid vis 
Au. Tune es Magiſter Scholz ? 
Mor. Ego ſum: Ego: quid tua ? Ma- 
giſter ? maxime. 
Ms. Recede quzſo:; eſt. tibi quod in 
aurem dicam. Nupta ſum, f1placer, 
Imperito morum, & impurloris Viro, 
Quime meretricem vocat ; ; Mentiris dicit, 
8& Canis es. 
Icaque ego emere 1lli facetias volo. 
Afor. Nupta es imperito morum & im- 


3 


pur! oris Viro, {clara wee} 
Qui te meretricem vocat : haxc in aurem 
dicts mihi ? 


Non, non: quid {1 dolus hic later 2 
Guo. Mulier,' adi fis propits. © 
Ac. Ha, ha, hz! non abſtineo quin 

plaudam —— accipe {is pecuniam. 

[ plandit manb.} 


[4 


:1Ob —_ evedo dittum me uttllen hu- 


Gn. "Cops generis facetias vis ? 
Mul. Omnium, ti placet,' generum. 


Gn. Morion, cedo Pia hilaria; nunquam 

hec' vendemus aliter, 
Mul. Non multa, f1 placet, - pia. - 

G»o. Non,non;pauca proDie Dominico. 


Fir f 


| Vi etiam Jocos generolos ?. | 


"Ms. Quoſcungae tibi vilumſt; 
Gn, Ataliqu lafcivi fant. 
Maul. Non refert, (1 tine rahtom aliqui. 
Indica, fac pretum; + 
Gn. Non'cari fint fex niinks Tu Vero 
quomam-pulkchra es, & Pulchrior'eſt 
virtus vents Ce corpore-pulchro, 
| Sex ſolidis feres., 581 effl (637 tt 
Mu. Accipe ; Dit vos ſoipwent. 


i 'Mors N anquim/fic :aafe 
hi _ 


v7 f 


0% mid che yy 29 1: 
Accipiam te} pomttar coctspranls,& cor 


fis loco: |. © 
enioſus eſſe non debes nitiſis. 
Nantes adhuc habes in parato: cableal ? 
Ac. Nullum equidem preter, atisfeciſt; 

* officio th. 
Mor, A— r—ar — 4—rg1—O' 

Jam Latrannc BITS: : 

Ac. An bonam habetis copiam ohiloſo- 
phicorurn 'falium ? THT 


j 4 


i | 
© Aris cedo-libellum de 


| Get Videbis: 


vitia primaria. Tre 
Sed neceſle eſt, ut confurationdm Oritio- 
. nis col -mikd;{ 0! | 01068 iv 2 
1Gel. Effectum tibidabormnw'jumn ; 'mit- 
h:facik efflhe. - - 


PAL 
q : (Þ3;; 


| Advrion, adeſcutt ſſeribe, quzlohuor; o"Pa- 


ratus 65? BY 
Ac.Sed ita combonazdre; ut ondack cd1- 
furatione hic, Reſpondeam aliis Orzti- 
onibus. Gel. 
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Gel. Omnibus, f1 vis. © + 
Antequam ad Diſputationem deveiamus, 
ad aliqua tibi reſpondendum eſt,habuiſti 
itaque in veſtibulo Orationis tuz—— 
Mor. Quid ? veſt—-veſtibulum — de- 
leaaris credo vocabulis 
Quz ſunt ſ{criptu difficilia. . 
Gel. Aliquid de meis laudibus, ſed pro- 
fe&to ingenue fateor me _ 
Non meruile tantuni de meis laudibus. 
_. Dnaſtiporro—— + 
DR porro, aliquid de Mari Philoſo- 
icO— 
Ac Quid {1 non dicit ? | 
Gel. Piſh, ne time : nunquam quiſquam 
omittet Mare Philoſophicum—— 
Sed video nullas hinc natas Veneres—ha! 
Quid ais Juvenis ? : 
Ac. Hum! hum ! hum! medius fidius 
ones :- ; 
Gel: Dixiſti etiam quod—8& tum 1n- 
terponas ilhus verba. 


' Ac. Quzlo tu id facias; non poſſum 


quicquam interponere. 
Gel. Bene habet : non eſt opus; perge 
* ad huncmodum. Cztera ex memoria 
dilapſa ſunt, itaque fic——& tum Ac- 
cingas te ad diſputandum, ſcripfiſtin' 
Morion? 
Mor. Fere; Dilapſa ſunt, itaque fic— 
& tum te accingas ad pararon. 
eptt. 
Gel. Piſh ; non oportuit ſcriptum — 
& tum te accingas. 
Mor. Non? fignificatum hoc oporturt 
mihi — ſed delebotamen. 

Ac. Nihil ſupra : O fi repetere poſlim 
cum ingenioſo tono.  :- 
Gel. Id facillimum eſt ; audies Morio- 
' nem, Morion, procede in medium. 


* 
4 


Er lege Confutationem, uti ego te docui. 


Mor. Tun' me docuiſti? non 
tura fo loquor. pet al 
Antequam ad Diſputationem deveniamus 
—_— FER. 
Reſpondendum eſt , habuiſti itaque in 
| _  veſt-— veſtibulo Orationis, 
Tuz aliquidde meis laudibus, ſed profe&o 
ego ingenue fateor, A 
Menon meruiſſe tantum de meis laudibus, 
___ divxiſty porro aliquid 
De mari Philoſophico, piſh ne tine, nun- 
. quam quiſquam. . 

Gel. Quid? ſcripliſtin? id ? dele , in- 

quam OCyus, OY 
Mor. Quid? non eſt jocus? delebon' 


; ego na- 


ego jocum optimum 2 bene, {1 vis — 
[delet.] 


i 
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Gel. Quid ? venena ? | >< 
Mor. Maxime; annon rea id quidem ? 
Gel. Piſh! Veneres. . | 
Mor. Veneres? bene in 1dem redit —» 
Cztera ex memoria dilapfa ſunt; 
Iraque fic— 
Ac. Legit pol facetiflime :' qui datur, 
ranti indica. | 
Gel. Noncara'it auro contra ; ſed folt: 
do tibi deſtino. 
Mor. Non, non : ponam ego precium 
11h, quia repetebam bene. 
Viden' has veſtes, joculares nimio nimis? 
Dabis mihi ſubligacula. 
Ac. Hem tibi ſoiidum — 
grab + 
Valete; confutabo nunc omnes homines, 
__quibukum loquor. [Exi.] 


adeſt pere- 


Scena Nona. 


Bombardomachides: 


Gn, Adeſt alius : ..” 
Quz regio in terris noſtri non plena' la- 
boris 2 . 
Bom. Heus! ecquid iſta venditis jocos 
. ſchola? 
Effare & iſtud pande;quodcunqueeſt mihi. 
Gno. Dicis vera quidem, veri ſed gra- 
- , Viora fide. 
Ut Ovidius in Triſtibus, quem librum 
_ .. compoluit 
Poſtquam in exilum miſſus eſt ab Auguſto. 
Sed {ine me dicere tibi cum Poeta; Dic 
nomen. art = 
Bom. Meumne neſcis nomen ? Oingens 
ſcelus! F; 
Dum terra ceelum media libratum feree; 
Nitiduſque certas mundus evolver vices, 
Numeruſque arenis deerit, haud nomien 
meum 
Latebit ullos, | 
Gno. Hic homo (quantum yideo) non- 
dum Virgilium legit. | 
Nam eandem rem cum poeta quanto dix- 
ifſet melius, 
In freta dum fluvii current, dum 
umbrz | 
Luſtrabunt, convexa polus dum ſydera 
paſcet, 
Semper honos, nomenque tuum, laudeſqy 
mahebunt, | 
Mor. Vix audio hercle ; Hem ! 
me przſtabo. : 
Novos jocos, optimos novos jocos, emilne 
novos jocos ? 
Bom. Ain' carnufex ?, 


: 


montibus 


forte 


Sed video nullas king natas Venena — | 


Mor, Nihil, profeQo nul. at 
” U 2 Mecum 
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Ec—aliud certe volo fi ad andiendum adeſt 


"RIG 


TT 


Mecum iple loqui foleo; hic homo non 

/ Jocatur. 
Born. In profligatas hoſtuum turmas jo- 
cos Emptorus: argentum fero, argentum 


bonum ; Minaſq, quiſquis numerat, nve- | 


niet duas. [oftendit "prcun.] 
. Afor. Ha! ha! habeo! hemtibi Jocum 
pg pmerriquys. 


unc modunyhoſtibus reſponde. Abite | 


Rex, inquis, Macedonicus mihi- 1pfe dedht- 

Tum dicet aliquis, Quid dedit ? pecuntam ? 

haps =" facetiſiime, Tergum vel Paznas 
Calt, 


| Bom... Sed fac fambi cunRa ut incedane 


| pede, . - 
Efficas j © nunc,. nam mox huc fm 
gradus. ' [ Exiz.] 


in Tulhanum, 


Et ad laudem corum convert potelt, ft di- | 


cas modo 
Ne abeatis in Tullianum, ha, ha, he! 


. Gel. Ecquid peſtis te tenet ? un Cicero- | 


-nem 1d oportet ditum- -.i-! 
Mor. Scio hoc, led aliis epplicarttacalc 
| © poteſt ; annon 
Locus eſt in carcere quod Tullianum ap- 
pellatur ? 
Poflum ego jocari ſatis in locp, dus gratias. 
Cel. Hem tibi ſales mulitares! 
Gno. Alexavider, ſeu Pellzus juvenis 


Gel. #dipol nz commode procetlimus, 
lepide ws  officium fungimur. 
Mor. Pulchre nos inte nos congruimus, 
ingenioh omnes ſumus. 
Gno. Szvis inter ſe convenit urfis, ut Vir 
omni literarum genere culciflimus. 
Gel; Hei! obruimur multicudine. Abire, 
-belluaeſtis multorum capictum, 
Ha, ha, ha!/multorum capitum! ha! ha? . 
redite poſt prandium, 
Vosquieſtis bellua multorum'capitum.Tu- 
tor, eamus quzlo ad prandium. 
: Guo, Ree, nam, ut inquit Poeta, 
Ludir permiſtis: tobria Mula-jocis, 


Nunquam eſt locutus Ran, — 


8 atia. 


F Exeant. Þ 


ACcTUS Q 


Me hominem "Go Op ' 
Eu. O infortunatam me pu- 
_ ellulam! l 

Cal. F, Afniare res liberrimaeſt; Amare 
tamen: © 


Cal. E. 


' OgOr. - 
':.Eu. Odifſ res eſt libercima, Odiſſe ta- | 


men vetor. 
Cal. Cur ſuperi, quam amet eligunt; 
quacum/yivamus Patres ? 
Es. Cur Patres in corpora-poteſtatem 
- - habent, it animos ſuperi? | 
Cat. Adeſt Eucomiſſa,aliquid Ei dicerem, ; 
fed quid dicam neſcio;: 
Euconiſſ — 
'.: Fu, Quid? © 
Cal. Ne valeam, fi verbum Je nuptiis | 


O Encomiſſa—— ; | | 


Eu. Quid ? fac me ut ſciam, fi iquid Vis. 
'' Cal. Bgonr ? hhil. 

Es. Cur vocaſti autem ?- - 

- Cal. Immio tantum eſt, Salva {1s ! 


benignitas, © 
__ Ele Adeſt; ſed in pauca conferas. 


- Scena Prima.” 
"4 cal Filing, j Exconſſ. 


UARTUS, 


"Cal. Siquid WMquam ego 
' Ex, Exordia' Calliphanes ?' uk docilis 
reddenda fim' & benevola ?: 

Ad rem vent- : - - 

Cal. Verbo expediam, Vale. -: CExx. 

Bur Enimvetd.ad hoc audiendum adel 
' benignitas.:-: Vale V7 

Ne ©go infelix puella, tam ſuwrem qua a- 

'"maſuminaRa ſum! 7 #7 

Intemperiz. hominem —— at Parrem 

- multo rhagis, | 

Qui huc me hodre'nuptum territo daret. 

_- O:Amlhi,- [Callipha. redit.] 

Tecum > repro rang ſolo, ft vivendum elt 

mihi 

Te Pater, tu mecepiſty, i inuriam fortunz 
ultus es; 

Cal. Eucomiſſz, dalve, aliquid te roga- 
- tum opottuit qua me propter huc EX- 
animatum reduxi tibi, 

Ew. Satin Rus randem: Yqueſs te 
_ut ſaniiShtres; /!! 

(Cal. Prater Jus: X uumque Oras, nam a- 
Ne 


Naufraginns. Fuculare: 
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eft; {ed Eucomiſla; 
hodie ? EG, Y 
Es. Ajunt, 0 
Cal. Quid' pater ? _ 
Ez. Jubet,- mſtar, urget. 


efferes.. | | | 
Es. Filtiis'es 5nam finubam hodis, ho- 
die moriar. Bs 

- Cal. Epiraphium-m 
mi loco. . EOS ; 
Es. Getiialts mihi lets ſepulchri fun- 
getur ,VICe. | ns 
Cal. Oblepidum 1 
mum places mihi. 


thr fiet'in Epithala- 


ſthocdictum nune de- 


Nunc iltud eſt, cum te-libenter pens in | 
—” . _ » | Conſilium una capiemus, 
um cum promit-/| -*-- 71 - 


' , Uuxorem acciperem. 
Quam vox'fonabit bland 
we ts 
Quz tum, cum negat, 

Eu. Mecaſtor ego | _ "7 
Vix jam 4 memet impetro, ut ne te amem, 
Cum te amari nolis ita amanter facis. © 
- Cal. Oamore omni dulcior contentio.!' 


ſuavis eſt ! 


Eu. O omni pace jurgium optabilius! * | 


* _ Cal. Sic ſu4 Turtures molliores Venere, 
Et murmurant, -& gemunt, & queruntur 
' invicem.”” by hg 
Sed queſtus inter, gemitum, & murmur, 
amant. EI > 
Ex. Sic gratum noſtris fyrtam cum fat 
auribus, SOT Ro _ 
Pax bellica inter chordas pugnantes agitur, 
Concordant fimul, fimul &-htigant fon. 
Cal. Per Venerem, Eucomiſla, liberalis 
ce; Rare one.” OE 
Uxorem 4 Dis ipſis non peterem aliam, 
At cztera, ſponte facimus, amamus fato. 


Eu. Gerundus 1giur. Fato, non Patri | 


mos eſt. | 
: Cal. Ne valeam, cum contemplar fat- 
. - em, {1 quicquam ſupra. eſt, 
Tam tubricx frons eſt; 
fundat aciem. * 
Cincinnt vinciendis animis nati tibi. ©* * | 
Modeſtus genarum color, & qualem aliz! 
verecund1i mutuantar, ' genaſque xmu- 
lantur labia, - Ha 
'Abeamus, nam fi te conſpexero diutms, 
Periero, Venena mellea in medullas fer- 
unt, Vin'te 
Cupio,per Deoscupio,Eucomiſla, loquere. 
ne concedas,cupio,ne concedastamen., 
Niſi dura,8 difficilis maneas, me interficis.. 
Nam conceptis ego verbis jugjurandum. 
dedi, © SE Sel 
Uxorem, nifi e/fgles — 


x. 


Cal. fi hodie 'nuptura'es mihi, cras me 


/ Unde utantur, 


4 


xculorum ut ef-,| 


Eucomiſſa mihiin Uxofem:, 
* [Ego amo te; ſed 


Cal. Non, non,non, ah quid feci! alam 
volut dicere. bes 2th : 
Eu.Aficiam te hodie Calſiphanes,nuncio 

Letabili,, Si e£glen deperis, mutuun 


1 


| tecum facit. ST 


' Cal. Quid ais? ah noliin ſpem fluxam 
 _ mee conyicere. Men' e/fple ? 

Eau. Ocults plus, inquam, tuis. 

Cal. Deus ſum, f1 iſthoc verum eſt, O 


Eucomiſſa, 
Cedo fis manium mihi, ut ſupplex eam ex- 
 -* ofculer, * | 
Ne vivam, nift ſemper te  feci merito 
maximarmn. - 
En, Accerlas e/fglen, rem tibi Autho- 
er Lat: ES 


M_—— 4 


ihterea tempo- 
r1s, Val: - FED 


. Cal. Nunc illud eſt, cum me-— 


| Ex. Piſh, ay 5m iſtis verbis, abi. * 
| ** Cob, Abeo— 


ed Eucorniſſa--bens : abed. 
- A R—_—_ 


© *"'Grena Secunda. 
/Emylio; Eucomiſſa. 
£m, Fdipolnz hzc machina ſucceflic 


—_—_ 
Accommogavit illis D-zop ahquid pecuniz 
wth! " pre'n 4hn © col Bs 267 : 


& nunc, credo, aperuerunt 
'Scholam. © . 45 IS 
_ Eu. Ha! adeſt, amoremmeum non eſt 
ut celem *amplms. © «£mjlio, adeſdum, 
—  a__—_ewwu 

em. Eucomiſſa, ſalve. | 
., Eu. &mylio, hodie nuptura ſum. 
Em. Dit vortant bene. | 
© Er. Neque aParre impetro, aliquot uti 
___nuptiis prodat dies. 
Eſtne hor miſerum 2 | 
Em. Enimvero nihil prolixms. 

Nam eo cititis virginem exues. 

. Eu. Sed fac e#mylio, | 

Tibi me nupturam, rem tantam negligen- 
ter adeo faceres ? | 


ſe: 


{ De improviſo duceres ? 


Em. Utinam faceres periculum. 
Equidem nullis rebus przvortereme - 
Es. Mecaſtor, pone ita eſſe. 

adverfum nos afftirmat 
; Pater, * -, . WE. 

Quid enim ageres ? Ro 
Em. Quid? fieflet centies pater, 
Glacomam ob'oculos objicerem, uti ne 
quod videt, videat. ad 


Icaque primum. rogo te, vin? hodie mihi 


Ev. e/Eglen Calliphanes ?- — 


nubere 2 ©? I 
Ex. 
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N aufragium Foculare. 


Ew. Volo. ; 
Em. Lepide partes tuas agis: ſed da 
mihi farmatam fidem. 
Eu. Do teſtem Venerem. 
e/Em, Et Martem ego tibi 
Me hodie te ducturum, dicta confirmemus 
ſuavio, | = 
O feſtivum facinus ! hercle vero jam nunc 
mihi ſerio uxor es. 
Da ſuavium alterum,. | 
Eu. Proh deorum fidem ! os hominis ! 
e/£m, Oſculandi pauſam faciam, fi os 
non placet, 
Sed aliquid notu fier,qua me propter ames 
merito. | 
Ez. Quin aufer te, inquam, ocyus,nem- 
pe quod d1x1 joco 
Ter' aliam in partem accipere decet, im- 
pudens ? | 
Mecaſtor faxoutneimpunein meinluſeris. 
VUnde iſthzc confidentia'ſt ? quz 'opes ti- 
br? que factio? 
Servitntem ſervire te memineris 
manu. | 
e/£m, Atenim liber natus ſum, ac forti 
| familia. | 
Es. Linguam comprime, , 
Aut dicam Patri ut me in tricas conjicis. 
e/£m. Iſte hercle exitus rem lepidam 
.  pervortit male. 


captum 


Vale igitur, fi vis, ad novam ſcholam me 


conferam, ] ; 
Atque aliquos emam jocos in iracundam 
Virginem. 
Ex. Quam inepte ſtulta ſum! timeo, ut 
ſevera fuerim. 


Quid fi revocem ? e£mylio redi, quid prz- | 


ter morem 1t2 E 
Przterque ingenium tuum ea maliconſulis 
Quz jucunde did ſunt? credin' me locu- 
tam ſerio ? | 
e/£m. Non, non, ſerio ? neque poſſe 
fominam arbitror. Or 
Ev. Cape fis hunc annulum tibi, indig- 
num quo doneris dono. 
Si memorid nos excidimus hic facito ut ſub- 
veniat tibi. - AG 
£m. Annalum? maxime, ſed jamne 
locntaes ſerio 2? 


Ex. O e/Emylio, fi noſceres—& quidni 


noſcas tamen ? | 
e/£m, Quidni? quia non ſum Oedipus: 
przter annulum nil _—__ 
Ex. Adeone tardus es? facis haud con- 
ſuetudine. 
Quin, vultum legas, legas & ſuſpiria, 
Hans ipſum legas annulum ; ſat loquor 
tacita, - 
e/£m, Legam hercle lubentiſlimus — 
oh—<cum annulo | 


Ge ? Eucomiſſa, hoc verbum non vulc 
egi. 
Oh-efficiam ut velit--Cum annuloanimus. 
Ew. Tneptus es ; res alias fi fic agys, Vale. 
Quid dixi?1mmo Vale, ſed ne abeastamen. 
e/£m. Hum! fic eſt profeto:; nam hi 
memin1 bene @ 
Concinni facie ſum; ſtatura commoda,8&& 
_ tate integra. | | | 
Experiar quid 4 : Eucomiſſs, advorte ani- 
mum. 
O Eucomiſſa, du te amavi perdite. 
Eu. Ha! 
Em. Ulque adhuc auſus nihil, nifi ocu- 
los palcere. 
Amoris tzdio enecor, nunc itaque tuum - 
Perſpicere anjmum, ut ſeſe habeat velim, 
In ſpe atque in timorse attentus ſum. Em- 
| comiſſa, loquere. 
Es. Pudet confiteri ; ©, quid faciam mi- 
| ſera ? | 
Mene? ſ{imultatem non revereris Patnis? 
Sed mitto Patrem —— 
Em. Miſſam hanc facito modeſtiam; 
Vin' me Maritum tibi ? verbo expedias. 
Eu. Maritum ? ha ! quid $1 id cupiam 
maxime 2? | ; 
Cupia? non,nolos/£mylic:habes breviſlime, 
Quid reſpondes? - 
£m. Me eſſe infelicem : Vale. 
Es. Non, non, manta ſis modo? Velo, 
inquam, Volo. 
Oe/Emylio,tua ſum,tuz me commendofidei 
e/Em. Et &59 Exucomiſſa tuus ; pre lztitia, 
ita me dit ament, 
Apud me non ſum; ſed mittamus iſtlizc, 
adiunt arbitri. 


Scena Tertia, 


Caliphames, e/Egle, Encomiſſa, e/Empylio. 
Cal. Beaſti me; hoc dicto reddidiſti 


animum, 
Nec hominum, nec deorum iram terunciy 
zſtimo. | 
Eucomiſ/ſa—e/Emylio, —Divorum vitam a- 
depti ſumus. | 
Em. Quid ſoror? tune Calliphanem a» 
' mas 


e£g. Meiplam minus. 
Ex. Fruſtra adhuc ſumus ; quid Patri re- 
ſpondebimus? | 
Cal. Ha! Patri? quantade lztitia quam 
ſubito decidi? Nullamne facere poſlu- 
mus 1n nuptiis fallaciam e/£ylio ? 
e/Em, Non minor mea hic res agitur, 
quam tua, Itaque admonere deling. 
Ev, At {1quid potes e/£mylio, 
Em, 


Ll 


 Nanfragium Foculare. 


1'5'I 


| Am. "An hodie te uxorem commiſſu- 
rus eſt Callighans a 
Es. Ita. 
em. Dic te velle. | 
- Ea, Ahe/£mylio, tam ſubito animum | 
A nobis ſegregas? | 
Em, Du avortant-omen. 
Nemo te unquam niſi mors eriplet mihi. 
Nunc quam rem agam ACCIPC: hic nuptus 
di&tus eſt dies. - | 


Veras efle credat Pate, at.neſint tamen. | 


Nam e#gle tuam vicern,: cum Calliphane 
nou cubet. 
Diurna ejus uxor fs ipſa1 in aliquod rempus, 
Nam fortcin diebus paticis aliud ſe nobis! 
. offeret;'! - 
Amolimini hinc Vos propere, f1 confilium! 
placet: - 4 | 
Es. Nullum vidi EN" 


_ Cal. Abeamus Epic. * 3 Dn 


Scena. Eearta... P 


"0. LL T3 4 
£ 


' Gnomicus, Gelafimns, Morion: dcade | 
micus ſecundins. by 


Gn. Ad Go__ 2d Carhedram 
ocyus, nam a us; * 
= den V Vie Vir. 


Titubatque pede my 
Aca. Tune es nb 
Mor. Hei! Magiſter ! nemo oy 


Me querit nfpiam z his veſtibus: nirttium 


- - .1REO:-* 
Ara. Profeſſor Jocortnin Houdeniiens proxi- 
- | m& Hebdomade jocateru'ft publice. 
Ttaque huc me miftt laſutem'ut vobis dice; 
rem, - 41 Multit 
wy in hicre experffc, 6 confilium | 
"We ve == ei bj A 
I oc munus © Hopi ut Con- 
Fn lars obſecrar.:-* 
- Gel. Pecuniam- ab' "ills? Dij mls: 


th ot#ht wed 


 meys frater eſt. -* 121 
Ac. Eoactipias mags, rift frnttestne 
tuit {u66;'*- GZS TEHLICTLS £3. E591 
'  Gno. Quandquarri te Joetor « Era ind 
num jam ſales-ihf hge'' tem =_ 
fa  gentonl/dtjuc! | WOT 
| ne kujus artis | - 
pret flimman 8 DoGvils nifin- 


T Sei &'Collegy, txmien' ad hanc 

' - Tat; 16s;/(at yidennit9” magttuttt t+ 

bi emolumeritufti Sttius attic hoc 
velatin tranfree> tes 

Oratorie. 

Gel: Prieſt rei 

10s iple fecit: 

| ee. Spit-aliques 7 


#1 


| Medicinz,:L:egiſque Profeſlores & Do- 


———————_—_—_—_—_W__ 


Sed fecit iple adhuc, quod fciam ego, pau- 


ciflimos. 


.” ; | Forte an duos treſve derni—jocos. 


Gel. Morion, porrige ſchodulam 

Ilam-mihi jocorum Tripodalium ; namin 

Anglia patria noſtra,' 

Jocorum Profeſfori Tripodis nomen poni- 
mus. Hem tibi ! 

Aca.' An 1{ti concinne, in queſtionem 
ejus cadent ? 

Gel. #que hercle concinne, in queſtio- 
nem £us, atque in ullam aliam. 


| Hoc habear prope in exordii loco, dein 


Quzſtio autem 
Sequarur- e longinquo, evocabit ſaos ipſe 
Terminos, 


tale oxcurr | 


y 


I 


Atque firecuſent ingredi;i invitos trahat ſe- 
cum atque ingratiis;- 
Ut non rard factum vidimus. 
eſt ſalutatio 
Auditoram'ominium, obi obiter deriden- 
dos przbet 


Hzxc itaq, 


Qoresomnes praciplc, 
Abſquehocnunquam  quifquam plauſim 
1b1 repperit. 
Sed (pane obtlizus fu Gy nullane lic 
_— 
Agitue cuette reinidoris.: 
Acad. Tmmo vero hodie- 
Gel. Ha, ha, ha! vah Poetam infortu- 
nabsm' Tei, | 


Nam quilts well Facetiis  motsip roxinis 
Hebdortade pugalabietr, 


| :Accips tis hanCiohedulam; ſeripeum thic 


invenier, | 
Quod ſilicierlargiter adderidendum om- 
nes ipoſthac Conuwdias. '' 
 h6a-D tdi dent que cells, bend 1 Yar 
eas 
Gel. St! aide etiam?'! 
Tribus verbs yoo ; Mam Pabrlam Ln- 


dos faciet. 
Faluls (incllexweny'2i): Dldus iſo jam 
te dimitto, Vale.  ©'[Exit Aea,] 
f711213:3 OSD (5114970 TOTFTE(T | 


- .cmuicen iowa | 
CEDMHD oo ornata Pſeces, Gnom Gel Mor: 
1 GelBagabego oomlis critiracomobeines} 


annon : 2 olot 3-1 
Edipol virgo fortis eſt, efficiam ut-me' _—_ 

c) 'perenradeinigenio.! ef 4: - 
Mor:Riantipto oatquehanc rideo,mane: 
- rEnorgpofion uma! ts 5 _- 
wn 


, wit 


Ita Jauta ans nimuo ninu' m 
\ T7 I '; lot © ſi | 1.92 


WI jorge es Pſcctay7lfi podius 


og 


) 


» Ct _ 
pit, duras illis dabisz*V>+-- 43D 
P/. 


Nanufragium: Foculare. 


P/. Piſh, aliud cura, magnifce tracta- |. 

bo iſthunc Afinum ; 

O Venus! heccine eſt illa ſchola? lepidus 
mecaſtor locus eſt. 

Semper ego facetias amavi multum, & 
nutrix mthi 

Dicere ſolica eſt ; Abi, abi, ut vitalis {15 
metuo, 


Ita przter ztatem tuam ingenioſa es nt- |. 


mium. 
Et ego pol ridebam : rides? inquit illa, 
Dit boni 
Ut huyus nunquam non meminero ! 
 e/Em, Piſh, perge ad rem. 
P/. Quam lzpe res nihil: otiose hereat 
in memoria ? 
O Diana! quam mihi tunc dierum proct- 
fuit jocarier 2? 
Szpe ad focum domi obſedimus; - ego nar- 
rare fabulas, 
Feſtive multadicere, omnes in cachinnos 
ſolvere, 
Nulla (licet ipla dicam) primarum arti- 
um magi princeps ext. . 
Sed ubi elt Magiſter*? videre vellem ni- 


mio, 
Nam communicabimus inter nolmet face- 
tias invicem, 7 
Opem meam Clatis ſcio ). non. habebic 
deſpicatuy,:' - Onmal . +. 
Ubi eſt ? ; 4 Bag 
Gn, Coram, quem quarritis, adfum 
'Trojus -Eneas,i ne habeo novam de 


hic re ſententiam querere. 
P/. O Muſas! ſtudwiſti-are Muſi cx 
illud ex Virgilio 
Accepiſti mutuum, immo ego- poetas legi. 
Sic ſum, non tantum verbis dic poteſt 
Quantun rejpſa verſus amo; & feci ſane | | 
Mediocres. 
Gn. Mediocribus: eſſe | 
Non homines, - non . Dis neon BESR 


Columnz. 0730+ gal 
Gel. Oh! ho! hg! incaneavis mealiquis: 
quod £80 ft 
Nunquam futurum credidi, nequeo unum 
concinnare-adeo m. 
Hum! ficcin'? Oh! tandem ad. meiplum 
nas | © 
O cujus Wang s roſe —_—_ & pudors ru- 
unt ſo lo, 
Mor. Ha, | ha! WV OCITY fi or- 
:  natus eſſem ex meis virtutibts  . 
Sic adirem virginem; nam deperiret iſtam 
' faciems-:1 <1 f 


Em. Tun' folus hic regrdin poſſes? | ?| 
+ -ubi; f1 placer,; cxter * 


r E?LF bo 
— Ra t 


: Gel. Maxims— Pallet Luna, .& ic vi- 
um confitetur-—— 

Statim vobis adero — nec fidera—— 

hum! iſthoc non placer. 

Ceciderunt plane fidera, Ceciderune; ha, 

a, ut neſcienti mihi *;, - 

Effluxit iſtic jocus.?: 

Gn, Hem Morion, ubi es? 

Mor. $.' ego non adſum. 

_ Am. Ha, Ja, ha, an ſe przſens prae- 

- Aentem negat 7 

Nifa jurato tibi, Morion, non credemus. 
Mor. Per Deos non adſum, 

Ut. cate delufi homines! illi hic me eſſe 
- neſciunt, ha, ha, | ha ! | 
Gs. An Morion atri bili Percitu Nt? id 

eſt, ah delirat ? 

Ceſſon' illum educere exinſi dis, ut lepid& 


loquar ? | 
Merion, adeſto. [Educit.] 
' e/Em,. Ha, ha! ut ſtat ! reclamante Phi- 
loſophia 


Negarem huhc eſſe rationalem, niſi quia 
rifibilem video. 
G».. Humanum eſt errare: erras pro- 
feto hoſpes,. 
Nam omnis homo eſt rationalis, ut acu- 
tiflime obſeryat Simplicius. 
-n Nolite, obſecro, a7 per pol | 


quam mz ſtns 6 
' Mor. Me lauda 
Gel. Euge! janr abeo, 


Mer. -Hercle, audader alloquar.. 
Salve tu, O c__ genis hs & 
 pudgre rube {cunt ſolo. 
Gel. O maſtigiam!:que mea : (ef, Ora- 


... | tio, Occupat. rxloqui, _ _ 

Ut perdidit mihi ſex jocos, & tres amato- 
1.111, Tlas ſententias!,- | nv  / 2 
Gno. Perge Morion. - 

-. Mor, Perge, tu;; vis, ; £80. FO | 

Gno, AS um Gela 'Hig. eſt 0Ce 

| 1.208 | lle, Cui;m = :luro- INX1t pre- 
rdia Titan. 


_ = nals eſt; : fre. mul- 


ar 


| _ vilere. ... 
Kam meetia pos. vocant, 4 hanc 
mihi Lau M-N0N Arrogem. ... : 
"Gel, Sideri pa an cujus ſub aj 5c 
_natu' ſum, minorem m habeo, 


FL. atia 
Quam Sy Fora ſy ribs que ms 


Ha, h = ne IA dei impro- 
VI = 


\Quod m—_—_ band ingenisggroculdubid 


s "Gn. St! Gelaſime,.. 


F 
"Fe 
” ' 8) 
4 TOES 


| Obſecro, quznam eſt hac-virgo 


XC mea'ſt C3) M2 7 OR *- 


— — 
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"id Factione Gmnd, & divitus. pol- 


lens. 
Bombardomathidis. fila” ſt ſtrenuiflimi ducis. 


Gel. Nimio nimr noviego iſtum Bom-'| 


bardomachidem. 
(Hic Aye derideo) ſed tamen tanto me- 
iu 
Am. Eequis homo tantum ſtultitiz i in 
fe poſſedit uſpiam ? _ 
Quid fi obletem me cum. iſtis ?. placer, 
heus!-auditisn! 2- 
Quoniam voſmet magnificatis 1 ira de iſtis 
__ artibus, 
Dabo equidem fj ponſior onem, me vos unum 
<{ngulos 
Redacturum modd j Jocis meis ad filentium. 


Age liiles, experiamur in hanc partem 


quis plus polliet. 
P{. Vide: 
parte 
Gel. A mea: neſciounde hoc fit, mules 
ſum;beatior 


Quan; ;vulgus hominum, quzcunque vo-| 


cem audiunt, 
Continuo me amant perdite. O Superi ! 


gratias ago, 


Multum de me meruiſtis ; » Heus, audacule, | 


niam ita vis vita intectici,aſcende hanc 
Aſet{lplam. «ty; | 


Opponam ego primuglesl miſcret me tui. 3 
Ator. Bene, hercle-favis;: ego obſccunds; | 


bo tib1 in loco, 
Aba, audacule, abi in Tullianum. 
Ew. Eſto tu moderator. 


. Gno. Agonotheta erq,, bond fe gay & & Tie | 
Wa: nam tic dodti roraa, 'Tu opgones | 


| Adorion 
Secundo in loco. - : 
Mer. Refte, recedam, FOTPEG 


c 


Et confutationem Orationis &Jus. medita- | 


bar mecum. : ;/;;-; 
_ Gen. Antequani lam; not? 
. Mor. Noſti ? nemo nan: poteſt. +0 
Confutare tum cum novert, cro (1 ngula- 
T1s Ego, 
_ P{. Drſcrutior animi 7 quod mos non. pay 
titur, 


Diſputare. feeminas gublicts rele, hos 
Opponentes mi 
pits 


Gn. Aſcendat Jocator.,. 
Proditum eſt-memoriz antiquos. 
phos poſt multos, -labores ſole recxears | 
olitos fuiſſe. Agite agitur, hilarem | 
hune ſumamusdiem,nam arcusm in|. 


intentus citd frangitur ; habent ſua| 


Ludicra Muſz ; & Apollo Moſarum | 
 Parens, aliquandolacet, aliquandopa- 
tet. Tu veroSpartam quam nad 

Gs, hang orna,ut non minus,aut ctiam 


Fito agasprius.” Ego ab huyus | 


4 


— Rc 


plus modeſtia tua,quan. ingenium ap- 
pareat. Cave a Mayoribus, nam inge- 
nium non ferent, & obſerva, ſemper 
cum Poeta, Parcere. perſonis, dicere 
de vitus, | | 
e/Em. Orationem tram —— 
Gy, Nolo pati iſtam impudentiam, cons 
feras te ad provinciam tuam. | 
£m. Saptenter quidem facis,quod ora- 
tionem tuam non vis repeti. 
Gz. Autho itate muhi ab Apolline com- 
miſſa, jubeo te acquieſcere; 
P/. Ha, ha, he! utinam iſta mihi .au- 
thoritas committeretur: ab Apolline. 
£m, Non datur ars jocandi — Inct- 
piam a poſtremo, 
| Termino Jocandi, qui eſt Terminus Hik 
larii. Artem onutto, gula mos eſt ita 
facere. 
'Datur eſt yerbum; nam nunc dierum Res 
talis non cſt, 'quzdam dicuntur dari 
proprie &.11 mplicicer, ſed hinc ſenſus 
verbijam antiquatuseſt: alii vero im- 
ptoprie & ſecundum quid, utGradus 
in, Academia, &. in. Collegiis —— 
Gn. Omittg illud verhum; : mus quid 
velis. 
 eEm.Sed, -ne erretis in hace, dicam 
'vobis, quid dand dum » quid, non, 
- primum omnium dabits: mihi — ft 
placco——Manus veſtras—ſin mi- 
nus— Venjam. Dz bits Aulico no+ 
va juramenta, nam. fregit omnia VE- 
tera. Ad Cclum'enim ire ne cogitat 
anidem. quia audit paucos: illic eſſe 
ronlores & ſutores veltiarios, itaqus 
runguam oravit in. tot vita, tantunt 
aliquando dixit Deo, ſe ejus ſeryum 
efſe ter humillimut,” Ec ramen odit 
Diabolum, quia Cornutuseſt, 'eoque 
{1qulior illius Creditora Civium 
clndd dahitis Puritan verba;z jam 
enimyJlis | le entig, indjicitur, {i Juands 
autem privatim prxdicent, dahjtis aus 
res Veſtras ; nam fuas artliſerunt. D4 
tis Academiis ——" 
Gn. Nolo iſtud diciz ng quosridere hic 


as PO aliqui: fa fecih officid tu 
|Reſpondere tb1 vellem, 1d. neminem, Rp 
. laco.meo | 
PR novi. n qui "reſpondit nugis hns 
Aſcendzr Opponens primus; Diſpatatics 
nem in alium 
Differamus diem, minc' jami reſj potideas. 


tantumhreviter, pi) 
Age ; Spartan, quam tiaQuis 65, hang6re 


Na, : 14 a 
oy X | "Gel. 
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© Gel. Faciam, ſed numera jocos meos, 
dum reſpondeam. 

Gs. Pauperis eft numerare pecus. Nu- 
- mera hoc Gelaſime, 

Obſecro, auditores ut inadvorſam partem 

ne rapiatis, 

—_ in hoc dignitatis gradu prxter mo- 
_ rem aliquando jocor. 


” 
* 


"£.'Si in eam partem peccas; facile | 


_ te profe&o;condonabimus. 
Sed mihi crede, Doctiflime Moderator,ad- 
huc ab hic culþi liber es. , 
"Gy. Dodiffinium me vocat; non inter- 
'fciam Him hodie. 
* Gel. Quoniam'dandi regulas- nobis de- 
diſti, Ibi unus Gnomice, © | 
Eſt magnusjÞcus. oS, 
"Em. Tam magnus hercle ut videri ne- 
ueat. 


Ld 


ſ? "2:1 


"one & Dare?” 

'G#. Eſt cert dimidia pars joci. 

" em. Oh ille, fortaſſe credidit, 
rx? oe toro = Wy 

Gel. Dii, Dexque, Super), Inter: 
Peſfimis me exemphs perduint, nift diftu-| 

rus id eram . 

Nimera Gmotnice pro meo, Eripuit eun ex| 
-' * animomeo.” 


' Eb. 21 herele inſtas viatn, Inge- t 


--* niofusut' 
Si furaris, ego* be dico. 
. Summiel ingeni, : 
Si Facere, nafn'tuojamte dee gladio. 
Ibi ego etiami: der ſanemermutam ſtare] 
Inter tot jocan C70: ; 


"Gel. Sed reperaniur 2 diverticulo : 
Dicam ergo tibs, quid dedir inthirex Ma- 
 cedonicus —— ' Neu ot 
Mm. 
--- ous 3 oportet* Sieere, 
ye ee ij ecuniam?” | wy 
ECD ,,— 
This een Non, -7 vi detur Aris qus po- 
.;j teſt jocarier? 
m— "Em. Bens, fime _ dicarn;: ne om- 
ng coram-hac, femind nobil 
Fri ry ta 


"Ge. Ex ego'ſic reſpondes : Ef 


Peguniam ? non, non, non. ho vel 


411: 


LEE 


peenas 3 _ 
Ibj: duo 40 jock Gnomice. "FR 
Dixifti CO alidh wary 1, Falſum?| 


nam ars_jocandi Aft ** *'* i 

RE tigentofs des ingerioſa datargriamt 
IF mihi reseft inyertoſa olt' Dare,” 
7. Cara ft hic'jocus, rtani'tribus ab-| 


} 
a> 


hin peticur myliaribus, 


*Gel. Piſh! annon ludo i if reduplicati. | 


| Dixiſh s porrd Ty 


\Concionatorem nunquam audivi, textum 
cum perdiderit, 

(Ue ſzpe fit) per tot circulosi)l-quzrere. 

Wall in hunc plane modum atſuam ſcan- 
dunt originem. 

Ap Ars jocandi, Apdatur, ApRny A 
genium, Ap i 

Crede mthi res eſt ingeniola dare. - 

Gel. Onerabas deinde malediQtis Auli- 

--c0s3 ſed nimium ruſtice, | '' 
Iterum Gnomice : ; ob ruſticitatem illum de- 

ii fideo, 
Eſt & elegans quzdam antitheſis inter Au- 
licos & ruſtice. 
Quz addidiſti de Puritanis, intaQa prate- 
-"TEO; 
Quoniarn i imitatuses illa que hodis mane 
dixerim, . 
Cum illos in Novatn Angliem ir nufli, 
_ 
Ex memoria aufugerunt.' 

P/. Nequeo quin plaudam-manibus; 
Atque ita omines':vellem, cittti' audiant' 
| quod placet, facere. *  « 

- Gn, Satisfeciſts - officio tus: of "aſbendar 

Morion. 

- Mor. Ita facis;iquelo | ut Jocos mes 

numeres Gnomes. - 

. vEm, Hei! cum iſtis veſtibus diſputa- 

' 7 ©turus venis'2-i; ( 
'Carent Modo,: & Figurd. Nulla eſt Con- 
| ſequentia 
Inter earum partes, / 
. Mor. An veſtes mez tibi noodnes 
"Em. Ir land me terrebant mods, cum 
"Inc aſcenderas. - 
| *-- Ha, ha, hz! ut me vidit, "SY 
nem terrut ; novit qui fim. 
Qui cum me' audierit? Atcendite, nunc 
' Neipio.; © GELOUIGR. 2 Fr; 
In principjoorationis tuz habviſti aliquid 
| de meis tatidibus, ſed : 
Ego ingetiue fateof, me non meruilſe tan- 
turn de mieislatidibus. W3 

£m, Egon' de tuis laudibus ? 

Mert6' pol me'confutare poſtis, & Habu- 

. ifſem tale quid. 

© Ay. Piſh: TS hoc fappolo-4—ujefl 

que nunc pergo, numera Guomtce. 
de mari Philofophico. 
man Philofophico 2 - 
Aries: ego © ache priinoribus quidem 
"[abiis attigi.”” 
Se4'fanimum induxciſti deridets Mare | 
4.1: Philoſophictiiti.” | '  - « | 
Tndulgebo tibt hanc veniam. uf 
mt. Non?'tatti hec tua culpalt Gela- 
ME, ;#'Qf ſ :, 


TIED FLO) OIM; 


ol it 


#4 i4kihi 


ww 


{fi 


if 
$&40 


1: 
; Py £ 
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Annon dicebas, quod nunquam quiſquam | - _ quz expetis. 
omitter Mare Philolophicum: 0 Gy. Et longum formoſa vale, vale 1n- 
e£m. Ha, ha, he! quit Tola. 


Mor. Ecquid me rident ? 
Gn. Perge Morion. 
* Mor. Pergat qui vule, fi ridetis : ego ſa- 


risfeci officio meo. 
Cztera ex memoria dilapſa ſunt: Er fic 
defind. - > [deſcendir. ] 


Gn. Vos itaque cum meritis omnes di- | 


mitts laudibus, - 
Ft Virula tu'dignus & hic. Arcades ambo 


P/. Tu Gelaſime, ſequere me bs 1s domum, 
nam de arte iſthac eſt tib1 | 
| Quod ſola ſol dicam.. 


Gel. Beatus ſum! libenter ſequor. 


Ec cantarepares, & reſpondere parati.' 
P/. __ bone! quam pulchre' vos om- 
——— hodie, al 
' Ego vobiſcum pſa diſputabo vice proxima. 
Dociflime Moderator vale, dii tlbi dent 


Quantum diis magis debeo, quod me tam 


| © lepidum fecerint ! 


P/. «/Emylio, 1 prez, piſh, omitte iſtas ce-, 
remonias. 

Mor. Ego illos comitabor, ſatis ſum jo- 

catus hodiE. 

Gn. At ego intus me recipiam, bene ho- 
die fecimus. [Exeunt.] 

Ite domum ſaturz, venat Hears ite Ca- 

pellz. _ [Ex] 


| GER 


ACTUS QUINTUS. 


Scena 
Himylio, 


Ro certon' habe adveniſſe | 
. Polyporum?* 
Dis: Siquidem quod vidi certumR. 
Nift fallant oculi. - 
_ em. Mirum eſt ni fallant aliquando, fi 

- fn; 

Nam r cotus, quantus quantus, nihil nif1 
aſtutia es. | 

Sed ut =INGN 'ubt vidiſt 2: ectjuid idonieus | 

| ug, * 

Ex quo argentum eudimus? 2? hat n—_—_—_ 

-- eſt tracabihs? HT ©, | 

'Utinam accepiſſet literas;'5 - = 

- Dim. Accepit jam inportt;+ 

Et Jargus lacrymarum huc  properat.. 

-_ EEm, Qua Ad d .noſt1? 

Dis, Ur yidi, fuſpenſo my ibart, ad- 
' ſtabam; cotmprimebam animam, 

Arqus ubi cepi 4nimum atreridere, ſermo- | 

- nem hoctiptavi mode; (ili 

Proin tu ny ee mee indtas ut aC- 
cipiamus InNen 

Hic efto;' CR Rbio | ub fiber Bow- 
© Þardin abide 5x UE 108 

Huc per poſticum vole ws lum tibi. 


Em. 


: 


Am At miltidave reddidi;- ©: | 


_ Din. Piſh! ſexcentz 


ſane cmſce quam- | 
-obretii' May pi 


« fepbtere: | 


Abi modo : ſed enim captivis guid facie- 


mus ? abſunt perincommode. 
e£m. Oh! dicam Poliporo tempus nunc 
___ noneſſe, ut illos videat, 


Prima. 
Dinon, 


Et jubebo cras redeat: Satin polita fur 
hzc confilia ? 

O fors fortuna ys ſecundi rebus hane 
mihi oneraſt1 


Abeamus mi chariſſime Dinon. 
Din. O, mi AE Aimylio abea- 
mus. =  LExennt. ] 


| 'Scena dy ” 
' Geleſimws, Pſetge, Motion, 
P/. Viden' ergo quam poſthahui onines 
res ingenio tuo ? 


Nam'me in uxorem multi experiveryne 
Principes 


_ yn "2 quia indo! erant, doloris 


compotes. 

Gel. Du me faciant quod volunt, nift 
minu' gaudcam | 

De pollentia tui(nam & i ;pſein mea pur 


: \ Sat dives & factioſus fam) quam £ 


nuptiz < > c: 
| Magrio future fint totius orbis commodo 
' Namqueiex-te noſtrs. quiſquis fyſcipitur 
emine 
Sus ſe dictis-wimortali afficiet gloria, | 
Fietque Imperator jocorum NATE mMax1- 


mus. 
(W- - Quies 10& widen Poetam, Pager. 
] -ATIES. a 


Nam aa ego metrice, &i in lacs loco 
%R 2 Helt- 
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Heliconis aquam ſaxi, tum autem un Par- 
naſſo bicipiti 
Sepicule ſommavi, ſed, ut verum fatear 
Nulla mihi carmina tam facili Minerva 
fluune, 
Quam Epigrammata, aut Satyri, nam fe- 
wiſltme 
(Ut noſti) deridere homines ſoleo. 
P/. O Muſas omnes ! 
Quam undiquaque ſententiis tuis intermil” 
ces facetias ! 
Gel. Ha, ha, hz, annimadvertiſtin'? at 
perci ego dicere, 
De illis, utexperirer, utrum tute per te eos 
intelligeres. 
Pſ. Ah! nunquam Patris in me inimi- 
Citias caperem 
Tui causa, nift intelligerem probe ingent- 
um tuum. 


Mor. Colloquuntur familiaricer, metuo | 


ne preripiat mihu 
Illius animum, namque amo illam plus vi- 
no & ſaccaro. 


Et nmift me amet mutuo, abeat ſandin lo- 


cum 
In carcere quod Tullianum appellatur, 
Gel. Abeamus, mea Sappho, 
Ut a ſacerdote aliqus celebretur nobis ma- 
trimonium. 
Morion, abi ta domum. 
Aer. Ne me cotitemptim conteras; 


Tam ego diſputabant —_ » quam tu, 
publicitts, | 
Ec confutavi hominem. 


P[. Exemplis peflimis 


Ludificator ain fruticetti nifi hinc pro-. 


re avolet. 

Oh 1u uperas! occidi, mortua ſum! Pater 
huc venit, nos quzritans, 

Et —_ gladio necem hic minatur omin1- 


: . Mor, Oh; oh, non poſſum aſpicere Bow | 


| berdndbliew. 
Nifni6 nlthis: _— eſt, jocari mecum no- 
Juit m 
- . Gel. Tath hor) hercls furs, quam 
. mare eſt mortuum. - 5, 
Ibi-iterurn, velim * nolim, non reprims 


i, ou J0cer. -- 
Nullumne ic latibulum eſt 2 + 
" Mo9#,/Oh! quielo oftendas aliquod, - 
In ipſe' forattiune Acus RUIC Jam roars 
poteram, 
Ecqueriy hic habes cfm nauris In- 
ſtar optzme- 
In illo deliteſcerem. 
Gel.' Noh; tion, falſus es, Aforion, 


Nam tunc excedere katedras tuasUcillm >: 


Hoc tanto in periculo ! 
P/. Hei mihi! eſt intus dohum—— 
Ur contollit gradium ! ut ocul: vicent wa- 
cundia! — 
lic ft vis temet occultare. 
Mor. Dolium ? cedo fis, bona foemina : 
Nunquam me pudebit a Diogene EXem- 
plum ſumere. 
Urtinam effet plenum , evacuarcm mihi 
quam citrf{ime. 
Pſ. For jg me, tibi mox proſpiciam Ge- 
laſime. [Exennt Pſecas, Morion.] 
Mor. Ita, cum egointuto ſim; dolium 2 
. magmifica pol domus eft. 
Gel. Oh! oh! audire viſu' ſum Rrept- 
tum miheis,. 
Tergum vel peenas illi daboz ut mihi Rex 
Macedonicus. 
Oh! jam venit, ſcio; jacebo hic, quaſi el- 
ſem mortuus ; 
Nolo ſaltem cernere fatum nieum. 
[recumbif] [Pſecas intrat] 
P/. Ha, ha, he! 
' Gel: Oh! adeſt! 


——_—_— 


P/. Gelaſime, ſurge, ne metuas malum. 
Gel. Profecto, Bombardomachides, non 
Neo dux1 tuam —_ 
ue unguam volui. A 
Pſ. Quid 2 - 
Gel. Non: queſo, ne me | ales 
Memineris, 0 _— jocorum Militarium 
quos feci tibi, 


-. | Non venit ſpero. 


oy" —_ ſuper, Iambi ut incedant pe- 


w O Venus! ludos lepidos. Adfpice 
ad rhe Gelaſime, Pater non adeſt. | 
Gel. O mea Sappho! ubi eſt pater tuus? 
obſecro'an.yenit ? 
P/. Nw + ue venturus eſt, ex compoſito 
ect adeo, 
Ut nobis ſine Morione arbicro fierent 


nuptie 

Gel. Ha! ſcio hoc equidern, & ego eti- 

am'pet.induſtriam - Lge] 

| Diflimulavi quaſz efſem tirgid us — 
numnam in vado ſumus 

Annon diflimulabam lepid Zocor al 


quid audio— 


| 


Pf; Ne ciae; ty: pts wk - 


: | Ne tandem fort ſerid nos LOUenr EA, 


mat, * £ 
Gel. Vera. dicis; properemays 'mea Mafa, 
mea. Wan. 


| Ucteamo mea Polybyrat, mea Melpo- 


| mens: rp: ': » LExeunt.f 


id . 
$ - » » , % A 
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Scena Tertia. 


e/Empylio, (ornatu militis ) Dinon, Polyporas. 


e/£m. Intromittatur fino; fac pateat ja- 


nuae. 

Pol. Tur' ille es Miles, arte tam inhg- 

nis duellica ? 

e/Em, Periphrafin veram nominis dicis 

mei. 

Pol. Si es, filuum manu cepiſti meum. 

<&m. Si filium cepi tuum, captivo Pa- 

ter es meo. 

Pol. Huc itaque ea gratia veni tibz, 
Hlorum uti pro capitibus pecuniam duim, 
Oro igitur me abſolvas, quam primam po- 

teris, 
Nec mora in te fit ſita, quin pretium au- 
feras. 
Cupio videre iplos; & comple miſeros, 
Tam On capto ſum, quam dudum fui 
ro 

e/Em. Nunc aliqui me expectant reges; 

_ cras redeas licet. 

Pol. Cras 1l]ud, Patri flium quarenti 

__ eſt. 
”, Oculiſne claves obviam fiunt tuis ? 
[ Entws. ] 
Cal. P. Nifi jam reperiant, effringan- 
tur foribus cardines, (Intms.] 
Ne mora Exorciſtz objea fit, cum huc 
advenerit. 
Bow. Edico jam nund foribus bellum 
meis, 
Poſthac ut iſtum'timeant,efficiam,pedem. 
[ Bombardom. frangit fores.] 
e/£m, Occiliflimi ſumus Dinon ; Heus! 
quis eſt ad fores? 


 Scena Quarta. 


Bunderfemnadida, Calliphanes. P. Emylio, 
—_— Poliporns, eruj Bombard. 


om Ohi! ſpefra cernp? ludit an oou- 


_— meos 


"0 


| Cal. P. Nihil adhus video - hum — Leo- 
| pardus, redut, ipſus eſt Leopardus 
quem conſpex1 pritis. 

Din. Oh, ho, o, ho, urie, fundite, tun- 
cite, czdite, vertite, domum, ho, ho, 
fundice, randice domum. 

Pol. Quznam hec deliramenta? ſuntne 
atra bile percit1 ? 

Din. Thom dl! avay]e, raya TaH2/]d Th, 

Nxwd 7 fovy. 

Em. veux]es Segrornivuur iNeitile ging H- 

1avTwy. * | 

Pol. Quicquid fit, aut hi homines inſa- 
niunt valide, 

Aut aliquid noſtri ſubeſt; qua fugere in- 
am via? | 

Bom. Oh! quzſo bone Dzmon ne ac- 
cedas adeo, oh! 

Polip. Men' quzris? obſecro, 

Recedas, = nihil negoti eſt mitu. Oh! 


Den. Tl S dvaym xSrayle. 

Am. mxeggyrd , Sxpud T nw. 

Cal. P. Oh! metuo male ne me perſe- 
quantur Dxzmones, 

Quia ad ——_ injuſticis me3 coegifilinm; 

Bom. Mallem in media acie, quam his 
ſtare loci. 

Utinam— (quid faciam? ) utinam cllcat 

jam nunc mortuus, 

mort non poflum.. 

Pol. Proculdubid iſtud ſomnium eſt; | 
Ia res haze me dubium dat, ut quis fim, aut 

ubi, neſciam. 

Bom. Claudam hercle oculos,videre nort 

ſuſtineo. 

Din. Occidam,jugulabo, interficiam,ca- 
pram, rapiam, fundam, tunda omnesillico. 
Bom, _ non time, video profecto 

n1 
Cal. P. Nilil? cxcus eſt Bomwbardoma- 
cw ? accipe tis ſpecularia. 
[ Bombard. manus extendens fort? 
tiaram e/Emplionis dejicis. ] 
*- /Em. Tlokupatioflite Sunday: 
Bom. Oh |! 
£m, O Dinon aa res eſt: emergers 
hinc non poceſt; 


wage fallax: ? non poſſi pergere lam- 


Ita — timeo. 


Bom. Servuſne noſter?facingi indignum 
- & grave !- | 
| Jupiter, omni parte violentum intona? 


Cal. P. Ha! quid &ft- >quid- treinis 2460? Jaculares flammas;lumen ereptum polo 


Bom, Me frigus, havd”: 

- mamfacit. - 

eEm. Dinon, in te ſpes omnis verttur, 
- is Dxmon iterum, 

Reps eſentariſalusnoftra en aliter poteſt. 
Dm. Nedeſponde aniitilim, pulctire ho- 


e £ 


.-.. munes vorſabimns. *'' 


Formido, ut tre: | Fulminybus exple — jam poll Rerurm 


| Tambioe. 
Cal. P, Proti 
- -. pro 'deletamento ufiiſt ? 
Arripiant-aliquiublimem, & extinguant 
- tains | 


6 


Deos! ficcin' te ſeryus 


Tur 


Re EY, IDES ENT _ 
— om —_ 


Cs os ee nee eg ee I Ee DEAE 


- a o——_— <q 


- - . w"e#t-<5 
, _ 
.- « Y o - ” 

ee een en ACCC "ps 


158 Nanfragim = 


Tun' ( ſcelas) proar barios nos terres ſenes? 
Bom. Terrere me non potuit,timui nihil. 
Cap. P. Non ſum compos animi, ita 1n- 

cendor iracundia. 

Itane iſtud patere Bombardomachides ? oc- 

Ccide eos. 

_—_ fine peenz loqueris,ego peenam 

volo. 

Ardeo furore : tam diu cur innocens 
Hos verſor inter ? tota jam ante oculos 

meos 

Imago cxdis errat. 

Dim. O! dit te perdant e£mylio. 

em, Quin, quod ferundum eſt fera- 

mus £quo animo, 

Video non licere quicquam jam perten- 

dere. 

Pol. Fruftrationes ego iſtas mirari ſatis 

nequeo. 

Heus; eſtne miles hic, Bombardomachides? 
Bom. Men ergo nelcis ? Ipſe Bombardo- 

machides ſam (in verſti ſequent!) 

Pl. Paratus es meum mihi jam filum 

reddere 2 

Bom. Quem habeo filium reddam, ſed 

nullum habeo. 

Pol. Quz te mala crux agitat autem ? 

hem Literas tuas 

Quas 1n portu accepi modo. 

Bom. Ha! Dux, Bombardomachides ? 
e/Emylio ſcriplit iſtud:' O ingens {celus! 
Incertus, atrox, mente non ſana feror 
Partes in omnes ; unde me ulciſci queam? 

'[Verbera Dinonem & ejus 
barbam arripit. ] 

Dix. Oh! obſecro te. 

- Pol. O Dii boni! quid ego video? Di- 
| nonem ſervum ? ; = 
Hem! Dinon! quid hic agis ? ubi filius 

meu'ſt ? 

Din. </Emylio, quid faciam in his an- 

guſtii? confitebor omnua. 


£m, Suſpende te, fi vis : Dit 1rcatis; 


natu' ſum. 


Cal. P. Hi homines ingentem-aliquam | 


adornarunt fabricam. | 
Articulatim'te concidit hic ſervus tuus 
Quantum adhuc video: faxo confiteantur 


omnia, .' 
Heus Lorarii. quis intus eſt? Lorarii in- 


uam ! 
Pol. Immo depoſicd reſte ſs vey beribus 
impleant 1nvicem. -!:/-» 11: 

Donec omnia exquiſi ivimus, ut lobicum' it 
nobs.  : 

Bom, Locutus es, non mals, fiet = 

'Adeſte ſervi, Dominus -hoc: veſter juber. 

Ingred., Loraris. | 


eAm.Strenuum me przbebo hominem; 


\ 


ſcapularum mihi Sat magna confiden- 
tia eft. Dinoz, bono animo es. 

Din.Cuin Stoicus,! ,inquam ſum,dolorem 
nunquam ſentio. 

Moriemur, ſat ſcio; fi przter ſpem quid 
evenir\ 
In lucro de utabo eſſe. 

Bom. Audin' ſerve ? 

Flagella Fac fint nobis ih promptu duv. 
[Exit ſervus, & redit cum flagells.] 

Cal. P. Interea quod eſt temporis, tu 

. deme ills deploides. 
Ha! ſtatuz verberez, nos vetulos habetis 
ludibrio 2 
[ ponunt diploid ] 
Em, Aliud cura, Carnufex ; non pol- 
ſum ego hoc exuere ! [ad lorarium] 
Vapulare hercle nolo in generoſfts. me1s ve- 
ſtibus, 
Scio Ego, quid fit vapulare. 

Din. O miram rem! ſcientia talis, di- 
cenda eſt ſola hberalis. Satin -Emylio 
fortiter ? 

Bom. Ridetis? at mox flumen ex oculis 
cadet. - 

any 5 ; hong ! da flagella illis in manus 


Nift Ft de ſe ſtrenut ſumant i invicem. 
Quaſi incudem czdas illos ; ac pugnis one- 


Dip. "Video neceſle eſſe, ut exerceamus 
_noſmet. 

Age, incipiaraus 'mea Commoditas. 
e/Em, Mea oppor tunitas 1nCipiamus, 
Din. Tu nebulo major es, tibi - hercls 

locum cedo. 
Cal. P. Ludunt hercle ; heus Lorarii, fa- 
Cite ut pug in malis hzreanc. 
Ad mortem vos ambosdarem, fiefletismei. 
£m. Quin abi in malamrem ; nil ope- 
ra opus tua eſt. 
nil [ad brarium.] 
Annon Dinos fatis 1doneus viſu' ſt, qu me 
. verberet ? © | 
Din. Hem tibi, mi Alter idem ! J | 
Em. Meus bonus Genius ! 
[Se vicibus De 
Din. Meus Pildes 


$4%4 


nem 


P 
Tarn fi milis. eſt bello. 
. Cal. P. Feciſtis/probe. 
Cell: _y a um , exquire nunc- jam, 


= Quid 36lio factum eſt meo, cum Tu- 
tore ejus-8.Gelaſimo ? 
Din.'Emunximus. illos raucidos; & ar- 
gentum effecumus. i _,,,... 
"Em. 
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em, Et veſtes, viden' ornatum Mori- 


onis tu1 ? 
Me mult decent magis. 
Pol. O frontes hominum ! 
Din. Dicam omnia; animum advorti- 
te, nam fabulalepidiflima'ſt, 
Primum omnium, appott probe ut obdor- 
mirent, fecimus. 
e£m. Dein veſtes Morionis panis com- 
mutavi mels. 
Din. Dein, quaſ1 captivos, in vinclis 
hic habuimus. 
Di. Dein Scriplimus Epiſtolam, te ut 
vorſaremus 1nſuper, 
Dy. Dein ſpe&ris his Bombardomachi- 
dem perterrefecimus. 
Bom. Egone: vana ur ſpectra timerem | 


Nihil in ſe culpz unqua 
tum, 
Przter imperium tuum, & prxterquam 
jufliſti ſeduls, 
e£glen hodie duxit; 
Cal. P. eglen * non poteſt fieri. 
Non, non, non audet : quicquid fir, vide- 


m commiſit, Tan- 


ſcelus ! | 
Adeſſe vel jam dzxmonum turbam velim. 
Pol. O impndentiam! O mores! quid 
ego de vabis tantum mefuy ? | 
' e/£m. Ha, ha! homo ſuavis 
ceremus tiþi ? : 
Cum bardum genuſti; ſapientium id feci- 
ſi gratia, | 
Stultus eſt Commune Bonum. | 
Cal. P. Obſtupeſco! ta hxc res mira'lt. ' 
- / Din. ImmoOmihil jam celabo, nolo, e#- 
mylio, *- f 
Ex iſtis eechnistibi melius fir, quam mihi. 
- Eucomiſſa — Er E | 


e/Em. Dinon | © (celeſt 


! nos ut par- 


| 


um Caput ! 


Bom. Muttiren' audes ?, piſce tis mutus 


mages. '** © > | = 
Din. eAmylioni nupſit hodic , & Dit: 
vortant feliciter. | 


Bom. Quid tangit aurem: ferte me in- 


ſanz procul, 2 
uMo rocells ferte, quo ferter dies _ 
Hinc raptus, 0, quis filiam oftender mihi, 
* Longinqua, claula, abſtruſa, diverſa, invia 
' Emetiemur, nullus obſtabit locus. 
WD [Exit Bombard.] 
Em. Nunc demum -perii ſolids, hoc 
*  duram in oorde eſt mihi, 
Quod me gratia, mare: mp, erit, 
Preterquam; quod carendum eft 1112, mil 
adhuc doleo. ES 
" Cal: P: Si effet mea; omn 


em de illi an: 


mum. | 
Ejicerem Pattis, & alienarum miſeram a 
famylia... - TG, 
& filins'mens ad hunc modum—ſed nor- 
vult, aut fi cuperet maxime, . 
Captare confilitnil poſſet, quin olffacerem 


E.." PTS, an pF TINY —* Cone : 
* Din. Imind 1lle proculdabid his noxtis | 


| 


_ Vacuus it. 


| 


© [age] 


$ goun convent. 
$1 eſt, 


 botamen. | 
$1 verum eſt, ſtatim cum uxore quatietur 
foras. | [ Exit. ] 
e £m. Quicunque fis, peregrine, nolo 
precator mihi | 
Orare utftes;nam adverſus iſthxc obfirma- 
vi mala, 
Sed ut pacem Eucomiſſe conciliaresab ejus 
Patre 
Id oro, atque obſecro : age, etfh parum 
de te meruerim, 
|Popularis tuus ſum. 
Pol. Meus? 


e-£m. Siquidem es Anglus patria. 
Pol, Qui iftud factum eſt, hic ut ſervi- 
tutem ſervias ? | 
e/£m, Fortunz xdipol,vitio, nam prog- 
natus patre 
Mercatore ſum ditiflimo, ſed fic fors tulic 
Cum forore {imul parvula hic ut me cape- 
ret parvulum. | 
Pol. Hei mitn! 
£m. Quid Ilacrymas obſecro? 
me decet magis. _ 
Pol. Quia miſerias mihi meas hoc dicto 
in memoriam redigis. 
Nam filiolam ego etiam cum fratre una 
perdidi. 
Ubi capti eſtis ? 
e£m. Innav1, cum in Hiſpaniam trank 
miſit Pater. 
Mercaturz operam dans, ac rei ſtudens. 
Pol. Quodnam erat navi fignum ? 
e/Em, Caſtor & Pollux. 
Pol. Di1 bor, quo magis quzro, eo plus 


iſtud 


, 5 
£ 
* 


ut hxc mihi res indicum facit, 
Omrnium,qui funt in terra,ſum beatiffimus, 
Quot anms abhunc ? | 
' Em. Menſe proximo erunt octodecm. 
Po]. Dirmemet ex re perdita ſervatum 
voluat. ER 
Si iſthzcvera ſunt,non dubſtoquin ſis meus: 
Cxterum adeft Miles, ille me certiorem 
faciet- _— b 


Scena Quinta, 
Bombard. Cal. P. Cal. F. Excomiſſa, Egle, 
Cal. P. Quin ex1, flagitium hominis, 


_ - cr nxoxecrivenefica, _ ge 
obſatura- 


Faxo, fi vita mihi ſuperet, iſtzus 


Ep. 


bere, 


| 
| 


— 


Difficultas & me non erit,- quin pro uxore 
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Eg. Obſlecro prolixe ſenex, uti quod 
te habet mals, ; 
In me totum evomas, cum ills modo in 
gratiam redeas. Figs 
Mea omnis culpa eſt ; Ille abs te innoxws, 
Per Deos mea eſt. . 
Cal. F. Non, non, cave illi credas Pater, 
Tuam in meiram derivari muled zquiu'ft. 
Blanditiis iſtam meis conjeci 1nvitam in 
nuptias. 
Pol. Accommoda mihi miles paululum 
aures tuas, 
Nif fit moleſtum. | 
Bom. Uruntur ira fibrz, & exardet je- 
Cur, | 
Uruntur inquam; loquere at quidvis ta- 
men. | 
Es. O &mylio! huncce in modum ce- 
lebrantur nuptiz ? 
Vereor neeodem ham vidua quo dienupta 
ſum: | 
e/Em. Habe modo bonum animum, mea 
Vita, tibi nil faciet mali. 
Meamque ne dolcas, vicem, nam Deos 
teſtor, | 
Si una hic nocte cubuiſſem in complexu 
tuo. 
Cras illud eſſet, cum me vellem interfici, 
Ne ulla unquam zgritudo contamunaret 1l- 
lud gaudium. : 
Sed meliore in loco, diis gratias, ſpes {ita 
eſt mea. 


Pol.Immd omnem mihi rem explicatam |: 


dediſti pulchre. 

Inſeparate Fil, ſalve, 
Cum hic te conſpicor ; quam ſuperat mihi 
Acque abundatlztitia pe&tus! ubi foror tua 

eſt ? 

e/£m, Eccam iplam, mi pater chariſli- 

me ! amcenitates quantas 
Hic mihi dies obtulit! Po}. Jam, virgo. 


mea Es. : 
Ha, ha! filium & filiam? ha, ha! lacry- 
mo gaudo. 20 | 
Et tam liberaliter educatos! quis me feli- 
cior ?2 | 
Age Miles, face te lubentem filuz nuptns. 
Bow. Nil jam negabo, cun&ta concedo 
 ſznex, ; 
Quoniamque natam duxit, ut ducat vols. 
£m. Audin' Excomiſſa? iterum mihi 
 natus videor. ; 
Eu. Er ego iterum nuptaz © mi e/£myl:o. 
Cal. p. Quam ſfuo mui hic ſermone ar- 
 - rexitaures: > Hb 
Fili, quoniam iſtam virgmem tam miſere 
eperis, LY) 


Calf. Revera nul pater es, & diis ip- 
. 1s prenkaans . 2 
m, Totinter gaudia; ut video - 
landum eſt _ ; Sack 
e-Zmylio, volo te de communi re appel- 
lare mea, & tua. 
Memumuſtin* quo ornatu te primum inve- 
nerim, 
Mea profeRo opera hxc omnia evene- 
runt tibi. 
e/Em. Foenerato hanc mihi operam lo- 
caſti, Dinon, 
|Nam mecum ſemper vives, ſuppeditabo 
ego tibi ſumptibus. 
Din. O mea Commoditas! meus bonus 
Genus ! 
eEm. Meruiſti hercule ; 
| Nam vel modo, mea opportunitas, quam 
me verberaſth ſtrenue! + 
Din. Meruiſti hercule. Ego vel iterum, 
m1 e/Emylio, 
Voluptatis tuz causa, defeſſus verberando 
fierem. | 
e/£m. Sed obſecro, mi Pater, an Morion, 
meus frater eſt 2 
Po]. Nihil minus ; nam cum voſmet in- 
fortunatus perdidi z | 
Ne prorsus viderer ortus, recens natum 
ſervi mei puerum 
Pro meo ſuſtuliz is lic eſt, quem vidiſtis, 
Mdorion,” | 


| Scena Sexta. 
Gelaſame, Pſecas. 


Sed quem ego video? Gelaſmum, amicum 
Morionss mei? 


Gelaſime lalve. 
Gel. O Polypore ſalve: neſcis quam be- 
atus ego ſum! 
Ubi eſt Bombardomachides 2 
P{. lic; non vides? . | 
Gel. Hic non;eft iIle Bombardomachides, 
ad quem me inf1nuavi callide. | 
P/. Piſh, credin' me ignorare patrem 
meum, quis fiet ? - 
Gel. Non, non ; filius tuus Gelaſimus, 
hic flexo poplite is 
Ur fibi benedicas, obſecrat, atque ut nup- 
t11s ſus. Ee 
' Bom. Ex. ore quid venit tuo? Tun' fil 
S__ T7: | 
Gel. Fortaflis hoc me credis per jocum 
dicere, . ls | 


Quia jocari ſemper ſoleo ; ſed profes lo- 


uor ſeri6. 


Detrahe velum, mea Muſa: hem'! noſtin' 


filam tuam? ; 
A On. 
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On. Ha, ha, hx. 
P/. Immo ne admiremini. = 
Ego nipſiyſti Alino, fed praceptis mes, 
Effigiam brevi, ut mgratus-fit ſar bens 
Eucomiſſalalve, jami Jum -<paſdem recnm- 
ordinis, 
Colloquemur inter noſmet amice, 
piemins_confilium,- , 
Quid maritis faciundum fat, 
lint nqbis. *. \. 
Gel. Tat negss filiam 
Ow. Ha, ha, hx. 
Gel. Quid ( malum ) ridetis ?'twlJuth 
hic dix1 jocum. ”- F 
e/Em., Gelaſime, da hoc etiam pugillati; 
bus tus: _Y, $i 6khk wh nw  VYISY 
Os mihi callid 
Feb. ; L4\E3; - % .» 6 
Gel. Noto fic me rideant; immo; quz 
fit, ſatis novi. 4 | 
Egon' ut filiam tuam in uxore acciperem?! 
Vah! iſta ingemiola eft, hoc ſufficit mihi.| 
Facetiflime a me amovi iſtud dedecus. 
Mor. Oh! non poſſum recipere animam. 
quzſo bona foemina. [imtus]| 
£m. Ha! quid hoc ? 
P/. Inter tot nuptias 
Ne defit vinum, donabo vos pleno T_ 
vX3H.; 
Cal. p. Fruſtrationes ego tantas, & ram 
miras res. 
Nulli me vidifſe nnquam in Comadia 
memini. 
Ha ! quid fit tandem ? 


bi 


& Ga- 
\ . Sl 
ſervice no- 


_ TE 
tuam hanc eſſR?. 


hy ' 


C ſublicum eſt quarto Non. 


Scena Septima. 
Pſecas, Morion in dolio. 


P{. Hem! vobis vinum meum! 

Mor. Non, non, ego non fum vinum. 
[in del. ] | Exit. 
Ha ! quoſnam hic video? ego iterum intus 

me recipiam. [inpred. iterum.] 

Gel. Exi, extinquam, Diogenes, © Mori- 
v3, utego te derideo ! 

Mor. Videon' ego patrem meum 2? 0, 
pater, tun' hic aderas ? 


- 


| 


Sed\meus, per Deos, nat. es, tead p 


x 


Ego ingemioſus factus ſum in his regioni- 


Us. 
ecari hdninesdoces; Pal. Poſthac neme 
Fe Pattem vocites. +3 

Na 


ores meuses, quem adhuc pro filio 
ſuſtulz. 

-, Aer. O !. tu me non noſti fortaflis- in 
his veſtibus. -52' 5 fo. FN 
Ego ſum profeatd Moriom: roga Gelaſi- 
Nos his Ga evi ſambs. Pol, Non, non 
_ jam eſtis liberi. IT 
atrem 

tuum, 

ducam jterurm, 


L 7 


Ad 
_ - mrhiMins. 


cum in Anglam tran(- 


| \pol Seen Ottawa. 
1 Gnomicus. 
Gel. O Tutor! mira hic 
nerunt hodie, 
Omni1ntus ſcies, tu vero Tutor, 8& Mo- 
r:0n, 
Mundi omnem jocularem colligite, nam 
in Angliam mecum redibitis, 
Atque illic Cantabrigiz iſtam aperiemus 
Scholam. 
Emptores jocorum 1bi habitant quamplu- 
rimi. 
Mor. Re&e; tum pater ſinolis eſſe, ne 
ſis amplius miki. 


profeo eve- 


Tutor, ego non ſum filius Polypori natu 


Maximus. :, 
Gn. Enim vero,ut ait Comicus, Dit nos 
homines quaſi pilas habent. 
Cal.'p. Interea ad me omnes introite ad 
prandium, 
Frugaliter vos accipiam. 
Gn. Confilium placet. 
Siqui nunc harum rerum SpeRatores ad- 
fient | 
Cum , illis dicerem. Valete, & plau- 
ite. 
Claudite jam rivos, pueri, fat prata bibe: 
runt, : 
Rumpatur, quifqus rumpitur invidia, 


E PILOGUS. 


EPILOGUS. 


T bet - peratta eſt fabula ; nil reſtat denique : : 
Niſt ut vos valere jubeam ; quod ut hs mat 
alere &* nos etiam Jubeatis precor, | 
Naufragium fic not erit ; nam vohrs, fi Placnintut, D 
Ut acuti/fume obſervat Gromicus, Vir admirabilis, 
fam nunc in vado Jranus can z Prove Vo, | 
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= GRACE wo, 
== 
SOMERSET. 


My LORD, = . 
d Dare appeal to that Learned Uni- 

P verſity, that at preſent enjoys the 
Honor of being under Your Graces 
Patronage, to juſtifie me m preſent- 
TWIT ing theſe Remains of their ever 
Celebrated CowLt v to your Graces Protettion, 
T have long had the Ambition of Addreſſmg ſome 
part of my Endeavors 10 your Grace, that might 
come recommended to a following eter, : by being 
devoted to a Patron that was the Glory. and Or- 
nament of his own. But While 1 deſpair'd of per- 
forming what could merit Encouragement from a 
A 2 Perſon 
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Perſon of your Graces Worth and Honor, I was 
oblidged to Fortune, for this Opportunity of gratifying 
my Wilhes in a way that renders my Application a 
juſt Homage and Duty, that otherwiſe had been Pre- 
ſumption... The beſt Produtts of my Invention muſt 


have proved too meats an Offering ftbr your Graces 
Acceptance: But coming embarqudinCow 1x v's 
rich Bottom, laden with the Treaſures of his 
Divine Fancy, I can. with the more aſſurance ap- 
proach your Altar. The «Author ſufficiently ob- 
liged the World with his Latin Original of this 
Work, #nd how he wopld have' approved the tanſla- 
tion here attempted, E muſt leave others to. determine, 
but am certain, that if he had likd the Under- 
taking, he would conſequently have allowed me in 
aſcribing this Verſun to the Illuſtrious Duke of 
SOMERSET. dare not attempt your Graces 
Charafter which would have been a proportioned Task 
for the mighty Genius of Cowley himſelf ; 
T will only preſume to ſay ( and have all Man- 
kind to abet me) that your Grace is accompliſhd 
with all thoſe noble Qualifications which his elevated 
eMuſe would have choſen to celebrate. Virtue 
and Honor were. the Themes he delighted in , 
and would have been tranſported to have ſeen in 
bis own eAge and Climate an Exainple that might 
compare with the moſt noble'of the Ancient Romans. 
Beſides the Advantages of Birth and Quality, your 
Grace is endow'd with ſuch greatneſs of Soul, ſuch 
Piety of Mind, ſuch Generofity of Temper, with 
all thoſe Charms of condeſcending Goodneſs and Cour - 


ref, 
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tefie, as have even in your blooming Years procur'd 
ou an univerſal Love and Admiration. It is upon 
theſe 1Accounts that the Muſes claim a ſhare in 
your Favour. It has mm all times been the Province 
of the moſt worthy to patronize Wit and Learning. 


Carmen amat quifquis carmine dignus. 


It is from thence T am encouraged ( at leaſt, in be- 
half of my Fellow-Undertakers ) to entitle your 
Grace to the Verſun of this Latin Volunn, which 
we hope is not ſo much diſpirited by the Transfuſwn, 
but that a modeſt Cenſure may in a manner allow 
it to be CowLEy's ſtill. Could we have done 
hm that Right which he performed to the beſt 
of the Latin Poets, it might confidently take- 
Santtuary under your SY Name. However 
I may conclude my ſelf ſafer in this Tranſlation 
than in any Original which T was capable of de- 
frgning. T propoſed in ſetting forward this Work, 
that every Enghſh Man, as far as was poſſible, 
(hould be maſter of their beloved Cowr tv 
entire ; and hope your Grace will approve my Zeal, 
if not the performance : At leaſt, I will have recourſe 
to that Indulgence you never fail of extending to 
Your Petitioners, and beg the Honour of ſubſcribing 


my ſelf, with all fmcerity, 


Your GR ace's 


| Moſt Devoted Humble Servant, 


A N. Tate. 
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TO THE 
READER: 
Eing ma_ before we ſpeak of this Tranſlation, 
to give ſome prefatory Account of the Original ; 
it will be neceſlary ro reſume what has been 
delivered on that Subje&t by the incomparable 
Dr. Spratt, the preſent Biſhop of Rocheſter, in the Ac- 
count he has given us of the Life and Writings of 
Mr.CowLlsyr. Concernifg theſe Six Books of Plants, 
he has thus expreſs'd his Sentiments with that ſtrength of 
Judgment and freedom of Ingenuity which was requiſite. 
«© The occaſion (lays he) of his chooſing the Subject of 
his Six Books of Plants, was this : When he returned into 
England, he was adviſed to difſemble the main intention 
of his coming over, under the diſguiſe of applying him- 
ſelf ro ſome ſetled Profeflion. And that of Phyſick 
was thought moſt proper. To this purpoſe, after ma- 
ny Anatomical Diſlections, he proceeded to the confidera- 
tion of Simples; and having furniſh'd himſelf with 
Books of that Nature, he retir'd into a fruitful part of 
Kent, where every Field and Wood might ſhew him the 
real Figures of thoſe Plants, of which he read. Thus he 
ſpeedily maſter'd that part of the Art of Medicine. Burt 
then, as one of the Ancients did before him in the Study 
of the Law, inſtead of employing his Skill for Practice 
and Profit, he preſently digelted it into that form which 
we behold. | 
The two firſt Books treat of Herbs, in a Style reſem- 
bling the Elegjes of Ovid and Tibullus, in the ſweetneſs and 
a, Jon of the Verſe; bur excelling them in the ſtrength 
of the Fancy, and vigour of the Sence, The third and 


fourth diſcourſe of Flowers in all the variety of Catullus 
a 3 and 
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and .Horace's Numbers; for the laſt of which Authors 
he had a peculiar Reverence, and imitated him, not on- 
ly in the ſtately and numerous pace of his Odes and Epodes, 
bur in the familiar eaſineſs of his Epiſtles and Speeches. 
The two laſt ſpeak of Trees, in the way of Yirgil's 
Georgicks: Of theſe the ſixth Book is wholly Dedicated to 
the Honor of his Country. For making the: Britiſh Oak 
to preſide in the Aſſembly of the Foreſt Trees, upon that 
occaſion he enlarges on the Hiſtory of our late Troubles, 
the King's Aﬀiction and Return, and the beginning of 
the Dutch Wars ; and manages all in a Style, that (to ſay 
all in a word) is'equal to the Valor and Greatneſs of the 
Engliſh Nation. eto nfs | 
This was as much as could be expected in a tranſicat 
and general Account, and what has left bur lictie room for 
2 more particular Eflay. As the nature of the Subject 
has ſometimes furniſh'd our Author with great and beau- 
tiful occaſions of Wit and Poetry, ſo it mult be confeſs'd, 
that in the main he has bur a barren Province to cultivate, 
where the Soil was to be enrich'd by the Improvements ' 
of Art and Fancy. He mult ſo frequently deſcend to 
ſuch minute Deſcriptions of Herbs and Flowers, which 
adminiſter ſo-feeble occaſions for Thought, and unfur- 
niſhed of Variety, that ſince the enuinerations are no 
where tedious, but every thing made beauriful and enter- 
taining, it muſt be wholly aſcribed to the Faculty of the 
Artiſt, with a Materiem ſuperavit Opus. | 
This wonderful Performance put me on a conſideration, 
by what Artifices of Ingenuity he could poſlibly effect it : 
I was ſenſible that the ſmalleſt Subje&ts were capable of 


ſome Ornament in the hands of a good Poet, 


In tenut labor at tenuts non glowa, fiquem 
Numina leva ſmant auditque vocatus Apollo. 


This was actually hinted by Yirgil when he came to 
his Deſcription of Bees, to raiſe the credit of his own 
Performance; whereas thoſe Manners, Politicks, and 
Battels with which he has adorn'd his Poem, were for 
the moſt part true in Fact, and the reſt lay obvious to 
Invention ; 
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Invention ; but our Author was oblig'd to animate his f1- 
lent Tribe of Plants, to inſpire them with Motion and 
Diſcourſe, in order to lighten his Deſcriptions with Story : 
But where he is confin'd to the deſcriptive part it ſelf, where 
he is to regiſter them ſtanding mure in their Beds, diveſted 
of that imaginary Life which might beautifie the Work, 
Fic labor, hoc epus, it is there it ſeems worth our while to 
obſerve the ſagacious Methods of his Fancy, in finding To- 

icks for his Wit, and Inſtances of amiable Yariety. He 


| had theJudgment to perceive, that where the Subjects he 


was to treat of in their own naked Nature, and {imply con- 
ſ1der'd, could afford but ſlender Matter ; yet that many 
things were greater in their Circumſtances than they are in 
themſelves : Accordingly he has moſt nicely faſtened upon 
each minute Circumſtance of the places where his Plants 
and Herbs delight to ſpring, the Seaſons of their Flowering, 
Seeding, and Withering, their long or ſhore Duration, 
their noxious or healthful Qualities, their Figures and Co- 
louring ; all which he has managed with ſuch dexterity of 
Fancy and unexhauſted Conceit, that each Individual ( as 
he has dreſs'd and ſet them out) appears with a different 
Aſpe& and peculiar Beauty : The very agreeableneſs or 
diſagreeablenels of their Names to thoſe Diſpoſttions where- 
with Nature has indued them, are frequently the ſurprizing 
and diverting occaſion of his Wit. 

Yer it all this Liberty, you find him no where diverted 
from his Point, Judgment, that is to ſay, a juſt regard to 
his Subject is every where conſpicuous, being never carried 
too remote by the heat of his Imagination and quickneſs 
of his ApprehenfFFon. His Invention exerts irs utmoſt Fa- 
culties, but ſo conſtantly over-rul'd by the Dictares of 
Senſe, that even thoſe Conceits which are ſo unexpe- 
ctedly Rarted, and had lain undiſcover'd by a leſs pier-: 
cing Wit, are no ſooner brought to light, but they 
appear the reſult of a genuine "Thought, and naturally 
arifing from his Matter. Antiquity had been before-hand, 
in furniſhing him with diverting Fables relating to ſeveral 
Plants; which he never ſuffers to eſcape his hands, of 
which he is not a2 cold and dull Recicer, but delivers them 


with ſo new a Grace, ſuch an ingenious connexion and ap- 
; plication 


lication to his Deſign, that in every one, inſtead of a. 
Rale Tradition, we have'the pleaſure of a Story firſt told. 
Having mention'd our Authors Defign in this Work, 
we muſt ſpeak ſomething of the Oeconomy thereof, the 
moſt important part of a Poem, and from whence it 
| properly takes its Character ; for without that artificial 
caſt and drift, it can never be able to ſupport it ſelf, the 
boldeſt Efforts of Wir and Fancy being otherwiſe but ex- 
travagant Excurſions. This it is that has compleated the 
Georgicks of Virgil, where each Book is concluded with a 
ſurpriſing and natural Turn. Nor does our Author here fall 
ſhort of him in Contrivance and artificial Periods. For hav- 
ing in his Firſt and Second of theſe Books taken in the 
Species of Herbs, the Firſt is a promiſcuous Account (not 
without poetical Starts upon all Occaſions.) The Second is 
an Aſſembly of ſuch chiefly as come under the Female Pro- 
vince, and are ſerviceable in Generation or Birth : "The 
Scene which he has choſen for calling this Council is the Phy- 
ſick Garden at Oxford, which having adjuſted Matters for the 
benefit of the teemingSex, they are not at laſt tumultuouſly 
diſſolved, but artificially broke up by the approach of 
the Gardiner, whom our Author fancies to have entered 
that Morning more early than uſual, to gather ſuch Herbs 
as he knew would be of aſliſtance to his Wite who was 
fallen in Labour. The Third and Fourth Books treat 
of Flowers ; in the Third be ranges thoſe that appear in 
the Spring, in the Fourth he muſters up the Tribes of 
Summer and Autumn Flowers, which together with the 
former, are aſſembled before Flora, to offer their reſpe- 
ctive Claims for the Precedency ; the Goddels at laft being 
doubtful how to determin amongſt ſuch noble Compet1- 
tors, and to decline the Odium of a Deciſion, ſhe puts 
them in mind of the Inſolence of Tarquin, the dangerous 
Conſequences of a ſingle and arbitrary Principality ; that 
ſhe was a Roman Deity, and they themſelves were Flowers 
of a Roman Breed ; ſhe therefore adviſes them to follow the 
Model of the Roman Government, and reſolve themſelves 
into a Common-Wealth of Plants, where the Preferments 
or Offices being annual and ſucceſſive, there would be 
room left to gratifie their ſeveral Merits. Here we ſee 
| the 
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the utmoſt force of Judgment and Invention in. moſt hap- 
py Conjun&tion,- what more beautiful Caſt or Turn could 
the Poet have given to the Subject before him, or where 
can we ſee the Drama it {elf wind up with a more artifi- 


_ cialcloſe. In his Fifth Book, the Competition is between 


the Trees of the American World and ours. Pomona ſeated 
in one of the fortunate Iſlands berweer: the two Worlds, the 
Convention from each is aſſembled before ; the Author 
finding the Preference to be in truth due to the Indian Plants, 
yet unwilling to determin for the Savage Climate, prevents 
the Deciſion by a quarrel between Omelichilus the Indian 
Bacchus, and the European: "The Powers of both Countries 
are thereupon drawn into Parties, and ready to engage. 
When Apollo diſarms the barbarous Deity by the Charms 
of his Muſick, which is ſo beautiful and artificial a Turn, 
that an ordinary Poet would have reſted ſatisfied with the 
Diſcovery. Our Author purſues his Advantage, and be- 
ſides the Conqueſt of his Harp, puts a Song into Apollo's 
Mouth, and faſtens upon the . noble as well as agree- 
able Subject that the Nature could afford, of Columbus his 
Diſcovery of America, "The drift of his laſt Book, which 
yet ſeems to top upon the reſt, is deſcribed to our Hands 
in the forementioned Preface, where the impartial Reader 
may judge if Virgil himſelf has better deſigned for the 
Glory of Rome and Auguſt, than Cowley for his Country 


and the Monarch of his time. 


As for the Tranſlation we have here preſented, I fear I 
ſhall be thought roo much a Party co ſpeak with any great 
Freedom : I will only preſume to lay, that if the Reader 
conſiders the difficulty of the Task, he will not think the 
Verſion altogether unworthy of the Original : He that 
takes the pains to compare them, will ar leaſt find a juſt- 
neſs to the Authors Senſe, and I hope that the performance 
of the reſt that were engaged with me in the Attempt, will 
not only ſupport their Parts of the Undertaking, bur make 
amends for = Defects of mine. If in the main you meet 
with that Diverſion I propoſed, it is all thatis expeRted by 


Vour Humble Servant, 


N. Tarts. 
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THE 


Author's Preface 


To his Two firſt Boos s of | 
PLANTS 
Publiſhed before the reſt. 


Onfidering the incredible Veneration whith the © beſt 
. Poets always had for Gardhs, Fields, and Woods, inſo-' 
much that in all other Subjefs they ſeem'd to be baniſh- 
ed from the Muſes Territories, I wontlered what evil Pla- 
net was ſo malicious to the Breed of Plants,” as to permit 
none of the inſpired Tribe to celebrate their Beauty and admirable 
Virtues. Certainly a copious Field of Matter, and what would yield 
them a plentiful return of Fruit ; where each particular, befides 
its pleaſant Hiſtory ( the extent whereof every body, or to ſpeak more 
truly, no body, can ſufficiemly underſtand) which contains the whole 
Pabrick of humane Frame, and a compleat Body of Phyfick : From 
whence I am induced to believe, that thoſe great Men did not fo 
much think them improper Subjeits of Poetry, as diſcouraged by 
the greatneſs aud almoſt inexplicable Variety of the Matter, 'and 
that they were unwilling to begin a Work which they deſpaired of 
finiſhing. I therefore who am but a Pigmy in Learning, and ſcarce 
ſufficient to expreſs the Virtues of the vile SeaWeed, attempt that 
Work which thoſe Giants declaimd': Tet wherefore ſhould I not at- 
tempt £ \ Foraſmuch as they diſdained to take up with leſs thay, com- 
prehending the whole, and I am proud of conquering' ſome part. * 1 
ſhall think it Reputation enough for me to have my Name carved'on 
the Barks of ſome Trees, or ( what is reckon'd a Royal Prerogative ) 
inſcribed upon a few Flowers. Ton muſt not therefore expeft to find 
ſo many Herbs collefted for this Fardle, as ſometimes go to the 
compounding of one fingle Medicine. 'Theſe Two little Books are there- 
fore offer d as ſmall Pills made up of ſundry Herbs, ' and gilt with 
a certain brightneſs of Stile ; in the choice wherenf I have I k 
labour 
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labour d, but took them as they came to Hand, there being none 
amongſt them which contain'd not plenty of Juice, if it were draws 
out according to Art, none ſa infipid that would not afford Matter 
for a whole Book, if well extrafted. -The Method which 1 judged 
moſt genuine and proper for this Work, was not to preſs out their 
Liquor crude in a fimple enumeration, but as it were in a Lymbeck, 
by the gentle Heat of . Pagtry, to diſtal, 4 extra? their: Spirits, 
Nor have 1 qþaſey to: put them toggthey qwlyeh bad Affnity in Na. 
tare, that might create a diſguſt for want of Variety5; I rather con- 
nefted thoſe of the moſt different Bualities, that their contrary Co- 
lours, being mixt, might the better ſet; off each other. | 

I have added ſhort Notes, not for oftentation of Learning (where- 
of there is no occafion here offered; for what is more eafie than to 
turw owgr one or twe Herbaliſis?) but becauſe that befde Phyficiags 
(, how 7 pretgnd not to inflrull, byt divert ) there are px 
Jo mell wers'd in the - Hiſtory of Plants, ag to be acquainted with 
= Names of them all. It is a part of * Philoſophy that lies out 
of the common Road of Learning 3 to ſuch Perſons I was to ſupply 
the place of a Lexicon. But for the ſake of the very Plants them- 
ſelves, leſt the treating of them in a Poevical way might derogate 
from their real Merit, and that ſhould ſeem not to attribute to them 
thoſe Faculties wherewith Nature has indued them, ( who ſtudies 
what is beſt to be done, not what is moſt capable of verbal Orna- 
ments) bat to have feigned thoſe Qualities which would afford the 
greateſt. Matter. for Pamp aud empty Fleaſure. For, becauſe Poets 
are ſometimes allowed to make Fiitions, and. ſome have too exceſe 
froely abuſed that \Liberty, Truſt is ſo wholly denied to us, that 
we. mgy wat without heſitation be believed when we ſay, © 


\_ . O Lacrtiade quicquig dicam, aut crit, aut non. - | 
PW ee Lo ti i hg] Hor. Serm, 25. 

. T was therefore. willing to cite proper Witneſſes, that is, ſuch as 
writ: in looſe and free Proſe, which compared with Verſe, bears thi 
Authority of as Oath. [ have yet contented my ſelf with Two of 
thofe, (which:is the Namber required by. Law) Pliny and Ferneliug 
{ have chiefly made choice of, the firſk being an Author of unque- 
ſtion'd Latin, aud the latter aweng/b the Moderns of the trueſt Sex- 
timents, and ue zll Maſter of Expreſſion. If any except againſt the 
former, as too credwous of the Greetiſh.idle Tales, that he may not. 
ſafely be credited, he mill find wething in this Subjet} mention'd by 
him,, which is ot. repreſented by all that write of Flerhks. Nor 
would. ] have the Reader, \ becauſe I haue made my Plants' to dif 
courſe, forthwith ( as if he. were. in Nodona's Grove ). to expect 
Oracles. which, 1 fear, my Ferſes will ouly reſemble in this, that. 
they are as bad Metre as what. the Gods of old delivered from their. 
Temples to thaſe who conſulted. thew. 

. Having given you this Agvount, if any ſhall light upon this 

ook who haye read my former, publiſhed not long ſince by me in 
FI , Þ fear they may take'accaſion from thence, of reprehending. 


ſome 
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ſome things, concerning which, it will not be impertinent briefly 
fo clear my ſelf before Þ proceed. In the firſt place, 1 foreſee that 
I ſhall be accuſed by ſome of tco much Delicacy and Levity, in that 


| having nudertaken great Subjefts, mid after a day or tws's journey, 


I bave flopt through Lazyneſs and _—_ of reaching home, 
or poſſeſs 4 with ſome new frenzy, have arted into ſome other Road, 


' tnmſomuch;” that not only the half ( as, they ſay)" but 'the third part 


of the Task has been greater thaw my whole performance: Away 
(they cry) with this Deſultory Writer. ' Tet with what Spirit, what 
Voice threatning mighty Matters ; he begins * © Ss 

Of Wat and Turns of Fate 1 ſing. 
ſo 


Thou fing of Wars, »hog Daftard, who" throweft' away thy ary 8 
the firſt Charge is ſounded? or if at any time theta 


engage, 'it is like the Ancient Gauls, 'making. rhe Onſet with more 


than the Courage of a Man, and preſently retreating with more than that 
of the Coward : Whereas, he that has once applyed himfelf to'a Poem, 
as if he bad married a Wife, ſhould*ſtick to it for better for worſe, 
whether the Matter be' grateful and eafie, or "harſh and almoſt iu- 
traftable, ought neither to quit it for tireſomneſs, "nor be diverted 

new Loves, nor think 'of a Divorce, or at. any "time relinquiſh, 


till he has brought it to a conclaſion, as Wedlock terminates with 


Life. - This is imputed tv me 'as = Fault; "and fince” I canuot; deny 


the Charge, whether Tam therein to be Wamed or wot, "let" ms" ox 
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In the Yoſt place "thertfore, thi which 3s moſt' traly aſſerred of 
Human Life, is tov applicable to my Pottry; that it is beſt never fo 


_. bave been born, or being born, forthwith to die” And if m Eſſays 


ſhould be carried on to their Omega. (to which the Warks of Homer 
by a peculiar Felicity were continu'4 vigorous ) ther? would be' great 
x fs of their falling into Dotage Before that time." The duly 
thing that can recommend Trifles, or make them tolerable is, that 
they give off ſeaſonably, that is ſuddenly; for that Author goes very 
much too far, who leaves his Reader tired Behind him. Theſe Con- 
fiderations, if I write ill, will m—_ ni brevity, though not ſd eaſily 
excuſe the Undertaking 5 nor ſhall my Inconftancy in not foviſhiu 

what I have begun, be ſo mach blamed, as my Conſtancy in js. 
ing not continually to begin, and wy like Fortune, conſtant in 
Levity. But if Reader ( as it is my we) we have furniſhed you 
with what is agreeable to yoar Appetite, yoa ought ro take it in 
good part, that we have uſed ſuch" moderation, as neither 70 ſend 
yor away hungry, nor cloy your Stomach with too much ſatiety : To 
this you muſt add, that our Attempts, [ach as they art, may ex- 
cite the Induſtry of others who are enabled by a freater geniys and 
ſtrength to par! Os the very ſame” or more noble Sabjefts. "V's 


Apeſilaus of old, who thought he made no great progreſs into 
Afia, yer being the firſt tn" that 'Adventure, he opened the way t6 
Alexander for a glorions and entire C _— Laſtly {te- confeſs 

2 to 


n_ __ —_ —_ 


to thee as a Friend, for juch 1 will preſume thee ) 1 thus employ- 
ed my ſelf, ' not. ſo much out of Counſel as the Fury of, my Mind ; 
for I. ame notable to do nothing, and had, no.other diverſion of my 
Tronbles ; therefore through a weariſomneſs. of humane Aﬀairs to 
theſe more pleaſing Solaces .of Literature ( made agreeable to me 


by Cuſtom and Nature) my fick Mind betakes it ſelf ; and_not long 


after from an irkfomneſs of the ſelf ſame things, it. changes its courſe 
and turns off to ſome other Theme. But they preſs more dangerouſ- 
Ty, upon, -and as tt. were ſtab me with my. own Weapon, ' who bring 
thoſe things to my mind, which I have. declaimed ſa. vehemently 
againſt, the uſe of exolete and interpolated repetitions of old Pables 
in Poetry, when Truth it, ſelf .in the ſacred Books.;of God and 
awful Regiſters of the Church has laid open a new more rich and 
ample World of Poetry, for the Wits of Meu to be exerciſed upon. 
"\ When. thou thy, ſelf (ſay they) haſt thus declared with the Ap- 
probation of all good Men, Js | given an Example in thy Davideis 
for ethers to. imitate; deſt thaus, like an . Apoſtate Jew loathing 
"Manna, return to the Leeks aud Garlick of Egypt ? After..the ap- 
pearance of Chriſt himſelf. in, thy Verſe, and. impoſing ſilence on the 
"Oracles of Demons, ſhall we\\again hear. {þe voice of Apollo from 
' thy. profane . Tripod ?, After the Reſtauration. of Sion, .and the 


. Purgation: of it - from Monſters, ſhall it. be again poſſeſſed by 
the drery Gboſts.. of antiquated . Deities. : 


- 


Aud what the Prophet 
threatned. as. the extremity of... Evils ; Tour Muſe is in this no 
lefs an Objedt..of. Shame . aud Pity , than if Magdalen ſbould 
backſitde-again to the Brothel... | ago how the juſt Puniſhment does 
not ( as in other Offenders) follow your Crime, but even accompa- 
.nies. itt. The ery lowneſs of your \Subjett has:retrenched your Wings. 
Tou are faltned to the ground with your Herbs, and cannot ſoar as 
formerly to the Clauds; nor. can we more ' admire at your halting. 


thay. at your fabulous Vulcan, , when he had fallen from the Skies. 
1.4 £ 


ſpeaking, to whom the Sacred. Writ. it ſelf - does ſpeak, as to intel- 
| Fg Beings: . Bleſs the Lord, all ye green things upon the 
earth, prai exalt him & 

Fiftions are not to be accounted fer. Lies, which cannot be believed, 
nor  defire to be ſo. But 'that . the Names of Fleathen Deities 
and {yeulons Transformations are ſometimes intermixt, the Matter 
it ſelf. compell'd me againſt my Will, being no other way capable of 
embelliſhment, and it is well if by that means they are Jo. No 
painted Garh 7s. to be preferred to the native Dreſs and living 
Colours of Truth; yet in ſome Perſons, and on ſome Occaſions it is 
more. agreeable. * There was. a time when it did not misbecome a 
anti; PW he 


"i o 


joy_— 
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King to dance, yet it had. certainly. been indecent for him to have 
danced in his Coronation Robes. Tou are not therefore to expett in a 
Work of- this nature the Majeſty of an: Heroick Style (which I never 
found any Plant to ſpeak in) for, 1 pripoſe not here to fly, but on- 
ly to make ſome Walks in my Garden, partly - for Health's ſake, and 
partly for Recreation. -.: | rein 1 | WES 
There remains a thifd Difficulty which will not perhaps ſo eafily 
te ſolved. T had fome;tine fince been reſolved in my ſelf towrite 
no more Verſes, and made thereof ſuch publick and ſolemn proteſtation, 


as almoſt amounts to an Qath : 


Si quidem hercle poſlim nil prius, neque fortius. 
63 1511: aan " Eunuch. Scen. I. 


When behold T have ſet in anew, Concerning which matter, be- 
cauſe I remember my ſelf to have formerly given an account in 
Metre : I am willing ( and Martial affirms it to be a Poets Right ) 
| to cloſe my Epiſtle therewith; they were written to a Penner and 
moſt ingenious Friend who, laboured under the very ſame Diſtemper, 
though not with the ſame dangerous Symptoms. L 


aq : H4$Þþ WEE JEL l 4 
Mope Poctry 2 You'll cry, doſt thoureturn, 
- "3 For Man; to the Diſeaſe thou haſt forſworn, 
| "Tas reachd thy Marrow, ſeiz'd- thy inmoſt- Senſe, 
And Force nor Reaſon cannor draw it thence : 
Think'ſt thou that Heaven thy Liberty allows, 
And laughs at Poets, as at Lovers Vows; © 
Forbear-my Friend to wound with ſharp Diſcourſe 
* A wretched Man that feels too much Remorſe. 
Fate drags me on againſt my Will, in vain 
. I ſtruggle, fret, and try to break my Chain. 
Thrice I took Hellebore, and muſt confeſs, 
Hop'd I was fairly quit of my Diſeaſe. 
Bur the Moons Power 'to which all Herbs muſt yield, 
Bids me be mad again, and pains the Field. 
At her Command for Pen and Ink I call, 
And in one Morn three hundred Rhymes let fall ; 
Which in the Tranſport of my Frentick Fir, 
I throw like Stones at the next Man I meet: 
Een thee my Friend, Apo/eo-like, T wound, 
The Arrowsfly, the String and Bow refound. 
What Methods canſt thou ſtudy to reclaim, 
Whom, nor his own nor publick Griefs can tame, 
Who in all Seaſons keep my chirping Strein, 
A Graſhopper that-fſings in Froſt and Rain. C7 
Like her whom Boys and Youths and Elders knew, 
I ſee the Path my Judgment ſhou'd purſue, 
But what can naked I, *gainſt armed Nature do ? 
I'm no Tydides who a Power divine 
Could overcome ; I muſt, I muſt reſign. 


E'en 


$ 


Een thou, my Friend, ({ unleſs I much miſtake) 

\ VVhoſe thundring Sermons make the Pulpit ſhake, 

' Unfold the Secrets of the VVorld: to come, + 
And bid the trembling Earth expe@ irs doom; 
As if Zltas were come down in Fire, 

| Yer thon ar night doſt ro thy Glaſs retire, 

-- Like ane of us, and (after moderate Uſe 

| Of th'. /udian Fume and Eurgpeas Juice,) 

' Sert'ſt into Rhyme and doſt thy Muſe careſs, - 
In learn'd Conceits, and harmleſs wantonneſs. 
*Tis therefore juſt thou ſhouldſt excuſe thy Friend, 
VVho's none of thoſe that trifle without end: 

I can be ferious too when Buſineſs calls, 
My Frenzy {till has lucid Intervals. 
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The Author's E PIT A PH upon himſelf, 
yet alive, but withdrawn from the buſie 
World to a Country-Life ; to be ſup- 
poſed written on his Houſe. 3 


" PT Ere Paſſenger, beneath this Shed 
Lies COowLEYyY, though entombd, not dead: 

Tet freed jon human T oil and Strife, 
And all th' Impertinence of Life 5 
Who in his Poverty, ts neat, 
And even in Retirement, Great. 
With Gold, the Peoples Idol, he 
Holds endleſs War and Eumaty.. 

: Can you not ſay he has refign d 
His breath, to this ſmall Cell confin'd 8 
With this ſmall Manfion let him have 
The Reſt and Silence of the Grave: 
Strew Roſes here as on bis Hearſe, 
And reckon this bis funeral Verſe : 
With Wreaths of fragrant Herbs adorn 
The yet ſurviving . Peet's Urn. 


THE 


The EPITAPH in the Frontiſpiece of | 
this Book tranfcrib'd from the Z_ 
Tomb in WEsTmMinSTER-ABBY, 


attempted in Englifh. 


Here under lies 


ABRAHAM" © 0" a 
The Pinkie ar, 5 2, LP the FP; = | 


2 9 Of thy Rok 1 Nav \0 II hin 1 Av 


00 Hile —_—_— World 16/1491 Adel! _N 
e9 Bright as, i 8b Sd dv VI 
*” Thou in thy Fame %s {th | 

1 4 Partner with Eternity | V5 vc 511 \ Y 


t Fere in ſoft Polit wage al V IN 
( Soft as the Love that filfd thy Breaſt:) 
Let hoary Faith around thy Urn, 


* And all the watchful Muſes mourn.” 


Por ever ſacred be this f Tt 

May no rude Hand diſturb thy Ti ont ; 
Or ſacrilegious Rage and Luſt 

A ew A mon Duſt. 

Sweet c OWLEYS Duſt let noxe \eenfine 5 
Here may it andiflurb'd remain: 

Eternity not take, but give, 


And make this Stgne.for fuer ligg. 7] 
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Book I and II. Of Herbs, by J]. O. 
MI... Flowers, by C. Cleve. 
IV. Of Flowers,” by N. Tate. 
V. Of Trees, by N. Tate. 


ERRATA 
In the Fourth and Fifth Books. 


Boox TV. 

Papi 53. man nds Þ-$5+ 1 20.1, Fennel-flewere-- p; $7. 12:7, gr4tifie.  þ. 97.h tor. followed, 
Boox V. 

Page 106. line 12. read walks. Þ. 107.1. 14. I. ſorely, p. log.l. 22. r. head. Þ» 114. |. 3. 3. good. ibid. 4, 


#. wood, Ps I16. 1. $0. I. may. Þ. 122. I. 24. I. Appless ibid, b 48. r. other's, p. 123-1. 4.7. we. p. 124-l. 39. 
To While, Þ. 125-L.4.7 herewith. Þ. 126-1. 24-7. The gods, Þ. 127.1. 17ef. bus langit. ibid. |, 44. r. Thy chil, 
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Ifes loweſt, bur far greateſt Sphere, I ſing, 
Of all things, that adorn the gawdy Spring : 
Such as in Deſerts live, whom, unconfin'd, 
None bur the ſimple Laws of Nature bind ; >: 
And thoſe, who growing tame by human care, : ! 
The well-bred Citizens of Gardens are: IT, 
Thoſe thar aſpire to Sol, their Sires'bright Face; - 
Or ſtoop into their Mother Earths embrace : 
Such, as drink Streams, or Wells, or thoſe, dry fed, 
Who have Jove only for their Ganymede: © 
And all, that Solomon's loſt Work of old, 
( Ah fatal Loſs!) fo wiſely did unfold. { xn 
Though I the Oaks vivacious Age ſhou'd. live,” 
I ne'r toall their Names in Verſe could give. + . 
Yet I the Riſe of Groves will briefly ſhow 
In Verſes, like their Trees, rang'd all 'a-row. 
To which ſome one perhaps new Shades may joyn, 
Till mine, art laſt, become a Grove Divine. + 
Aſſiſt me, Phebus / Wit of Heav'n, whoſe care 
So bounteouſly both Plants and Poets-ſhare. 
Where-c'er thou comſt, hurl Light agdi Hear around, 
And with new Life enamel all the Ground ; - 
As when the Spring feels thee, with Magick Light, 
Break through the Bonds of the dead Winters Night : 
When thee ro * Colchs the gilt Ram conveys, 
And the warm'd North rejoyces in thy Rays. 
Where ſhall I firſt begin 2 For, with delight 
Each gentle Plant me kindly does invite. 
My felf ro ſlaviſh Method I'll not rye, 
Bur, like the Bee, where-e er I pleaſe, will flie; 
Where I rhe glorious hopes of Honey ſee, 
Or the free Wing of Fancy carries me. 


Here 
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- rie, Le.in 
March. Colchss 


is a Northern 


/ -Region\near 


the Black Sea, 
whence the. 


«.* Ram with the 
GoldenFleece 
_ was ſald to 
.- have been 
' rravſlated into 


a Conſtel- 
lation, 


Of PLANTS 
Here no fine Garden Emblems ſhall refide, 
In well-made Beds to proſtirute their Pride : 


But we rich Nature, who her Gifts beſtows, 
Unlimited ( nor the vaſt Treaſure knows ) 


See, if yare wile; 
' For it concerns you, that in Health that be, _ _ ____ _ 
I ſing thy Siſters, Berony ! and thee. 
But who, beſt Plant! can praiſe thee ro thy merit,- 
Or number the Per{cQions yow inherit 27 2 ou 
The Trees, he,:in ti Hereyman Woods as well, - 
#Anoinu ty. Or Roſes, thac in Feſkuw grow, may tet}>*! © Wy 
ſe, Phyſicianto + Muſa at larpe; they fay, thy Praiſes wric, - 
Aveufus. Bur, I ſuppote;idid-part of: them omit.  ' - 
Ceſar his Triumphs wou'd:recount ; do thou, 
Greater than he a Conquereſs! do ſo now. 


g8- 


"BETONL 


O know my Virtues briefly, you in vain 
Deſire, all whzch this whate Book can't contain, 
Ofer all the World of Mani gveat | prefide, 
Where-e'er red Streams _— milky Medows glide; 
O'er all you ſee throughourthe ] ſpeead,. | 
Betany is hor PELWEEN the diſtang-Notes. of Heel and Head, 
and dry in the But in the * Head my chiek Dominions are, 
ſcconddegree. The Soul commits her Palace tomy Care. 
gar ark wo all the Corners purge, zelitalh, fecure, 
red with it, is Nor let it be, for wane off Libr, obſcure. 
excelent i That Soul, that came fran tHcav'n, which Stars adorn, 
and Sight. The Her God's great Daughter, i by Creation born, 
Smell of if 2- Aſas! ro what a frail Apartment now, 
theeBrain. Tk And ruinated Cottage does. the: bow ! 
ankatiao Pro- Her yery Manſion to Inixion turns, 
mo And in the Place, wherein the lives, the burns. 
Beron-i. e.in- When Falling-Sickneſs rhunder-ftrikes. the: Brain, 
mamerable. Of. Men, like Victims, fall, as Thunder:(lain. 
Oft does the Head with a fwitt Whimſie reel, 
And the Soul's turn'd, as on: Exion's Wheel. 
Oft pains i'th' Head an Anvil fkeem-to bear, 


And likea Forge, the Brain-pan burns with hear, 


<8 
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Boos Of PLANTS, 


Some parts the Palſie oft of Senſe deprives 

And Motion,.(ſtrange effe&t! ) one ſide ſurvives 

The other. This Mezentius fury quite 

Outdoes ; in this Diſeaſe dead Limbs unite 

With live ones. Some with Lethargy oppreſt - 
Under Deaths weight ſeem fatally co reſt. 

Ah! Life, thou art Deaths Image, but that Thee 
In nought reſembles, ſave thy Brevity. 

* Vain Phantoms oft the Mind diſtracted keep, 
And. roving thoughts poſlcſs the place of Sleep. . 


+ Ofr when the Nerves for want of Juice grow dry 


( Thar Heavenly Juice, unknown to th* outward Eye ) 


Each feeble Limb as 'twere grows looſe, and quakes, 


Yea, the whole Fabrick of the Body ſhakes. 

Theſe, and all Evils which the Brain infeſt | 

( For numerous, ſawcy Griefs that part moleſt } . .; 

Me Phzbus bad, by conſtant War reſtrain; bean 
Saying, my Kingdom ( Child!) ſee, you maintain. 
And {traight he gave me Arms well forg'd from Heay'n, 
Like thoſe t#yxeas or Achilles pivin. © a, 
One wondrous Leaf he wiſely did create ; : 

*Gainſt all the Darts of Sickneſs and of Fate, 

And into that a Sovereign myſtick Juice, 0109 <; 
With ſubtile heat from Heav'n he did infuſe. - cn g 
"Tis not in vain, bright Sire ! that yow beſtow :.' ., 
Such Arms on me, nor ſhall. they ruſty grow. 

No; from that Crime not the juſt Head alone 

Acquits me, but th' inferior Limbs will own, , 


I'm guiltlefs. || When the.Lungs with Phlegm oppreſt * 


Want Air, to fan the Heart, and cool the. Breſt, 

A fainty Cough ſtrives xoexpel'the Foe, - 

Bur ſeeks the help of powerful Medicines too. 

It comes to me, I my afliſtance lend, -. - Pogo 
Open th' obſtruQted Pores, and gently ſend: 
Refreſhment to the Heart. Cool Gales abate 


Th'internal, Heat, and jr grows —_— a 
ELLA 1 


The Quarpari Apue- its dry Holes ford; 
As Adders do; Dropſies like Water-Snakes, 
With liquid Aliment no longer fed,'. ! ;; 

By me are forc'd to fly.their wat'ry Bed. | 

I loſs of Appetite repair,; and heat... - - 

The Stomach, to concoct the Food-men. cat, :- 
Torturing Gripes I in _the Guts allay;: ; | 


k 


And ſend out murmuring Blaſts the backward wa - ITE 


I waſh the Saffron Jaundice of the Skin, 
And eaſe the Kidneys: of dire Stones: within. 
Thick Blood that ſtands in. Womens veins I ſoon 
Force to flow down, more powerful than the Moon. 
Burt then th' unnatural Floods of Whites ariſe ; 
Ah me! that common Filth' will - ſuffice. 
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4 Of PLANTS Boork 
Sce Plin,4 26+ ] likewiſe ſtop the Current, when the Blood 
__ Through ſome new Channel ſecks a purple Flood. 
\T all the Tumults of the Womb appeaſe, 
And to the Head, which that diſturbs, give Eaſe. 
Fernel. Womens Coenceptions I corroborate, - 
| And let no Births their time anticipate. 
But in the ſacred time of Labor I 
- "Ip The careful Midwifes Hands with help ſupply. 
where © wade * The lazy Gour my Virtue ſwiftly ſhuns, 
uſe of againſt Whilſt from the Joynts with nimble heels it runs. 
the Gont = A] Poyſons I expel, that men annoy, - 
t petony Ts + + And baneful Serpents by my Power deſtroy. 
id ro hwve-® My pointed Odor through irs marrow flies, 
Shioſt 'Ser- And of a ſecret Wound the Adder dies. 
pens, that if So Phezbu, T ſuppoſe, the Pythoy flew, 
they we i” And with my Juice his Arrows did imbrew. 
ce: made * From every Limb all kindsof Ach and Pain 
thercol.cheyT I baniſh, never to return again. 
ſelves co The wearied Clown T with new vigor bleſs, 
. death. Plix.l. And Pains as pleaſant make as Idleneſs. - 
_ Nor do I only Lifes Fatigue relieve, 
But *tis adorn'd with what I freely give. 
TI make the colour of the Blood more bright, 
{Tr has a par- [| And cloath the Skin with a more graceful White. 
ricular faculty © Spain in her happy. Woods firſt gave me Birth, 
dead colour Then kindly baniſh:d.me &'er all the Earth; 
of the ski, Nor gain'd ſhe greater Honor when the borc 
i vivid and 774jan to rulethe World, and to reſtore 
clear. 1d, 1. Romes Joys. *'Tis true, 'he juſtly might compare 
3613 * . Withmy Deſerts ; 'his Virtues equal were. 
Bur a good Prince is the fhort Grant of Fate, 
The World's ſoon robbdof fach a valt Eftate. 
\. Burof my Bounty Men for ever tafte, 
And what he once was I am like to laſt. 


> 
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| MAIDEN-HAIR,  VENUS-HAIR; 


+ Capillary Being the chief of all the + Hairy Stare, 
a I Me they have choſen foryheir Advocare, 
To ſpeak on their behalf: Now We, you know, 
Among the other Plants make-no fmall ſhow. 
* From the And * Fer: too, far and near which does preſide 
——- Ofer the wild Fields, is our kind ally/d. 
t Alluding to Some + Hairy Comets alſo hence derive, - 
the Name. And Marriages of Stars with-Plants contrive. 
But weſuch Kindred do not care coown, 
Rather than rude Relations well have none: 
My Hair of Parentape far better came, | 
'Tis not for nought, it has Loves gentle Name. | 
» Beauty 
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Boox Of PLANTS 


{| Beauty her ſelf my Debtor is, ſhe knows, 
Andof my Threads Love docs his Nets compoſe. 
Their Thanks to me the beauteous Womenpay 
For wanton Curls, and ſhady Locks, that play 
Upon their Shoulders. Friend ! whoeecr thou art, 
(If rhou'rt in Love) to me perform thy part. 

Keep thy Hair florid, and ler dangling coils | 
Around thy Head, make Ladies Hearts thy ſpoils. 
For when your Head is bald, or Hair grows thin, 
Invyain you boaſt of Treaſures lodg'd within. 
The Women won't believe you, nor will prize 
Such Wealth; all Lovers —_ pleaſe the Eyes. 


Cen Rot warn Makita thing _ 
Fm 5 . fo | # Heave + - Fri r called 
ugh T am odele and —_ ro go op Cam 
In ſimple Weeds, that make no gawdy ſhow; pitlus Venris. 
* ForIam _ as when . - _ born, * 'Tis ahrays 
No painted Flow'rs my rural Head adorn. | "green, butne- 
But above all, I'm ſober; I neer drink Ic ellen fo 
Sweet Streams, nor does my Thirſt make Rivers ſink. dey places 

When Jove to Plants beginsan Health in ſhow'rs, " bs Sdn 
And from the Sky large Bowls of Water pours, > bur whkhers 
You ſe the Herbs qualt all the Liquor up, + em——— 


When they ought only modeſtly rofup : Vs 
You'd think the German: Drunkards near the Rhine, 
Were keeping Holy-day with them-in Wine. - 
Mean while I bluſh; ſhake from my:trembling Leaves 
The Drops; and Jowe my Thanks in drought receives. 
But I no Topers envy; .for my meen Had 

Is always gays and my. complexion p 

Winter itſelf does not exhauſt the ' Juice, 

That makes me look ſo verdant and fo fpruce. 

Yet the Phyſicians ſteep me cruelly 

In hatefal Water, which I drink and die. 

+ Bur Iev'n dead, on. Humors re, | Ne: + Ir forces U- 


Such force my Aſhes have beyond my Fate. - ' -" rige, is good 
I through the Liver, Spleen, and Reins the Foe _ agalaſt the 
Purſue, whilſt they with ſpeed before me flow, - 711 mgay Os 
Ten thouſand Maladies down with 'em they | ; - £3. ] Pllm, 


Like Monſters fell, in bracky Waves convey Ways 
For this I might deſerve, :above rhe Air, {cor 
An higher place than || Beyeniees Hair; 


But i breay amy turn round ene * 101 1 | The Wife of 
Rather than Heav'n it ſel, I'd chuſe dry ground. es ao _— —_— 


: | FN . ...- + ving vowed, if 

her Husband had ſucceſs in his 4f«x Expedition, that the would cyt off and dedicate ler Haſr : at his 

Return ſhe did ſo; and on the morrow, fit nor found in the Temple of Yexze, where it was laid, 
our 


: 


Ptolomy was hig ang, dil one Conor, a Mathematicien, inade ir our to kim, char fe was transferred 
” Heaven, and 
ame, 


re made 4 GonſicUation of ſeyen Stars nene the Liexs Taft; which ftill bears this 
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Age! who by a_ Virtues oain'ſt renown, 
of Sage are Sage! whoſe Deſerrs all happy Mortals own. 
highly cele- + Since thou, dear Sage! preſerv'it the Memory, 


_ -. I cannot ſure forgetful prove of Thee. 


ticularly the Thee, who || Mnemoſyne doſt recreate " | The Memo» 
Writers of ; E CYs 
Schola Salra;. HEE Daughter Muſes ought to celebrate, | 


taza, nhomay Nor ſhalt thou c'er complain, that they're inprate. 

be conſulted. = 7 oy Ns A ge | ; 
It is hot in the firſt, and dry in the ſecond degree; it is eafily aſtringent, aid. lays Bleedings, Te 
ſtrengrhens the Stomach and Brain z and rowzes a dull Appetite ; bur irs _— Forpley is to.corrobo- 
rate the Nerves, and to oppoſe all Diſeaſes Incident unto them. Hetice it hath” the higheſt cepurarion 
among Medicaments for the Memory. - Na COMO 


High on a Mount the Souls firm Manſion ſtands, 
And with a view the Limbs below. commands. 
Sure ſomegreat Architect this Pile defign'd,, © 7. - 
. Where all rhe World.is to a Spah confin'd.” | | 

_ * A mighty throng of Spirits here reſide, 
Which to the Soul are very near allid. 7 
Here the gr and Council's held 5 .hence to-and fro 
The Spirirs ſcout to ſee what News below: © 
Buſie as Bees, through every. part they: run; 
Thick as the Rays ſtream froni:the glitr'ring Sun. 
Their ſubtle Limbs-;Silk, thin:as Air, arrays, . - ' - 
And therefore nought their ;rapid Journey ſtays. ': : 
Bur with much toil they weary grow,: at:length. -. | 
Perperual Labor tires the greateſt Strengrth.”; -: + 
Ofr roo, as they in pains beſtow'rheir hours, 
The airy vagrants hoſtile Hear deyours. 7 12h 
Ofr in Venercal Raptures they expire, -:: © - mild 985 fy 
Or burnt by Wine, anddrown'd in liquid Fire, - ./ (75: 1 : 
Then LeadenSlcep does on the Senfes ſeize, 123] 3:0 + 


rY 1 


i"... And with dull drowzineſs the: Vitals freeze. . [4% 03 


2.: _ ./..- Cold Floods of dize; Diſtempsts ſwiftly rowl, The 
.. *- = For want of Dams and Fences, or the Soul.” | (ib 
+. 1 Thenare the Nerves difſolv'd; each member quakes, - - 
And the whole ruinated-Fabrick-ſhakes.:-: - PRETIOs 

You'd think the Hands fear'd Poyſon in the Cup, 
They tremble ſo, and cannot lift it up. ' 


2 47 | Hence, Sage! 'tis manifeſt what.chou canſt do, 
+ -*- * Andglorious dangers beg reljct:from you. 


77 1... The Foe, by cold, and humors fo inclos'd, 


/ © :2- Frombis chill Theoneby'rby ſtrong hear's depos'd. 


' - » Ls 


;- ..  . _AndgotheSpirits. thou bring'ſt freſh Recruits, - 


Whien they are wearied in fuch long Diſpures. 
To Lite, whoſe Body was almoſt its Urn, 
New Life, (if I may fay it) does return. 
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The members by their Nerves ate ſteady ty'd, | 
A Pilot, not the Waves, the Veſſel guide. | 
You all things fix: Who this for truch wou'd rake 


That thy weak Fibres ſuch ſtrong Bonds ſhou'd make ? 


Looſe Teeth rhou taſten'ſt 5 which, at thy command, 
Well riveted in their firm Sockets ſtand, 
May thart fair, uſetul Bulwark ne'er decay, 

Nor the Mouth's Ivory Fences &er give way! 

* Conceptions, Women by thy help retain, 

Nor does th' injected Seed flow back again. 

Ah! Death, don't Life ir felf anticipate; 

Let a Man live, before he meets his Fare. 

. Thou'rt roo ſevere, if, in the very Dock, 

Our Ship, before 'tis built, ſtrikes on a Rock. 

Ot thy Pertections this is bur a traſt, 

You bring to view things abſent, and what's paſt 
Recal; ſuch tracts i'ch' mind of things you make, 
None can the well torm'd Charatters miſtake. 
And leſt the Colours there ſhou'd fade away, 

Your Oil embaims, and keeps 'em from decay. 


B A UM. 


Ence, Cares ! my conſtant, troubjefome Company, 

Be gone! * Melifſa's come and ſmiles on me. 
Smiling ſhe comes, and courteoufly my Head 
With Chaplers binds from every fragrant Bed : 
Bidding me ſing of her, and for my ftrains, 
Her ſelf will be the Guerdon of my pains. 
My Hear, methinks, is much more lighrſome grown, 
AndI thy influence, kind Plant! muſt own: 
Juſtly thy Leaves may repreſent the Heart, 
For that, among its Wealth, counts thee a part. 
As of Kings Heads Guinies th' impreſfion bear, 
That Princely part you in Efligic wear. 
All Storms and Clouds you baniſh from the mind, 
But leave Serenity and Peace behind. 
Bacchus himſelf no more revives our Blood, 
When he intuſes his hor, purple flood : 
When in full Bowls he all our ſorrow drowns, 
And flattering hopes with fhorr-liv'd riches crowns. 
But thoſe Enjoyments fome diſturbance bring, ' 
And ſuchdelights flow from a muddy Spring, 
For Bacchus does not kill, but wound the Foe, 
Whoſe rage and ſtrengths increaſes by the Blow. 
But without force or dregs thy pleaſures flow, 
Thy Joys no after-claps of Torments know. - 
Thy Hony; gentle Bawm! no pointed Stings, 
Like! + Bees,thy great admirers,witls ir brings. 


* Agrippa calls 
itthe boly Herb, 
and ſays the 

Lioneſſes eat 
it when they 
are big, See 
Heurnizys Ccon- 
cerning its 


 Virines this 
. way. | 


* Baum is hot 
and dry inthe 
firſt degree 3 
it is excellent 
againſt Melan- 
choly, and the 
Evils ariſing 
therefrom. It 
cauſes chear- 
fulneſs, a good 
digeftion and 
a florid colour; 
The leaves arc 
ſaid, by thoſe 
who mind 
Signatures, to 
reſemble a 
Heart. 


+ Ir is very 
much loved by 
rhe Bees, and 
is a preſent 
Remedy a- 
 gainſt rhe 
Stings of them 
and Waſps , 


Oh ! &c, Plin. | 
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Oh! Heavenly Gift to ſickly human kind, 
Al! Goddeſs, if from care thou freeſt the mind. 
All Plapues annoy, but Cares the whole Man ſeiſe: 
Wheneer we labor under this Diſeaſe. 
Theſe, though in proſp'rous affluence we live, 

| To all our Joys a bitter Tincture give. | 
Frail humane Nature its own Poylon breeds, 
And Life it ſelf thy healing Virtue needs. 


SCURYY-GRASS. 


A Malady' there is, that runs through all 
The Northern World, which they the Scarvy call. 
— Thrice happy Greece, that ſcorns the barbarous Word, 
word for the Nor in its Tongue a .neater does afford. 
_— Deſtructive Monſter ! God neer laid a Curſe, 
On Man like this, nor could he ſend a wore. 
A Thouſand horrid Shapes: the Monſter wears, 
Deſcription of And in as many hands fierce Arms it bears. 
the Scarvy, This Water-Serpent, in the Belly*s bred, 
By muddy Fens, and ſulph'rous- Moiſtures fed. 
Him either Sloth or too much Labour breeds, 
He both from Eaſe and Pain it felf proceeds. 
Ofrt from a dying Fever he receives ' © / 
His Birth, and in the Aſhes of it lives. 
Of him juſt born you eaſily may diſpoſe, 
Then he's a Dwarf, but ſoon a Giant grows. 
That a ſmall. Egg ſhould breed a Crocodile, 
Of ſuch vaſt bulk and ſtrength, the wondering Nile 
Thinks he as much amazed ought to ſtand, 
As men, when he o'rflows the drowned Land. 
With naſty Humors and dry Salts he's fed, 
By ſtinking Wind and Vapours nouriſhed. 
Even in. his Cradle he unlucky grows 
(Though he be Son of ſloth, no ſloth this ſhows) 
His Toils no ſooner Hercules began; 
Monſters now ape that Monſter-murdering Man. 
Ere he's well born the Limbs he does oppreſs, 
And they are tired with very Idleneſs. 
They languiſh and deliberating ſtand, 
Loth to obey the active Souls command. 
Nor does it to your wildred Senſe appear, 
Where their pain is, *caule it is every where. 
When Men tor want of breath can hardly blow, 
Nor Purple Streams in azure Channels flow, 
Then the bold Enemy ſhews he's roo nigh, 
One ſo miſchievous cannot hidden lie. 
The Teeth drop out, and noiſome grows the Breath, 
The man not only ſmells, but looks like Death. 
Qualms, 


Boos Tt. 


Nor was the Sea-weed leſs. cſteem's-than i. 

Now ſure 'tis- time,” thoſe loſſes Wes regaind, 
Which in my youth and'farhe-fo Sp 
"Tis time, and ſo they -re7 "Now 'Fam: 'kriown, . {<0 
Through all the Univeſ&'H _—_ has flown: 

Who my deffts' enics, en by-my thands 17 


That Tyrant falls; xt Pigs the Wer wk | 


Sing Io Pzan ; yea thiite Is fog e 3 80... 
And let the Gothick ſhozr:with riufiphs 1180 
That wild Diſcaſe whieN ſach diſtance FLY ail! 

Is led before my 'Charſ6r' Fea Slave.” (7h Gl. 
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Hou ki leaf nor ſtalk, nor renal ſhow: 
How, in this penſile poſture doſt thou grow ? 
"Thou rt perteft 1 ks and I cannot now 
Thoſe things you do, for Miracles allow ; 
Thoſe wonders, if compar'd to you, are none 


Since you your {ſclt are a far greater one; 
Bbb 


Thy 


Of 'P'L A NT 8. 9 
Qualms, Vomiting, and torturing Gripes within 
Beſides unſcemly ſpots upon the skin 
His other ſymproms are ; with clouds the mind 
He overcaſts, and, ferrering the Senſe, 
To Life it ſelf makes Living an Offence. 
This Monſter Nature gave me to ſubdue, : Scurvy-Grafs 
(Such feats with herbs raccompliſh*tis not new ) ws reckoned 
So the fierce Bull and watchful Dragon too | ne Kona 
On Colchis ſhoar the valiant Faſox How; culiar to th 
' But whether thoſe defeated Monſters fell — 
By virtue of my Juice I cannot tell.  rrates, ren=. 
But them he conquer - and: then back he row'd _ CO 
= the proud waves; nor was it only Gold groſs RE 
ot ; he brought away a Royal Maid . ours, pur- 
Beſte e (may all Phyſicians fo be paid.) ges by urine 
The hardneſs of my task my courage fir'd, ſtrengthens 
A powerfut Foe wasthat T moſt defir'd. the cntralls 
I love to be commended, I muſt own, I 
And that my Name in Phyſi ck. books be ſhown. - 
I envy them, whom Galex deigns to name, 
Or old Hippocrates, great Sons of Fattie-: 
Achilles Alexander 'ervy = hy, 2051 
If he complain'd ſo juſtly,” may niet Þ 
When Grecian Names e— Arr Plants adorns”: b 
And were by them ag'ti&rks of /honout born, - — 
* I grew inglorious' on: th&'Bririſh coaſt; * hw rodegcy 
( For Britain then no' [$6xfor hid to: HORTY: - 4 t tobe 
Hapleſs I on the Gorhit# ſhoar 'did\ he; the ——_ 
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* The Toy is 
always call'd- 
Toy, whatſoe- 
ver it cleaves 


Herb takes the 


name from 


_ which ir 

hangs, with 
whom allo ir 
partakes its 


Virtues, as E- 


phymum, Ele 
| GR, Epiitre. 


irs manifold 
Virtues, con- 
ſult Heurniue 


ſo long a line. 


ion, amd. 
So, Deodader !; far.:t 


1. 


UT INC SLoWsS 7 -;; mor on 
kindngb,, which the; Thos; . 


ſtreagrhand t 
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To make the ſtrength of orher Herbs thy prey, .,, | 
The Huntreſs thou thy ſelf for Nets doſt lay, 
Live Riddle! He that would thy myſteries 
Unfold, muſt with ſome Oedipus advile. 
No wonder in your Arms the Plants you hold, 
Thou being all Arms muſt them needs ſo infold. 
For thee large threads the fatal Siſters ſpin, 
But to your work nor woof nor web put in. 
Hence tis, that you ſo intricately twine 
About thar plant * Flax which yields. 
Oh! Spouſe moſt conſtant to a Plant moſt dear, 
' Than. whom no Couple e&'r more loving, were. 
.» No more let Love of wanton Zvy boaſt, 
: Her kindneſs is rh' effe& of nought bur Luſt. 
Another ſhe enjoys ; but that her Love” 
: And She are * Two, many diſtinctions prove. 
' Their ſtrength and leaves are diflerent,. and her frui 
Puts all the Difference beyond diſpute. 
to: bur this The likeneſs to the Parent. does profefs,. 
That She in that is no Adulterels. x 
the Plant on Her root with different jyices is 
And She her Maiden name bears. tho 
But Dodder on her Spouſe, depends; 
And nothing in her-ſelf;can, call her-own.:, | | 
Fed with his juice ſhe on; his-ſtalk ig. born, _ 
? And thinks his Leaves her, head full, well adorn... ....,. 
tea, Kc: *  Whoe'r he be, She loves-to take. his Name, 
.. And muſt with him be eyery: way the fame... 
" Alceſte and Evadne thus enflam'd 
Are, with ſome others, fpr- their: paſſion, MI 
by, hushand Flex thoud'ſt die, - , 
I gueſs; but may'ſi, thow(ſpeed marg; luckily. [| 
This is her living paſſion x: cp | 
Still more renown'd. for; 
To mortal Men, when: ſhe-as, rcſign'd; her, broa 
For She of them is mindful even ;in Dea 
+ Concerning + The Liver and the Spken; molt fair 
. Of all oppreſſions: ſhe does. 
Where has ſo ſmall a Plant ſu th; 
and Ferzelzzs, Of Virtues, when her Husband's weak and poor ? 
Who'd think the Liver ſhou'd aſſiſtance need, 
A noble part, from ſuch a:wretched (Weed ? 
Uſe therefore little things; nor take it ill 
That Men ſmall things preſerve; for leſs may kill. 
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Vos Children I a baneful Weed am thou he, F 
VE By none but Hags or Ficnds defir'd or ſought. 


They think a Doctor is in jeſt, or mad, 
If he agrees not, that my* juice is bad. 
The Women alſo I offend, F know;' © 


Though to my bounteotis hands fo much they owe. 


Few Palates do my bitcer'taſt approve, 
How few, alas | are well inform'd' by Fove / 

Sweet things alone they love; -bur in the end 
They find what bitter guſts thoſe ſweers attend. 


| Long nauſcouſneſs ſucceeds their ſhort-livd joys, 


4 


And that which ſo much pleas'd'the Palate, cloys: ' 


The Palate juſtly ſuffers for the wrong 
Sh'as done the Stomachy into which'fo long 


All taſteful food ſhe cramm'd, till now; quite titd, 


- 


She loaths the Dainties'The before admir'd, 

A grievous ſtench does from the ſtomach riſe, 
And from the mouth Lerneax Poiſon: flies. 

Then they re content to'drink my harſher juice, 
Which for its bitterneſs 'they wer refuſe. © 

Ic does not idle in the ſtomach lie, - 

Bur, like ſome God, give preſent remedy. 

( So the warm Sun my vigour does reſtore, ' 
When he returns and the cold Winter's o'r.) 
There I a Jakes our of a Stable throw, 

And Hercules's labour undergo. 

The Stomach eas'd its Office does repear, 

And with new living fire- concod&s the mear. 

The purple TinEture ſoon it does devour, 

Nor does that Chyle the hungry veins o'rpower. 
The viſage by degrees freſh Roſes ſtain, 
And the perfumed breath grows ſweet again. 
The good I do Yeuws herſelf will own, 


She, though all ſweets, yet loves not ſweets alone. 


She wiſely mixes with my juice her joys, 

And her delights with -bitrer tliings alloys. 
We Herbs to different ſtudies are inclin'd, 

And every faCtion does its' Author find. 

Some Epicurw's ſentiments defend, 

And follow pleaſure as their only end. 

It is their pride and-boaſt ſweet fruits to bear, 
And on their heads they flowry Chaplets wear. 
Whilſt others courting rigid Zeno's Sect, 

In Virtue fruitful, all things elfe neglect. 


They love not pomp, or what delights the ſenſe; 


And think all's well, if they give no offence. 
'S B 2 


And 


Pliny ſpends 
| Pliny ſyen 


Chap. 7. 


I. 29, in enu- 


'merating the 
« (\Virrues of 


. . {" Wormwood, 


..and Fernelius 
' ts large upon 


*-itz whom 


- —_ 
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" "And none a preater Stoick is, than T, 
The Stoa's, Pillars on my Stalk rely. _ 
Lec others pleaſe, to profit.'is ry pleafuie, | 
The Love I ſlowly gain's a laſting treaſure. 
Jn Towns Jebauch'd he's. the.. bell Officer, FanOMN £: 
' \!Who moſt cenforious 13 ayd molt fevers 5..;-: _ \ c 21.3 
Such I am; and ſuch you, dear Cato /; were. / | 
\But I no dire, revengeful pion. ſhowy... - 2n1/79 
"Our Schools in Wiſemen Anger dont allow. ' -, 5 7 
- No faulr I puniſh, more .than that which. lies | 
- Within my Province ; wheIFiRs from my-cyes 


-'* Choler with haſty ſpeed þefore me flies. 
Aſſoon as Me it in the ſtomach fpies, © -- | 
Preparing for a War in Martial guiſe, ,.. ds 
Not daring in its Jurking holes to ſtay, 909% f 
It makes a ſwift eſcape the. backward way, - :; ' t 
I follow him art th' heels,. and by the ſcent | 

: _., Find out which way the, praſor Enemy. weat- 

it 6 geo& 2+: Of Water too | drain the fleſh and-bloud,. | 

gainſd the When Winter threatens a devouring, flood. * . . i - + 

Droplis. _ The Dutchmen with leſs $kill their Connery drain, 

..-+-2And turn the courſe of Wafers back again. rn 313 0 

Sometimes thy obſtructed Reins toq narraw-grow, 
And the ſalt floods back to their Fountains flow. : v/ 
Unhappy ſtate ! the neighbouring members quake, _ - 
And all th' adjacent Country ſeems ta ſhake, 110 
Then I begin the Waters ;thus to. chide; - 


Why, ſluggiſh Waters, dc PM ſtop your Tide? | TORT 
Glide on with me, I'll break. the Rampires down, - T 
Thar ſtop. the Channel where you once have flown. A 


I do ſo; ſtraight the Currents wider grow, 

And in their uſual banks che Waters flow. . 

This all fjcrhe members does rejoice and chear, ;.' . 

Who of a diſmal _ ſtood in fear; |, |. , 
and Worms opaing Worms m oe, hody ſcare, F - 
which occa- And conquering Arms againſt that Pla CPare. 
_— tone Worm ! hn moſt —— | 
wood, Heir of our bodies be, whene's we die; ., 

Deferr a while the meal which in. the Grave, 

Of humane Viands thay, &r. long . muſt have. ) 

Thoſe Vermine Infants bowels make their food, 

And love to ſuck their fill of tender -bloud. 

They cannot ſtay till Death ſerves up their feaſt, 

Bur greedily ſnatch up the: meat undreſt, ;. 

Why ſhou'd I ſpeak of fleas2 ſych Foes: I. hate, 

So baſely born, ev'n. to enumerate, _ : - 

Such duſt-born, sKkipping points of life; I fay, 

Whoſe only virtue is, to run away. 


My Triumphs tg, ſuch, gumbers do amount, oat” 
That I rhe preater ones. can.haxdly caunt. e lis Aai; 


My. 2 4 To 
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To ſuch a bulk the vaſt account does ſwell, 

That I ſome Trophies loſe which'f ſhould tell. 

Ott wandring Death is ſcatterd:rhrough the Skies, 
And through the Elements infeCtion flies, *' 
The Earth below is ſick, the Air above, 

Slow Rivers prove they re ſickly, whilſt they move. 
All things Deaths Arms in cold"embraces catch, 
Life even the vital Air away doth fnatch. 

To remedy ſuch evils God took: care, 

Nor me as leaſt of Med'cines did prepare. 


| Ofr roo, they ſay, .I ( though no Giant _— 
Have born the ſhock of three ſtrong Foes together. 


Not without reaſon therefore, or in' vain 

Did conquering Rome my Honour fo maintain : 
The Conqu'ror a Triumphal draught of Me 
Drank, as the Guerdon of his Victory. 


Holding the crowned Goblet in his hand 


He cryd aloud, This Cup can health command. 
Nor does it, cauſe 'tis bitter, pleaſe me leſs, 
My toils were ſo, in which I mer ſucceſs, 


WATER-LILY. 


»ye ſlight me, 'cauſe a bog my Belly feeds,. : 
D And I am found: among a crowd of Reeds : 
I'm no green vulgar Daughter of 'the Earth, 

But to the noble Waters owe my birth. 

I was a Goddeſs of no mean degree; 

But Love alas ! depos'd my Deity. 

He bad me love, and ſtraight my kindled heart 
In Hercules's triumphs bore a part. 

I with his Fame, and aCtions fell in love, 

And Limbs, that might become his Father Jove. 
And by degrees Me a ſtrong impulſe hurl'd, 
That Man t' enjoy, who conquer'd all the World. 
To tell you true, that Night I moſt admir'd, 
When he port fifty Sons and was not tir'd. 

Now bluſhing, ſuch deeds hate I, to profeſs ; 

But *rwas a Night of noble wickedneſs. 

He (to be ſhort ) my honour ſtain'd, and he 
Had the firſt flow'r of my Virginity. 

But He by's Father Fove's example led 

Rambled and cou'd not brook a fingle bed. 
Fierce monſtrous Beaſts and Tyrants, worſe than they, 
All o'r the World he ran to ſeek and ſlay. 

But He, the Tyrant, for his Guerdon till 

A Maid requires, it he a Monſter kill, 


— —— 


And uſeful in 
time of Peſti- 


Concerning 
this cuſtom 
ſee Pliny, ut 


ſupra. 


Delanira's 
blood is (aid 
by Calepine to 


'be turn'd into 


rhis Herb, af- 
ter ſhe had 
kill'd her (elf 
with Hercules 
his Club, for 
grief that ſhe 
had been rhe 
cauſe of his 
death. 
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All Womankind to me his Harlots are, : 
Ev'n Goddeſſes in my ſuſpicion ſhare. - 
Periſh me ; let: the Sun this Water dry,: . 
And may I ſfcorch'd in this burnt puddle die; 
If I of Juno were not jealous grown, _ 
And thought T-ſhew'd her hatred in my own. . 
( Perhaps, faid I, my paſlion he derides, 
And I'm the ſcorn of all his yirtuous Brides. 
Grief, anger, ſhame and fury. vex my mind, 
Bur, maugre all, Loves darts thoſe paſſions blind. ) 
If I from rortures of eternal pricf $ 
Did not deſign by Death to. ſeek. reliet. 
But Goddeſles in Love can. never-die, 
Hard Fate ! our puniſhment's Eternity. 
Mean time I'm all in tears both nighe and day, 
And as they drop, my tedious hours decay. 
Into a Lake the ſtanding ſhowers grow, 
And o'r my feet th' united Waters flow : 
Then ( as the diſmal boaſt of miſery ) 
] triumph in my griefs fertility.” 
Till: Fove at length, in pity, from above, 
Said, I ſhou'd never from that Fen remove. 
His Word my body of its form bereft, 
And ſtraight all vaniſh'd, that my prief had left. 
It is cal'd by My knotty root under the Earth does ſink, 
ſome Hr- And makes me” of a Club too often think. : 
utes Civ My thirſty leaves no liquor can ſuffice ; 
There are My tears are now .return'd into my eyes. 
two forts, a My form its ancient Whiteneſs ſtill retains, 
—_ * And priſtine paleneſs in my Cheeks remains. 
Now in perpetual mirth my days I paſs, 
We Plants, believe me, are'an happy Race. 
We truly fcel the Suns kind influence, | 
Cool winds and warmer Air refreſh our ſenſe. 
Nectar in dew does from- Aurora riſe, 
And Earth Ambrofa untill'd ſupplies. 
I pity Man, whom thouſand cares perplex, 
And cruel Love, that greateſt plague, does vex; 
Whilſt mindful of rhe ills I once endur'd 
'Tis faid to be His flames by me are quench'd, his wounds are cur'd. 
a grear allaycr T triumph, that my Victor I o'rthrow, 
ot Lechery- Such changes Tyrants Thrones ſhou'd undergo. 
Don't wonder, Love, that Thee thy Slave ſhou'd beat, 
Alcides Monſters taught me to detear. 
And leſt, unhappy Boy ! thou ſhou'dſt believe, 
All handfom folks. thy cruel Yoke receive ; 
- Roms away T have a Waſh that beaurifies the Face, 
Morpnews Yer chaſtly look in my own wat'ry Glaſs. 
| (on Diana's ms. a and Yenus face I lend, 
So to both Deities I prove a'friend. 
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Bur leſt that God ſhou'd artfully his Flame 
Conceal, and burn me in anothers Name ; 


All Heats in general I refiſt, nay-I *# - | * Ttis cold in 
To all that's Hort am a ſworn Enemy. | 4.47 3-0 -ohe ſecond 

Whether diſtrafting flames with fury flie, - 7 0507: 
Through the burnt brain, like Comets throuph the skie, © -aredrying; 
Or whether from the Belly they aſcend, : ef br EE 
And fumes;all o'r the Body ſwiftly ſend. REI 
Whether with ſulphurous fire the veins within | the forchead 
They + kindle, or juſt' ſinge the outward 'skin. png 
Wharte'r they are, my awful juice they fly ; | | Head-ach ari- 
When glimmering through the pores they ran'and die. --- DN 
Why wink'ſt thou? why doeſt ſo with half an eye *' | _—_ La 
Look on me? Oh! my ſleepy root's roo nigh. 2 © bog. Feral. 


Any Man have bur little mind to wake, - 


Beſides my tedious Diſcourſe might make > 
Without that's help ; Thus then our leaves = 


SPLEENWORT or MILTWAS T7: | 


z 


E cruel Natute, when ſhe made''me; pave © 2 | che Vis 

Nor ſtalk, rior feed, not flow'r7/as others have. of of this tier, 

The Sun ne'r warms-nie, nor will Befallowg > Oo ET 
5. oe 113-448 5: p ON "5 


I ſhou'd in cultivated Gardens'gtow. * © 
And to augment the torment of -thy'Fears,i / -- + 
No lovely colour in my leaves appears. | 
You'd think me Heay'ns ayerfion;/ and the Earth 
Had brought me forth at ſome'chance, ſpurions Birth, 
Vain .outward gaudy ſhews mankind ſurprize,”  - 
And they reſign their Reaſon to their eyes: 
To Gardens no poor Plant admittance pains, 
For there, God wot, the painted 'Fulip reigns. 
But the wiſe Gods mind no ſuch vanity, © * 
 Phebws above all Tulips values me. 

So does that Coan,- old © Z77ppocrates, 

Who the next place to-Phebus chialtenges. 

For when the Members Nature did divide, | 
And over ſuch or ſachi-bad Herbs preſide; - 

I of the ſavage and unruly Spleen,” 
A ſtubborn Province, was created Queen. - 

I that reſtrain, though it reſiſt my power, 
And bring its ſwelling, rebel humor lower. 

The paſſages with Rampires it. in vain, 
Obſtrudts; I quickly break them down again. 
All Commerce I with ſpeedy force reſtore, 

And the ways open-all my Kingdom or. ' 

If I don't take that courſe, it furious grows, 
And into every part Contagion throws. 


% 


4 
_- 
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With poiſonous vapours it infe&ts the blood, 

And Life it ſelf drinks of a venomous flood. 

Foul Leproſfie upon the skin appears, 

And the chang'd viſage Deaths pale colours wears. 
Hence watchtfulneſs, diſtra&ing cares, and rears, _ 
And pain proceeds; with haſty, killing fears. 

Hence Halters, cruel Love! our necks relcaſe 

From thy more fatal Yoke; and Daggers caſe C 
Our Souls of Life's incurable Diſeaſe : | 

May no ſuch monſtrous evils .good. Men hurt, 

Fove and my Virtue all ſuch things avert! _ 

The Treaſpry 7rajan rightly to = Spleen 

Compar'd ; for, .when:thar ſwells, the body's lean. 
'Why do you iaugh? Is it, becauſe that I - 
Pretend to know the Romgr Hiſtory, 7 | 

I a dull _ and nor 4.Pgar ſhou'd be, FO, 
Having ſo lonp.-kept Do&ors company,  . _ 
If their diſcourts FR not Rs < 
Tr has ; and I great wonders cou'd relate, 


But I'm a Plapty that; ner -- fo cate. A+ \ \ 3 of 


Burt to returi' from whence I have dipreſt, 
I many Creatures eaſe by Spleen opprelt. 
Vitrguiu aye. Creet, though ſo fed te-lye; you may believe, gn 115. | 
hy Od, When for theix , Swine thgir-thanks co me they givg.. -- i -- / J. 
Herb abounds, The wretched Aſs, *zehoms @nſtant labour. tizes,: 3, 
the Swine Sick of the Spleen my ſpeedy. aid deſires. Ji ei Ee rft E 
— ag Eating my leaves ( for. I. relieve his-pain-).  , £16) 
He cheerfully reſumes his work again. - - | ſed ViSo! of 
Now, if you qag;vaid painted Flow'rs, admire, _ :ir: (1 i 7 
Delights, ſcargei {aqner; orgy, than; they expire,» :1/ 11 - 14 
They're fair, 'tis true, they're cheerful and they” regreen$; io 


- 


Bur I, though ſad, procure a;gladſom mein... 


Op O- * ay, + ” £*4 4 *S £ V 
2377 14707, nnd bt 44 an, 


CEFITEECS 
FY Ome think your commendation. you 'deſerve, +: -: -' 
fald b have 'Cauſe - ber old - Augaſivs, did preſerye,. oy 
been prefer?” Why did you fiill  prolorg,thas fatal breath, . 
neſs by Ler- That baniſh'd Ovid, and: was :Zuly's death ?: 
_ ruce, Plis, Bur I ſuppoſe that neither of em youz. ;. 
Nor Orator nor Poet ever &new; - © 
Wherefore I wonder not, you ſhou'd comply, 
And the Worlds Tyrant ſo far gratify. 
Thou truly to all Tyrants art of uſe, 
Their madneſs flies before thy pow'rful juice. 
Their heads with better wreaths, I pri'thee, crown, 
And let the World in them- thy kindneſs 'own. 
At thy command forth from its ſcorched Heart, 
Ot Tyrants Love the preateſt does deparr. 


Falſe 
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Falſe Love, I mean; for thou ner try'ſt rexpel 
True Love, who, like a good King, governs well, 
Juſtly that Dog:ſtar, Cupid, thou do'ſt hate, 
Whoſe fire kills Herbs, and Monſters does create. 


Upon the ſame. 


| me with Bread and Oil, you'll ne'r repine, 
Or tay, in Summer you want meat to dine. 
The Worlds firſt golden Age fuch Viands bleſt, 
I was the chicf ingredient art a Feaſt : | 

Large bodfes for the Demigods my juice, 

And blood proportionable, did produce. 

Then neither fraud nor force, nor luſt was known, 
Such ills rheir riſe from too much heat muſt own. 
Ler their vile Name religiouſly be curſt, 

Who to baſe Glutr'ny gave dominion . firſt, _ 

| For thence ſprang Vice, whoſe Train Diſtempers were, 
And Death did in new, ghaſtly ſhapes appear. 
Shun cruel Tables, that with blood are dy'd, 

And Banquets by deſtructive Death ſuppli'd. 

Sick, if not well, thou'lt Herbs deſire, and we 
Shall prove, if not thy Mear, thy Remedy. 


 EYEBRIGHT. 


Nrer, ſweet Stranger, to my Eyes reveal 
Thy ſelf, and gratefully thy Poet heal. 

If I of Plants have any thing deferv'd, 
Or in my Verſe their Honour be preſery'd. 
Thus, lying on the Graſs and fad, pray'd I, 
Whilſt nimbly Eye-bright came and ſtood juſt by. 
I wonder that ſo noble an Herb fo foon 
Roſe by my fide like a Champignon 
I ſaw her not before, nor did it appear, 
For any thing I knew, to be fo near. 
On a black ſtalk, nine inches long ſhe grew, 
With lcaves ail notch'd, and of a preeniſh hue. 
While pretty Flowers on her top ſhe bore, 
Wirh yellow mixt and purple ſtreaks all ore. 
I knew her ſtraight; her Name and Viſage ſute; 
And my glad Eyes their Patroneſs falute. 
Strange News ! To me ſhe bow'd with Flow'r and ſtalk, 
And thus, in Language fir for her, did talk. 
'Twas low ; for Herbs that modeſt cuſtom love, 
Hoarſe 'murmurs of the Trees they don't approve. 
Thou only Bard, ſaid ſhe, o'th' verdant Race, 
Who in rhy Songs dot _ our Virtues trace. 
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Several Dif: - 
eaſes of rhe 
Eye are 
recounted. 
Epiphora. . 
Ophthalmia. 


Sffuſio. 


Lexcoma. 


&£ gilopts. 
Carcinomata, 
PhhAene. 
tpicaumata. 


| All Men are nar allow'd our Voice to hear, 


Though ſuch retpe&t to you, our Friend, we bear, | 
We hate the cuſtome, which with Men obtains, 

To flight a kind, ingenuous Poets pains. 

| wiſh my root cou'd heal you, and I'm ſure, 

Our * Nation all wou'd gladly fee the Cure. 

Bur if by Natures ſelf it be withſtood, 

The pow'r of Herbs, alas! can do no good. 
Natures injunctions none of us withſtands, 

We're Slaves to all her Ladyſhips commands. . 

Let whar She gives your Appetite ſuffice, 

Nor grumble, when the any thing denies, C 
For ſhe with ſparing Hands large gifts ſupplies. 

But if ſome Malady impair. the Sight, - | 
Or Wine, or Love, that's blind, and hates the Light; 
Or Surſeits, watchful Cares,., or putrid Air, 

Or numerous other things,. that hurtful are ; 

Then am I uſeful : If you wou'd engage 

To count my. Conqueſts, or the Wars I wage, 
The Evning Star much ſooner. wou'd go down, 
And all the Fields in dewy NeRar drown. 

Ofc a falt Flood which from the head deſcends, 
With the Eyes freſher ſtreams its current. blends. - 
That Pain, which cauſes many watery Eyes, 

From its own tears it ſelf does here ariſe. 

Ofr times the Channels of a paler Flood _ 

Are fill'd and ſwell with ſtrange, unnatural blood ; 
And by a Gueſt, who thither lately came, | 
The Houſe is ſet all on a raging flame. 

Take care, if your ſmall worlds bright Sun appear 
Blood-red, or he'll foon leave your Hemiſphere, 

Otr fumes and wandering Flies obſcure the Eye, 
And in thoſe Clouds ſtrange Monſters ſeem to fly. 
Fume, what does thy dull, ſooty viſage here 2 

I ſee no fire, that thou ſhoud'ſi be ſo near. 

Oc what ( with a Miſchief ) means the troubleſome Fly 2 
I'd .as ſoon have the God of Flies as nigh. 

Ofr times the ſight is dark'ned with falſe ſnow, 
And night ir ſelf in blanched Robes does go; 
Whilſt ſhapes of diſtanr things, that real were, 

In different colours, or in none, appear. 

Tumours, and Cankers, Puſtles, Ulcers why 

Shou'd I recount, choſe torments of the Eye 2 

Oc thouſands more which I'm aftraid to name, 

Leſt when I tell. them they my Tongue inflame, 
Or that which from irs hollow length Men call 
Fiſtula {| Pipe } a name too Muſical. 

All theſe I rame; the Air my vertue clears, 

Whilſt the Clouds vaniſh and rhe day appears. 


*S 


The 
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The joyful Face ſmiles with diffuſed Light; 

What comelineſs is mix'd with thar delighr ! 

You know, Arnolaws (if you've read him or ) 

Did fight by me to Men ſtone-blind: reſtore. 

Tis true; and my known virtue ought to be 

The more eſteem'd for that ſtrange Prodigy. 

With my kind leaves he bids you tinge your Wines, 
And profit with your pleaſure wiſely+joins. | 
Thoſe Light will truly give, and facred bowls, 
Bacchws will dwell in your enlarged Souls. 

Then call thy Boy, with a capacious Cup, 

And with that Wine be fure- co 'fll ic up, 

Till chou haſt drunk, for all the amorous Dames, 
An Health to evry Letter of their- names. | 
Then drink an Health ro th' Eyes; they won't refuſe 
(Pm confident ) to pledge you in my juice. | 
But we loſe time; go; carefully rehearfe 
What I have faid in never-dying Verſe. 

She ſpake, then vaniſhing away ſhe flew;- 

I (Reader) tell you nothing but whar's true. 


VWINTERCHER RIES. 


W975 I ſtand muſing ( as I often do). 

I'm filkd with ſhame and 'noble anper roo; 
To think that all we Plants ( except fome few * 
Whom Pheb#s with more vigour did endue) 
Cannot away with- Winters nipping fare, 

Bue more cffeminate, than Mankind, are. 

From Father Sun, atid Mother Farth in vain 

We ſprang ; they both your figure ftill retain. 

To our Delights why don't the Seafons yield, 
And baniſh Winter from each verdant Field - | 
Why in £lyfan Gardens don't we row: | 
Whe're no chill blaſts ty on our beauties blow ? 
We're Halcyons forlvoth, and can't with caſe 
Bring forth, unleſs the world be all at peace. 

Nor is this _ yo to be found 

Among ſmall Herbs, {till creeping on the groung: 
Great \ Or and Oo $f Fagping. 0 does —_— 
In their hard bark they wear a tender Soul. 

Theſe Huffs Efteminacy count no crime 3 | 
You'd think in Summer they to Heavn wou'd dimb. 
Bur if the Year its back upon them rum, 

E.ch Giant creeps back into rt Earth his Urn. 

Here lies—— you on his bulky trunk may write; 
For ſhame! There lie; Kt not the mold lie light, 
But I, who very haddly' dare receive Go 

The name of Shrub hr; Pliny- gives me leave) 
ek 2 
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The dreadful Winter to the Combat dare ; | 
Though Heav'n ir ſelf ſhou'd fall, Fd rake.no care. : ... 
The Winter comes; and I'm by ſtorms alarm'd, 7H 
She comes with Legions numberleſs, well arm'd, 


| Then I my fruit produce, and- having firſt; 


Expos'd them to her, cry, :Nowgdo thy worlt. | 
Pour, pour upon them all the. Rain i'th! Skie, 
It will not waſt away their ſcarlet die. 


Pour Snow, their Purple thence will grow more bright, 1 
Some red in a white Veſſel gives delight. ” OW, 
So the red lip the Ivory teeth- befriends,:. 

And a white Skin rhe roſy :Cheeks-cammends. 

With fuch like rudiments do-I. inure, + - 

My Virtue, and the force of. it ſecure :: . | 

I, who rebellious Sickneſs: muſt ſubdue, | 

And every day freſh Victorjies:purſue.-;., - 

Thus did I learn vaſt ſtones to-break in twain, 


Ie is excellent Anq Tce, at firſt, put me to/little pain. ... - 


againſt the 
Stone and all 


For I not onely water do expel, 


diſeaſes of the ( That other weaker.Plants can do as well ) | | 


Bladder , 
thence in 
Latin call'd 
Veficaria. 


Vulgarly 
call'd allo Roſa 
$0lths 


But ſuch hard Rocks of Adamant I break, 

As Hannibal to paſs wou'd prove too weak... ._..... 
Unhappy He, who on this Rock -is oſt, > > bv 
And Shipwrack'd is in his own waters loſt! 

Even Siſyphws might pity and; bemoan '. 1 ri 


The Wretch that's torturd; with an inbred ftone., :: 5.1] \* \ 
How does he envy,. ah, how. much, the-;dead, . -: jj ii 
Whoſe Corps with-ſtones are. only coyered !' | 
Wou'd I not help him ? might the Earth divide, +. 
And ſwallow me, if I my aid denid._ 7 
Then I my ſelf child of ſome Rock muſt own, 

And that my roots. were, veins of. hardeſt ſtone. 

Bur truly I do pity ſuch a Man, +... 

And the obdurate. matter- quickly can 

Diſſolve; my piercing Liquor .round it lies, |. 

And ſtraight into.a Houta parts it flies. 

The long obſtruted ſtreams. then glide away, 

And fragments with them of the Stone. convey: 


- 
_ > 


SUN-DEW or LUSTWORT. 


fay the truth Nature's, too. kind to..Thee, 
For all thy days thou ſpend'ſt is luxury. 

Thy Flowers are Silver, ang.a.;purple, Down . 
Covers thy body, like; a Silken. Gown :: <0 | 
Whilſt, ro increaſe thy -pomp.,and pride, ;;cach vein | 
Of thine a Golden: humour, does:contain. . 
Each leaf is hollow made, yuſt like a, Cup, 
Which Liquor always to the. brim fills. up. - 


_ 
> - 


ec 
ef } 
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This Herb, with Pres bounreous;current :feeds5. © 


So thy extended Guts. thy Godſhip. fwills, : -:.: 

* And its own ſelf thy tilted Hoplhead. fills. 7: -': | 
So at Joves Table Gods, the Goblet drain, - : : 

But ſtraight with Near it grows, full again. . 

Nor do the Cups the Phrygias Scripling need, + - 

To fill them; .cach. is, his own. Gauymede. _ 

So in the Heart, that double luſty bowl ', --. 


Plenty which conſlancly-ir ſelf. ſucceeds. -. > it hh 


(In which the Soul it ſelf drinks, Life-,and Soul) 
That Heav'nly bowl, made by an Heav'nly hand, 
With purple Nectar always crown'd does ſtand. 

Of what ſhe ſpends Nature neriſcetsi thei lack; 
What one throws out, another brings it back. 

Bleſt Plant, brimful of moiſture radical ! 

No wonder thou the Spirits, leſt.they fall, 
Supporr'ſt, or that Conſumprive. bodies you, .; - 
And the firm Limbs bind with. a.laſting glue. . : 
Or that lifes Lamp, which Knees, Ctr noaet 
With ſuch vivacious Oil you can ſupply: 

No wonder to the Lungs. thou Sraten L arr, 

Thy conſtant waters, feed: that ſpongy .part.. -'' 

You Venws alſo loves,: for though. yowre, wet, - 4 
Your inſide, like your; outſide's;by at-with heat. 
Theſe are Luſts Elemepts; of heay tes EIT 
A Soul, and moiſturs Tor her Body.takes. - - 


SOWBREAD. 
HE dropping, bloudy Nofe.you wu 7 bind, 
| s be 


But looſen the cloſe Hemorrhoi ind. 
And 'tis but natural, that who ſhurs the Fore 


Shou'd at the fame time ,open the.back:door.----- } - 


C — 


- 
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| Upon the ſame. 


The Colewort QME E how with Pride the groveling Por-herb ſwells, 
Eo nng 2 And ſawcily the generous Vine repells: 
ir ſelf kilrd Her, that great Emperours oft in Triumph drew, | 
by this Herb. a baſe, unworthy Colewort does ſubdue. +: 

Bur though o'c that the wretch vi&torious be, 

Ir cannot ſtand, puifſant Plant! near Thee: 

For Meat to Medicines ſtill muſt give the place, 

That feeds Diſeaſes, which away theſe chaſe. 

You bravely Men-and other Planrs ourvie, 

Who no kind 'Office do, until they an 

Thy Virtues thou, yet living, doſt impart, RL] 

And ev'n to thy own Garden Phyſick art: . 7 
Cyclaminus. Though en me Greece beſtow'd a graceful Name, 
Which well the Figure of my leaves became; 
Th Apothecaries have a new one found,” 
( Dull Knaves! that hate the very Greek Words ſound) 
And from a naſty Sow, (whoſe very name © 
Stinks on my tongue ) haye'ſtigmatizd'my Fame, 
Bur I to them more than to Swine give bread, © 
They are the Hops, by my-large bounty fed. 


Y Virtue dries all ulcerous, run ing Sores, 
And native ſoftneſs.to the skin reſtores. 

My pow'r hard tumours cannor, if I-lift, 
Either with waterzior with: fire ' reſiſt. 
Of ſcars by burning caus'd-I' clear the Face, 
Nor let Small-pox the Coyatenance diſgrace. 
My conquering hand Pittippeners cannot ſhun, 
Nor blackiſh, yellow ſfpots'the Face o't-run; 
Morphew departs, and oi” each Freckle flies, 
Though from our'pod fiinif]f they. had their riſe, 
Nor leave I ought upon''the+ Cheeks of Laſles, 
To make 'em ſhie of looking in their Glaſſes. 
Nor doubt I but that Sex much thanks will pive, 
For chat the pangs of Childhinch 4 celigvey; {1 | 


.. Upon the fame. 
The Jam: | N_my Fire, that falſe Gold, the Jaundice, I 


timG cal'd in Conſume, ( true Gold ferce does more injury. ) 
Lacin Awige, Black blood, at my command, the back-way flows ; 
irom Aw": Naſty ic ſelf through naſty boles ir goes. 
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Choler and Phlegm yellow and whice I drain, 

They wear th dear * Metals colours both in vain - * Silver and 
All Meteors from the eyes I drive away, | _ 
And whatſo'er obſcures-the ſmall Worlds day. 

I of the Gout remoye the very ſeed, | 

And all the humours which that rorment breed. - 

Thorns, ſplinters,. nails I'draw, who' wondering ſtand 

How they could ſo come forth without an hand. 

This is the leaſt : all Poiſons I expel, : 
And Death force thence, where it was like to 
Infants that know not what it is to-live,. * © 
Before they're wretched, from the 'Womb I drive. - 
Oh Heavens! fays th' ignorant amazed world ; What's 
Isr a Diſtemper to be born? Yes, 'tis © (this? 
For if we make a true account, *tis.more © 
Advantage life to hinder than reſtore. 


» 
o 


well. 


DUCKSMEAT. 


A Lt Frog, a Duck ſwears is ſuch Meat * 
( Farned by me )- as Fove himſelf may cat. - - 
And if the learn'd Apicius * knew: that Diſh, © _ * Anantlene 
He'd hungry grow, though dead, 'arid-life wou'd wiſh. up KO 
By this our value's in ſome meaſure ſhewn; / + - | about good 
But I'm not born to fatten Ducks: atene,' - © - .. cating, 
Nor or green Ponds did Nature Carpets ſtrow,' 
Thar She to ſlimy Frogs good-will might ſhow. 
From me great benefits all the Warl& muſt own, 
Though long time . hid, they're, many, yer unknown. 
In a ſmall Ring the Wits of learned Men - 
Run, and the fame, confin'd, trace 'o'r -agen, 
The Plants which Nature through the Univerſe 
In various ſhapes and colours does diſperſe, 
Why ſhou'd I mention; this their ignorance ſhews, 
That ev'n of Me Mankind fo little knows, 
Something they do; and more I wou'd reveal, 
Which Phebus and the: Fates bid me conceal. 
Bur this Tll tell you ; dry, blew Cankers TI, 
And cholerick Fire of hot St. Anthony, 
I foon extinguiſh; and all other flames, 
Whatever are their Natures or their Names. 
My native cold, and watery temper ſhow, 
Who my chill Parent is and where I grow. 
Thus when the water in the joints inclos'd 
Bubbles, by pain and natural heat oppog'd, | The Gour. 
The boyling Caldron my ſtrong virtue rules, 
And ſprinkled with my dew the fury cools. 


ROSEMA RI. 


— — 


— 


mw 
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ROSEMARY. 
Touching the bite of the + Tarantula. 


Tf An m_ 

of the Spider- | i : 

kind. | Aunian * Arachne ! who ſpinn'ſt all the day, 
NEED - Nor to Minerva will's ev'n yet give way; 
Spider. Whilſt thy own bowels thou ro Lawn doſt weave, - 


* A heavy ſort 
of Dancing 
in armor. 


What pleaſure canſt thou from fuch pains receive 2 _ 
Why thy ſad hours in ſuch baſe deeds doſt ſpill, 
Oc do things ſo ridiculouſly ill ? | 

Why doſt rhou take delight ro ſtop our breath, 

Oc act the ſerious ſports of cruel Death. 

Whom thou ſcarce toucheſt ſtraight to rave he's found, 
He raves although he hardly feels thy wound. 

One Arome of thy Poiſon in the veins, - 

Dominion ſoon o'r all the body gains. - 

Within upon the Soul her ſelf it preys, 

Which ir diſtra&ts a thouſand:.cruel ways. - - 

One's ſilent, whilſt another roars aloud 

He's fearful, t' other fights: with th' gazing, crowd. 
This cryes, and this his ſides with laughter ſhakes,- 
A thouſand habits this fame Fury takes. 

Bur all with love of Dancing. are poſleſt, _ 

All day and night they dance and never reſt. 
Aſloon as Muſick from. ſtruck ſtzings rebounds, ' - 
Or the full Pipes breath forth gheir Magick ſounds ; 
The ſtiff old Woman ſtraight 'begins a Round, 

And the Lerthargick Sleeper:quits the ground. 

The poor lame Fellow, though he cannot prance 
So nimbly as the reſt, he hops a Dance. 
The old Man, whom this merry Poiſon fires, 

Satyrs themſelves with dancing almoſt rires. 
To ſuch a ſad, phrenetick Dance as this 
A Siren, ſure, the firteſt Minſtrel is. 
Cruel Diſtemper ! thy wild tury proves 

Worſt Maſter of the Revels which it loves : 

When this ſad * Pyrrhick meaſure they begin, 

Ah! what a weight hangs :on their hearts within. 
Tell me, Phyſicians! which way ſhall T cafe 

Poor mortals of this ſtrange, unknown diſeaſe? 

For me may Phebus never more prote&t 
( Whoſe Godhead you and I fo much reſpe&) 

It I know any more ( to tell you true ) | 
Whence this dire miſchief ſprings, than one- of you. 
Bur to the heart { you know ir) and the brain, 
Thoſe diſtant Provinces, in which I reign, c 
(To you, my friends, J no falſe ſtories teign. ) 
Auxiliary troops of Spirits I 
Send, and the Camp with freſh Recruits ſupply, 
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Many kind Plants beſides Me to the War - 
Attend, nor bluſh that under me they Soldiers are, 
The merry Baum, and Rue which Serpents kills, 
Cent'ry, and Saffron from Ci/iciay Hills. FoE 
And thou, kind B:irthwort, whoſe' auſpicious Name 
From thy good deeds to teeming -Women came. : 
The kind Pomegranate alſo does erigage, 
Wich her bright Arms, and my dear Siſter Sage. 
Berries of Laurel, Myrtle; Tamarith, 24 
Toy nor Juniper are very brisk. | 
Lavender, and ſweet Marjoram march away, 
Sothernwood and Angelica don't ſtay, 
Plantain, the 7 bil which they Bleſſed call, 
And uſeful Wormwood ini their order ' fall, 
Then Carrot, Aniſe, and white Cumin feed, 
With Gzth, that pretty, chaſt, black Rogue, proceed: 
Next Y7pers-graſs a Plant bur lately: known, 
And Tormentil and Roſes red, full blown; 
To which I Garlick may and Oniexs joins 
All theſe to fight I lead; go, give the ſign. 
With indignation I am vex'd, and hate 
. Soft Muſick that great praiſe ſhou'd arrogarte. 

Poets will fay, 'tis true ( they're given to lye) - © 
Willing their Miſtris fo to- gratifie. oo + - |” 
But food I fay it does, not Phyſick, prove ' 
To madmen (witneſs, all that are in Love!) 
She to a ſhort-livd folly does ſupply | 
Conſtant additions of new vanity 3” - | 
And here ( to ſhew her 'Wit and Courage too) - 
Flatters the Tyrant, whom ſhe ſhowd ſubdue. 
It is the greateſt part of the Dilcaſe, 
That ſhe does ſo immoderately pleaſe, 
*Tis part of the Diſeaſe, that ſo they throw - 
And toſs themſelves, which does for Phyſick go; 
This Plague ir ſelf is plagu'd fo night and day 
That tird with labour it flies quite away. 
I alfo lend an hand, to eaſe her grief, ' 
When from her own ſtrength Nature ſeeks relief. 
Tis ſomething that IT do; but truly I 
Think the Dilcaſe is its own Remedy. 


MIN T. 


1 kr my advice, Men ! and no Riddles uſe; 
} &L Why won't you rather to ſpeak plainly chooſe? 
If you're affraid, your ſecrets ſhou'd be told, 
Your tongues you (that's the fureſt way ) may hold. | 
Ariflotle gave the World a Rule, Niither eat Hint nor plent 5t in time af Far; which belog variouſly unz 


derftood by his Followers ; The ſaid Herb does in this Speech make our, that it can with no ſcaſe be 
incerprered to its diſhouour, by telling her Virraes in chearing the Spirits and exciting the Stomach, 
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Why ſhou'd we Senſe with barbarous cruelty 
Put to the Rack, ;to make it tell a Iye 2: ::- 
Of this juſt reaſons I have to complain;_. /; 
Old dubious Saws long fince my fame do ſtain, .* |. 
How many ill. conjeftures: grounded are ©. + 
On this, that I muſt ne'r;be:ſet in War. . c 
The Reader of a thing obſcure will be... -. 
Inclin'd to carp,,and to take liberty. 1 1 nd! 
Hence one fays, Mint, Mars does entirely.hate, i 
And Mint to Venus alſo is ingrat. _ © © : k 
Mars loves as well to get as to deſtroy. , _ +4. 
Mankind, the booty of his fierce employ; 
Mint from the ſeed: all ſeminal virtue-takes, i 'o + 
And of brisk Men dull frigid Eunuchs: makes. 
And then (to make the ſpreading error. creep. 
| Farther and faxther ſtill) chey hear I keep- 
Their Milk from thickning ; but how this 1 do 
F'1l rell you on theſe terms alone, That you 
Shall me before reſolve how firſt you gain 
Notions of things, then, how . you them retain. 
This I dare boldly ſay ; The fire of Love: . 
With genial hcar I gently do-improve; : 
Though conſtantly che noble, humane ſeed. 
Thar facred Lamp with vital Oil does: feed : 
For whar to Yenw er will faithful ſeem,.:-.: FS peo; fl 
If Hear ir ſelf an Enemy; you eſteem 2?|;; - \ rom oT 
* Pens Whether I know * her Proſerpine. can tell, © + 1 
Minthe ws I by my puniſhment am c{ear'd too;well. TEE 
aNymph, Beſides, nought more the ſtomach reQifies, 
one of Pluto's , . , | 
Harlors, whom Or ſtrengthens rhe. digeſtiye faculties... (i -; [ < 
Proſerjine Such, ſuch a Plant that feeds:the amorous flame, . 
ad foro If Y/enws love nor, the is much.to- blame; 2 
chis Herbo6 And with ingratitude.the feed I may | 
Opp. Hal.3: Charge, if ro me.great-thanks it do not pay. 
Bur other cauſes others have aſlign'd, | 
Who make the reaſon, which they cannot find. 
They ſay, Wounds, if I touch them, bleed anew, 
i And I wound wounds themſelves ; 'tis very true. /. 
For I a dry, aftringent Pow'r retain, FRONT 
By which all Ulcers of their gore I drain. - 
I Bloody-fluxes ſtop, my Virtue's ſure 
The Wounds that Natures ſelf-has made. to cure. 
On bites of Serpents and mad Dogs I ſeize 


And them ( Wars hurts ace flight) I heal with eaſe. _ . 74 1p 


I ſcarce dare mention, that from Galling IT, 
If in che hand T'm+,born, preſerve the thigh. wp | 
D' ye laugh ?, laugh on, fo I with laughter may © __ -; 
Require the '{candals which on me you lay. G y 
- «2 "OF which" fome'T omirs' and the true cauſe 
© 2... Of all will tell Can: then ſhe made a pauſe. ) 


{t; TY 
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Though I abhor my.-forrows to-recal-- - - 
( And here the tears: down her: 'groen | cheoks did all) 
I did not always in _ ;Gardens: | 
But once a comely Virgins face cow'd ſhow.” | 
Black though I was-{ Cocyt#s was my Sire) i 
Yer Beauty had to kindle:am'roubifibe.' hs 
Leſt any enc ſhould rhink this allys,” be | nodeft 
Ovid will cell you foriks' well asf «: : ou © 
My Father. had a pleiſfapr;: ſhady Grove; - { is I 
Where he perpetually ro walk did love. 
There mournful Yew, ard fancral © OyyreS growW3.7 | 3 

\ A 


Whoſe melancholy Greens no Winter know, 


With other Trees: whofe looks their Sorrow ſhow: As 
Here Pluto, ( Jovt "of the inſertak Throne) - * CO 


Saw me, as I was walking aff 'alonie.” ' © * ons: EI 


He ſaw me and was pleasd ; for his deſire -- 

At any face, or white'6r* black; 'eakes fire. - 

Ah ! if you knew his bur | fo well as L ; L 
He's an unfatiable- | ; an 261) 72] 2 aW 
He never ſtands a tender- Maid to: woe, - eco 
Burt cruelly by violerice falls £0. 5 ve 
He caught me, rh6uph'T fled cill our'sf breath © es 
I was; I thought he wewd he heen' my death” © + es 
Whar cou'd 1 dot mn nag was far above; oO 
Mine; he, the ſtren as'0 his Brother _ CR Abe 
In ſhort, Me to a ſecret Cave he led, Je 47 FE 4s 
And there the Raviſher*p6t my Maidenhead]; 
Bur in the midſt of aM-his wickadeel,” j Ng 
( How it fell out the:Poers dorrr: | 
Nor can you think'that't, poor \Orednre, well 
The cauſe. at ſuch a-time as thar wet rell F. 

Lo ! Proſerpine, his Wife came in, 

My wretched limbs all proſtrate - on the ground. 
She no excuſe wou'd hear, nor me” ap 

Let riſe; but ſaid, There fix'd I ſhowd remain." 

She ſpake, and ſtraight-my body'I perceivd, ' 
(Each limb diſſolv'd ) of Ko its 4 bereav'd; 
My Veins are all ſtraight rooted in the Earth” © 
(From whence my ruddy ſtalk receives its birth ) , 
A bluſhing crown of Flowers adorns-my head,” | 
My leaves are jagged, of-a darkiſhired, *'' (+ 
And ſo a lovely Bed of Mint I make Ao 
In the fame poſture, 'that ſhe did me take. 

But the internal Raviſher-my Fate EN 
('Twou'd move a Devil )-did commiſerate; © | + 
And, his reſpe& for whar I was, to ſhow, 
Great Virtue on my leaves he did beſtow. 

Rich qualities to humble Me he pave, —- 

Of which my fragrame Smell's the leaft I have.” 


al = 2 


ge — cc 


All this the Antients undarſtqod! Waytrmite, yin : 7 
And thence theitigrekt: Kehgt S caution 'grew: 3 503 a1td iid 
They thought me ſacred; contheanfernal king, vi + 77 #14 - 

And that *twas ominqus:ffor'me to: ſpringi\/ 91 
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In times of death and: danger,-nor:woud Jet; wt 
Me in the midſt of war agdiiblood, be-et.: © Wittect 1:Y 
But they miſtaken werg;yifgrz] take tare ot OD 
-.1+3; 44.9 That others be not caught in his:ſtrong:{nare, - ! g 7 tO 
_ Nor paſs the Stygian Lake without!:grayi hair. 
D270] Lib Aw 07 Yi! 
MPS $'E(21T"0' B' © 
F, VIA 19901 VV CA 28139ia 
T Elpmey Simice welropag, ſagred Mifſeltoe! -- 
* Teutates and The greateſt Gift! Te«tates does beſtow. . ... 
A With more Religion, Druid.,Pxigſts. invgks - . T: 
Gods of the Thee, than thy ſacred, urdy Sire, ithe; ak. | 
Gals. Raiſe holy Alrars from;the;vardans; ground,» ot 
And ſtrow your variouy Flowers all axound!:: - hoy tf | 4, 
Concerning Next let the Prieſt when to the Gods yas-gaid- ni 5 - (1 
theſe Gon All due Devotion, and his PÞri{pns,madeg.:23 i ft 4 
Plir..16.43, Cloth'd all in white, by the attendangs DR). (+ 
With Hands and Necks} zaigd, to; the'fapred; Tree. - 
Where that he may -wp re6ly is; recgiy8s 4 3! 
Let him firſt beg, tha Shrubs;jpdujgentileaye.. | 
e g9lden; hpok,... | 
ag upward Jgok, - 


fare him lie-:;,. : 
x5 dis; Ty 
bd and ling, 


Th' Egyptian Templesdo nex-Jpuder found;-; 

P Heiferis found. : 
Nor did ſhe feem,lels Mazeſty.co wear. :, /: if ) 
(If any Tree there,j{H{{eitgg did bear )'- [+ Lens 56A 
When in Dodo Grove Oak Foeno! } 


She grew, that in yes bolloxe Org cles ſpoke ; þ wet 


She onely from the Earth: loaths, to be born, =_ | 
And on the meaner ground to tread thinks ſcorn. - | 
Nor did ſhe from prolifick matter come, | 
Burt like the World from Nothings fruitful womb. 
Others are ſet and grow. by; hymane care, -- 
N P20 Her leaves the product of .mere Nature are... ww 5:4 
Charms being Hence Serpents She, of; theix, hlack ftings- diſarms, TS 
ied wo the And baffles ( Mans worſe Poiſon ) Magick Charms ; 


Neck. Clif. 
MP 


Beſides 
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Beſides all other kinds of Maladies: - :- vida 
(How numberleſs; alas!) rhat on' us \ foine.. #50 50; t 
Nor wonder, that all other. ills jt beats, 1 4 1 
Since the Herculean-Sickneſs it defaars. ; _— 1 154 o 
Than which, none more Chimara-like ap ont] 
One part o'nt's dead,.,che other raves/and tears. d wo al 
This Monſter ſhe ſubdues; hence Twas Dea! Jl 1 4gut ve 


(And truly chough-/ewas: falle,! it was;receivd:” Þ-i 4 
On no bad grounds )- that leſſee. Monſters She- * wy 
Cou'd make the Trophies of her 'Vattary. 02 16.9 bn 


The Antients thought ſo in the infancy 

Oth' World, they then knew nought, of gry 

Nor was She then thought ontly! 18 

And guard Lites Fort, bur Life it bp co yy nm i, 

Ev'n the Wombs fruirfyh Soil 5. improve and mend;:! 4 
For whag,Soil, barren to: ghat, Plant, can beg: 2:1 Tr 4 


Which : 'withour Seed; -has;jrs: Natinieyiio ns ff hd 5 _ (HL 0 
Or what'ro her cloſe ſhut. and. lock cau iGeew, 13d: 12621 VV + 


Thar makes th' obduraye,Qaks:hard:enteails toem?2 +l + 3 591 |, 
That from a 'Tree-comes; forth in] pangs iaud 'pain;; 4 0 
Like the Athenian Goddeſs. from; Jopgs-/hrain:; 11 - | Þ] 0 


Bur if that's .xrue, which, Antiengi Bass's, have wie - 
{ For though t they” re Anzignt, Bar4rgrlqueſtion, &&) boi i 
I wonder nat, that Miffeltor's, £.kindi-:! Suwady3 376164534 L 
To us, ſince her the: Ties; of, Nature bind... : _ 21 3: "als = of 
For Men of old, ( if yowll;believe;ewas-1o)!:. 1:54 eilT 
Born out of. .Oaks, Were je full. ec germ nwnos uot: nal 


The Falling. 
Sickneſs. - 


«07123 20% 
2; 14, varaih 
i 1,1; 10 
vp of 
$ *}þ 4 OTE. 
{' gVELL 
:1;2 Env? 
a g98- ffs 
;3 off 
m 3712 2000V 
e114 
' Virg. Fuven. 
Stating. 


21 fi; 1 £ciil ;. (ifs Cid. 1 748 4d. 
CECAND TRE” £ SY FLY 
j O 10 431319107] D117 021 1 + Aa +4 
EE how the cllow. Gall the. delugd: Eyes, on 5 71.116 Decoftion* 
And Saffron | pa" the, whole e dies. vel 3 <4 Then with 
That colour, which on Gold wethiok:o: fair; + on AIP wa_ 
That hue which moſt adgrns the; trefled: fair, ',r fit} 1. © Heedy, fsfald 
When, like a Tyrant; is, xauſtly,gaing -. /. | F31; A_ excel- 
Anothers Throne, and there- uſurging-xeighs, ids ri ou6riche (ary þ 
It frighttul grows, and far; more” ay on _ | e451 £114, Matthioln 
Than, with their Saddle-naſes,. dusky; Black 03 ; Wy ct 4 
So (I ſuppoſe ) to the Gods Eyes; the: Soul 5b bas 24116 a applied 
Och' Miſer looks ; as-yellaw. and a8 foul. -- -a_ i 
For it with Gold alone the. Soul's; inflarg'd;.- - TM v4! +$.4 ) T0gu2 1 
Ir has th” Aurigo, from. thar Metal,gamd,. - ln 19 
This the almighty Gods .can onely;/{Gure};- -. : od (7 in 11h 
| And Reaſon, more than Herbs,. our -mjnfds; ſeeure. ) + 1 <E 
Bur th outward Jaundice, does. Quc;:belp, —,- <—_ ig Rint vd 
When with Gall floods. She bodyrs _- all orc. ” Ini A rutd 
I cannot tell what others gag. but, 5:1; {nog 9 fon VT 
Give to that Jaundice preſgat remedy 5:1; dz +4 timold lis io tint 
«QclD zi 154? 22nf9r 01 R LNG gt! 4906305 
Nor 


TIP _ 


— yn neg. 
FORT SL ates. ts th moron, 
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' Nor do I _ undertake the cure, '' © 
I an Aſliſtant have, that makes me ſure.” 


i 
” F A 4 


Natures own Patent gives-the' my'-cotfittrand, c 
The $ign*-* See, here's her own fign atatual, here's her haut a 
' * Through leaves, and ſtalk and roors theraſetves it go BEES 
The yellow blood through wy whole body flows.-' '' - - 
Whoever me diſſe&s, wow'd think, niy Fear, | 
O'rflown with Gall I fick-6'rlv': Jaundice' were. | 
Mean time my skin all &rIs freſh- ahd' green, We 
And colour _ as in CES YT fees. = 


: bs how 


The extraor- EN JOE bleſſings may the Gods beſtow » of / 


4" —_ 


. "— 


dinary faculty Upon Thee, tanefuÞ Swallow 7''ard? ner ſhow,” \ eral of a 
of this Herd They bear the leaſt reſennjient of char-Orime, © Philomel 
eyes, is ſaid to Which thou haſt. faſfer'd for-{o long" i'vime. ' turn'd into 2 


= - —_—l For that the uſe-of al chviee' Plant —— - Iron, 
he allow: Which ne'r before: hk Res hd ſeed or 
who cures ts Of Thee large Rent now'E&ry. Houſe feng -r qe 
wich mere- For th' Neſts which they vo-Thee letunder th' caves,” 
+-: .," 4 The painted Springs hip on thee attend, * *-: 
+ *-+* Yet nought thou focſt whichthou' eanſt more commend 
For this it is that makescthee all- things ſee, | 
This Plant a ſpecial: favour: has for thee: Z 
When thou com'ſt, th others come; tharw'on't-ſuffice; - 
Ar thy return _ This with thee flies. 
Yet we to it muſt mor eats Own ; - + 
'Tis a ſmall thing to heat rhe Eyes & alo Aene: © 
its other Vic. Ten thouſand rtorments of our Life it cures, 
ruege-: 1-11 AF = —_—_— Fortune you, bleſtBirds, ſecures. - 
8:7 Ic -:!The Gripes ics approach ir mitigates, 
Lin _— bas "And = nad; am king! with abies, ue) 1 
::; + +-=The golden Jaundice q 'it 'defeats,* 
iſs my - "And with gilt Arms at his'6wt wetporis bears: 
E 'S. "= Jaundice, which Marbus Regite they call 
+ From a King; bur fally;/ *tis-Tyrannical. 
## *' Foul Ulcers too that from the body bud, - 
+-3'- -  » This dries and drains -vf-all::their putrid blood. 
: + "A gaping Wounds one Lip, like any Brother, 
"Approaches nearer and: ſalates the other: 
Nor do thy ſhankers now; foul Luft! temain, 
But all thy ſhealing Scabs'rub off again. 
The burning Cancer and''the Terrer fly, - 
Whilſt all hor, :angiy, red biles fink and dry. | 
Diſeaſes paint wears off, 'and places, where | 5 
The Sun once printed kiſſes] —_——__ 4 
Purg'd of all blemiſhes che (miling face | OD ſy 
Is cleaner far, and ſmoother than its Glaſs. 


- io 
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Kind Friend to th'Eyes ! who giv'ſt not onely fighr, 
But with it alſo Obje&s 'rthar: delight, ' + 
She may be ſeen, as well as come to fee, + tt Þ 
Whatever Woman's doubly bleſt by theez/ 7 1 


The gaudy Spring by thy approach'is known, BY vo 03H 
And blooming Beauries thy arrival 'own. ' F200, Hf 
7 itil arntl 2:1; af Sor | 
@ 6:C-{-M Eredar be cds Hh 

17-6; - ,no1M X 8 t1::71'#f VIOTT qt. 5 -&. 


OU! who in ſacred Wedlock coupled are,*: -\- {  * + » Rocker fs hot | 
a CL wo, os" i: 19g _.,-anddry inthe 
(Where all joys lawful, all-joys ſeemly are) .* | third degree, 


Ben'r ſhie to eat of my leaves heartily, * '*'! V{of a contrary 


They do not hunger onely fatisfie;7 7 9707 7] on manure ro Lt 
They'll be a Banquer to'you all'the night, 2 (7 © #4. 11 hep perus and 
On them the body chews with freſh 'delight.-*i7:11--50 04S | Ther affairs. 
But you, chaſt Lads; and Girls, that tie alone,-' /--» 1 #6 


And none of Loves ctjoyments yet' have knbwny © 570 > 


Take care and ſtand aloof, if you''are'Wile';; '!!!-! '-r 1 269 
Touch not this Plant, Yevw her Sacrifice;'' 4 ho Hf 
T bring a Poiſon for you Modeſties, 7 0 HG 
In my Graſs, like a Snake, blind Cuprd' hes, > eff 


And with my juice his deadly weapons- dies: i 7 
The God of Gardens no' Herb values 'more, © 
Oc courts, preſents, or-does himſelf devour. --*— 


This is the reaſon, hot Pzapws 7-why' 7 OT, 
( As I ſuppoſe) you-itch ſo conſtantly; - Ap 


And that your Arms ſtill readyate to do, PP  Y 
The wicked buſineſs that you pur 'em,to. Fro T9 
Let him who Love wou'd ſhun, from:me remove,” 


Says Naſo, that Hippocrates in Love. = - -» 144+ Oni: de Rum. 
Yet to his Table I was duly ferv'd,”'- | 0k Iii (3 IL 
Who my choice Dainty to himſelf refery'd. OO NNN 


Prove that from Love he ever wor'd be free; 

More chaſt chan Lertuce-Fll conſent to be, | 

The praiſe of Chaſtity 'let others keep, 

And gratifie the widow'd Bed with fleep. | Dt 
Adion's my Task, bold Lovers'to enpage,  .' . 
And to precipitate the: ſportive' Rage. © | ' * 

Frankly I own my Nature, I delight' 

In Love unmix'd and reſtleſs Appetite. 

From curing Maladies I ſcek no Fame, 


( Though ev'n for that I might put in my Claim) Irs Medicinal 
Fuel I bring that Pleaſure-may,not ceaſe : - _ VR 
Take that from Life\wnd Life is a/Dilcafe: -- | Ps NEG 


If thus you like me, make me your Repaſt, 
I wou'd not gratifie a Stoicks taſt, | 

If Morals groſs and crude be your delight, 
Marſh weeds can beſt oblige your Appetite. 


AGGY 


— Of PLANTS Book 
| Go from my Book, foul Bawd -of Pleaſure, go, _ 
( For what have 1, lewd Bawd,. with «hee to do?) 
From theſe chaſt Herbs and their chaſt Poet flee, + ... 
Us thou offend'ſt and w'are:aſham'd ' of thee, 77 
With ſuch a Proſtitute to come in. view,;. WoL 
Chaſt Matrons think a Sin, and Scandal too. "ty 
Bluſhes pale Water-Lilies cheeks o'r-ſpread, 
To be with thee in the ſame Volumn read. 
Who ſtill the fad remembrance dbes/tetdin)) | 
* Scewatry, How, when a * Nymph, in thee ſhe gorg'd her Bane. 
Wu. :i + *That very Night © Alcides Arms betray'd.... ow 1117 
5!” Through thy deceitful force the; yielding Maid.  ;-;: /; 
yi. - While I but mention thee (who wou'd: believe ? ) 
-93, 2 -1:"fng bur = Image in my thoughts conceive, 
boo =» 71 Through all my Bones 1 felt. thy lightaing move, | 
__ £5 :-The ſure fore-runner of approaching Love.” 
With this of old he us'd Cattack my Senſe, 
Before the dreadful Fight he: did commence. 
But Love and Luſt -I now: alike deteſt, , | 
My Muſe add Mind with goþJex Themcs poſleſt.  -_ 
Laſcivious ; ap ſome other Poer find, ,- - -. 
For Ovid's br Catullus Verk,deſign'd :.-:,,- | 
For thou in mine ſhals, haye.no place at ally .- . 
Oc in the Liſt of pois'nous Herbs ſhals fall... 


NM 
#1 


The flames of Luſt of fewgl have no need,, , _ + 
His Appetite without oy can feed... : nn 
Love in our very Diet finds his Ways. Xe | 
And makes the Guards. phat. howd efend, betray. 
Our other 1lls permit our. Herbs to cure, 
Yenus, who plague.,cnough in thee endure. 
45 1. .:.- Thoſe Plants which Nature made of Sex. devoid, vf 
.2 |.»  Improperly are in thy work employd. + 1 [-- :Y 
Yer Yenus too much $killd. in; impious Arts, - wa F 
Theſe forein aids to. her own- ule converts. 2 ONE 
Who'd think green Plants, with conſtant dew ſapply'd;; 
(Life's Friends deſign'd ) ſuch morcal Flame ſhou'd hide 2 
What wonder therefore if when Monarchs feaſt, 
Luſt is of Luxury the conſtant Gueſt» | 
When * He who with the Hexd on Herbage fed 
Cou'd find her lurking in the yerdant Bed. 


. © 


* Pythagoras, a; 
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Hence all, £85; Pn. 1 Is. a n. IH 'J of female 
One m OV F {PAR ro, ay's, W- Of Plants, is de- 
You Sing Mt pd whg. hi ers n Ye : Z>id th "71 Ole, ae. 
Jar the, mas Se BIOS 5:9 th 1 12-7 1 Whoſe Myftes 
Or them Baſt prevog,y9u dont Gelrge | 1}, [1,0 
'Tis rude that Sex © WiÞatt. iy9 Aga. 1... = 
Whoſe ourſide' with ſui om, reATS, the We. Ye 
Auſpicious Glory of th? inlighrog ET OTR 
More ſacred than thy Byqthees [3s thr E 
With thy whole Horns, kind Lun / "A me, ES 
And ler thy creſcent Face loak luckily. | + An LS 
Thee woug Nanny and. Ie. PRAM ee” 
By * thy kind aid, poor, tcader: Bab | ef X 
Thou caſeſt Women, when, their I; \ bs __— 
And rh2 Wombs vial Garegyou, tl "x rn, the 
The menſtruous courigs You. bri 1211 T Midnitty, 
Changing convert into a milky { 1x7 and Jang, as 
Women, unconſtank as. the En] you. rs T0 
To Rules; both flow acgord Jn oy | .m 7 FA 
Oh ! may the Rivolets of. | Ne . ROTere: 
By the ſame ſfecrer force, which wed). yrs Tide. . | : rs Hens eg? 
Be thou the Midwite x9 my nenmng.s rain, wot 7040515 Laid os . 
And let it fruitful be as &ee from; cot aces DRC] BF. - ob 
It was the time, when Aprit degk: S. ae: years. _ ——_—— | | 
And the glad Ficlds in pgrapays: garhs appear. . 1 
That the recruited Plants, gow, legve thee: heds, : 4 a 
And at the Suns command dare ew. their beads, ia tk 
How pleag'd they ars the Heav'ng.agaiq to feel - PW 
Ayd rhat from Winters ferters they. are. free ! |. RS 0, 
The Wotftd around, ang Siſters, whom. they love, "nm oAT 
TR view ; ſuch ObjeQs ure their imilas muſt moye. +: 1-6 
E Straight 
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Straighc their great work the diligent Nation ply, 
And bus'neſs mind amidſt their luxury. 

Each one contends with allher might and main 
Each day an higher, verdant Crown to gain. 

Each one does leaves with beauteous Flow'rs, produce, 


And-haſtens- rg; be fit hyazanc uſes 1 al ” 7 £ 
Equipp'd mn Ma nd go. bur b- L, =_— = 


Jatent upon tKAfﬀair, a Council calf. | S: 

Exch Tribe (Hor there fre many ) as*of old ws 
Their cuſtome was) a ſeparate Council hold. * 
They're near a thouſand Tribes ; their Minutes well 
An hundred Clerk-like rongues can ſcarcely tell. 
Nor cou'd 1 know them. (tot they PREP 
Their facred ARS, but caufisuſly=concealy * -- 
Had not my Laurel told me (whoſe Tribes name 

6ynzcilis The Female's ſtil'd ) which fummon'd thirher came. 

The ſecrets of the Houſe ſhe open laid, 

Telling, how each Herb ſpoke. and what ic faid. 


1+ NT” OAT. 2 


A09J 7T - {3 TORS T” ig <0: « \ Þ 7 alin.” 
420 :07-+2:; Le gentle, Florid' part of humane kind, _.. - 
_ 53:2 :» ( To you ang ior ro Men, I ſpeak ) pray* mind _, 4 

2 7 My words,” and them moſt ſiedfafily” bel __ \ 


> 1:7 Which from -the  De/phick Laurel you. receive.” 
2:7 127 Twas midnight, Cwhilſt the Moon, at full; ſtione bright, 


ge 0:7 2 
# 


-.., And her Checks ſeem'd to ſwell with'moiſten'd light ) 


- 
*% 
. 


In th' Oxford Gardens, did to Councit go. ;* _ 
And ſuch, I mean, as ſuccour Womens pains; | 
Orpheus, you'd think, had:mov'd rhem, by his ſtrains: 
They mer upon a bed, near, ſmooth. and: round, © 
And ſoftly fate in order on the ground. 
Mugwort firſt took her place ( ar that time She 
£097 + * The Preſident of the Council: chancd'to be. ) 
-%1 --% Birthwort, her Predeceffor inthe Chair, 
;.- 14; > Next fate, whoſe virtues breeding Women ſhare. 
. +2: 5 Then Bawm,” with ſmiles and pleaſure in her face, | 
",.* Without regard to Dignity took place. - | - 
© Tyme, Savry, Wormwood, which looks ruggedly, Þ 
+ Libender- ; Sparagus, Sothernwood both He and & She, , 
Cotton... And * Crocus too, glad fhll ſoft Maids'to chear, | 
p L 6: Saffrnz Once a ſad Lover, merry 'does appear,” | | 
Boy that died. And thou, + Amaracus, 'who a trifling Ill 
for Lore, and Didſt mourn, when thou the fragrant Box didſt ſpill 
;oo Saffron. Of Ointment, in'this place now far more ſweet 
4 The name Than the occaſion of thy Death doſt 'meer. 
hrs that There Lilies with'red' Peonies find a Room, 
pilr a box of 5 hs PTR = 
ſweet One» And. purple Violets che place perfume. , 
ment, avdd Yea noiſome * Devils-turd, becauſe ſhe knows ' *IfaDografts 


+ - When on their looſen'd roors the Plants, that grow . 


was turn'd x DT op 5 bs ir, he'll 
into ſweer Her worth, inte thar ſweet Afſembly goes. -- w_n_ RR 


Marjoram, The milky Lettuce too does thither move, 
And Water-Lih, "though a foc to Love. 
a Sweet 
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Sweet Ladies-glove with ſtinking Horehound come, 
And kind'Germander which rclieves the Wemb. 
Poley and Calamint, which on Mountains dwell, 
Bur againſt Froſt and Snow are guarded well. 
Next vital Sage, well join'd with wholſom Rue, 
And Flower-de-luce, nam'd from its ſplendid hue. 
Then Hart-wort ( much more grateful ro the Deer 
Than Dittany ) with Wild Carrots, enters there. 


Conſound and Plantain; frugal * herbs are they, * They are 
Who all things keep ſafe under Lock and Key. | binding, 
And Maſter-wort, whoſe name Dominion wears, 

With her, who an Angelick Title bears. Angtlice. 
Lavender, Corn-roſe, Pennyroyal ſate, | 

And that which Cats eſteem ſo delicate. Car-Minc. 


After a while, ſlow-pac'd, with much ado, 
Grourd-pine with her ſhort Legs crept thirher too. 
Behind the. reſt Camomile cou'd nor ſtay, 

Through ſtones and craggy Rocks ſhe cut her way. 


From Spaniſh Woods the wholſom Vert'owy came, Betony, call'd 
. The only glory of the Yettons name. Vettonica 
Minerva's Plant did likewiſe thither hie, _— 
And was Companion to Mercury.” | firſt found ic 
There Scarlet Madder too-a place did find, ct, 
Drawing a train of its long+root behind. pre agen 
Thither at laſt too. Dittany did repair, that ſcore. 


Half-ſtarv'd, and grievd to leave the Cretan air. 
With her the bold,. ſtrong Sow-bread came along, 
And hundreds more ( in ſhort ) ro them did throng. 
Many beſides from th' /ndzes croſs'd the main, 
Plants, thar of our chill Clime did much complain. 
Bur Oxfords Fame ; through both the I»dzes told, 
Eas'd all their cares, and warm'd the nipping cold : 
The Pigmey and Gigantick Sons o'th* Wood 
Betwixt all theſe in equal ſpaces ſtood ; 
Spreading their verdant glories round above, 
Which did delight and admiration move. 

The ſcarlet Oak, that Worms for fruit brings forth, 
Which the Heſperian irujt exceed 'in worth, 

Was there, good' Womens Maladies to eaſe, 

And Sprains, which we as trulyoxall, Diſeaſe. 

Her treacherouſly the Ivy does embrace, 

And kills the Tree with kindneſs in her face. 
Hardly, in nobler Scarlet clad, the Roſe, 

The envy of thoſe ſtately Berries grows. 

Near which the Birch her rigid Arms extends, 

And Savine which kind Sinners much befriends. 
Next them the Beech with limbs ſo ſtrong and large, 


With the Bufþ purchas'd. at ſo ſmall a charge. | * then 
Nor did the golden 2%ince her ſelf conceal, tha the Gum, 
y 


Or * Myrrh, whoſe wounds diſtemper'd Mortals heal. - forth, 
— E 2 Laſtly 
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Laſtly (ye Plants whom I forget to name 
Excule me_) Juniper too thither came, 

And Laurel, tacred to'the Sons' of Fame. 
Such reverend Heads did the green Senace fill; 


The Night was calm, all things were huſh'd and ill; | 


Each Plant, with liſtening leaves ſtood mute ro hear 
Their Pres'dent {peak 3 and theſe her DiCtates were. 


MUGWORT | the Preſident, begins. ] 


' A Frer long cold, grave Matrons ! in this place, 


(For th' good of ours (I hope) and humaa race ) 


This ſacred Garden, we whilſt others flee 
Bleſt Apriis ſacred Nights come here to' keep. 


Our thanks to Thee, great Father, Sun! we pay, 


And to thee, Luna, for thy nurſing Ray ; 
VVho the bright Witneſs art of what we fay. 
But the ſhort moments of our Liberty 


.: (VVho fetter'd art Day-break again muſt lie 


'Ler us improve, and our affairs attend, 
Nor feſtal hours, like idle Mertals, ſpend. 


- Tis fit at this time we ſhou'd truly live, 


VVhen Winters colds of half our life deprive. 
Come then, from uſeful pains make no delay, 
Winter will give you too much time to play. 
How many Foes Fove has to you aſlignd, 

And what a task you in the Conquelt find. 

By numerous and great fatigues you've try'd, 
And to th? oppreſt kind aid have oft ſupply'd. 
You're generous, noble ; female Plants, nor ought 
The plory of your Sex cheap to be bought. 
The FiEEme Battels you muſt wage again, 


VVhich will as long as teeming Wombs remain. | 


But that to War you may ſecurer go 


'Tis fic the foes and your own ſtrength you know. 


Call the bright Moon to witneſs what you ſay, 
Whilſt each ſuch tributes to their Countrey pay. 
Let each one willingly both reach and learn, 
Nor let that move. their envy-or their ſcorn. 
And firſt (I think) upon the menſtruous ſource 
My conſtant task, 'tis fic we ſhou'd diſcourſe. 
From whart original Spring that NzJus goes, 

Or by what influx ir ſo oft o'rflows, 

VVhart will reſtrain, and what drive on the tide, 
And what goods or what miſchiefs in it glide. 
Sec you its ſecret Myliteries diſcloſe, 

A thing fo weighty 'tis no ſhame tr expoſe. 

She ſpake, the reſt began, and hotly all 


{As Scholars uſe ) upon the buſineſs fall. 


; 
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PENNYROTYAL 


Irſt Pexny-royal, to adyance her Fame | 

(And from her mouth a grateful Odour came ) 
Tells *em, they fay, how many ills that ſource | 
Threatens, whene'r it ſtops its purple courſe. 

Thar foggy dulneſs in the Limbs attends, 

And under its own Weight the body bends. © 
Things ne'c ſo pleaſant: once, now will not pleaſe, 
And Life it ſelf becomes a mere Diſcale. 

Ulcers and Inflammarions too..it breeds, 

And dreadful, bloudy, . vomiting, ſucceeds. ' - 

The Womb now-labouring ſeems to ſtrive for breath, 
And the Soul ſtruggles with a'ſhort-liv'd Death. | 
The Lungs oppreſt hard reſpiration 'make, : : * 

And breathleſs Coughs ſoon: allithe fabrick-ſhake. 
Yea the proud foes the Capitol,-in time; ©: | 
And all the minds well-guarded Towers climb. 
Hence watchful Nights, but frightful Dreams proceed, 
And minds that ſuffer true, falſe evils breed. 
- Dropſie at laſt the wearied Life &rflows, * 

Which floating from! its ſhipwreck'd Veſlel poes. 
How of, alas! poor, : tender, blooming Maids 

( Before Loves pow 'r their kinder hearts invades ) 
Does this ſad Malady with Clouds o'rcaſt, 
Which all the longing Lovers paſſion blaſt 

The Face looks green, the ruddy Lips grow pale, 
LikcRoſes tinctur'd by a ſulphurous pale. 

To aſhes, coals, and Lime their appetite 

C A loathſom treat) their ſtomach. does invite. 

Bur *tis a fin to fay, the Ladies eat 

Such things; thoſe are the vile diſtempers mear. 
Thus Penny-royal ſpake ( more paſſionate 

In words, than humane voice can e'r relate 

At which, they ſay, the whole Aſſembly moy'd 
Wept o'r the loſs of Beauty, once beloyd. 

So that good Company, when Day returns, 

The ſetting of the Moon, their Miſtreſs, mourns. 
She told the means too ; by what ſecret aid 

That conquering Ill did all the limbs invade. 
Through the Wombs Arteries, faid ſhe, it goes, 

And unto all the noted paſſes flows. 

( Whether the Wombs magnetick pow'r's the cauſe, 
As the whole bodies floods the Kidney draws; 

Or that the Moon, the Queen of fluid things 

Directs and rules that, like the Oceans ſprings. ) 

Bur if the Gates it finds ſo fortified, 

That the duc current that way be denyd; + 


I Pee er oh err rt are en ene” 


* Vena Cava, 
a large place. 
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It rages and it ſwelis ; the groſs part ſtays, 
And in the neighbouring, parts dire revels plays: 
Whilſt the more liquid part docs upward riſe, 
And into veins of purer nature flies. 
Ic taints the rofie Channels, as it' goes, 
And all the foil's corrupted, where it flows. 
The bane its journey through the * Cava takes, 
And fierce attacks upon the Liver makes, 
And Heart, whoſe right-ſide Avenue it commands, 
Whilſt that for fear amaz'd and trembling ftands. 
Burt the left Region ſo well-guarded ſeems, - 
That in her walls ſafe ſhe her ſclf eſteems. - 
Nor ſtops it there, but on the Lungs does feize, 
Where drawing breath ir ſelf grows a Diſeaſe. 
Thence through a ſmall Propontzs carried down, 
It makes the Port and takes-the' lefr-ſide Town: 
What will ſuffice 'that covetous Diſeaſe, :: . 
Which all the Hearts vaſt treaſures cannor pleaſe? 
But Avarice {ſtill craves for mote and more, 
And if it all things-don't emjoy, is poor. 
Th' Aorta its wild Legions next engage, 
Bleſs me! how uncontroul'd-in that they rage ! 
The diſtant head and heel no fafety knows, - 
Through ev'ry part, th*- unboutided Victor flows. 
But as the bloud through all the body's us: . 
To run, this Plague-through all the bloud's diffus'd. - 

They all agrecd ; for none of them e'r-doubr, 
How Lite in Purple Circles wheels abour. 
Thar Plant they'd ;hiſs out of their company, 
Which Harvey's Circulation ſhou'd deny. ' | 


DITTANY. 


[ttany, though cold Winds her Lips did cloſe, 
I) Put on her Winter-gown and: up ſhe roſe. 
For what tan hinder Greczan Plants to be 
Rhetorical, when they occaſion ſee ? 

For Penny-royal, painting that Diſcaſe, 

Her nice, and quainter fanfie did not pleaſe. 
She ſpake to what the other did omit, - 
And pleas'd her ſelf with her own prating wir. 

If this dire Poiſons force: their duller Eyes 
Can't fee, whilſt in the body warm it lies, 
Think with your ſelyes how it offends the ſenſe, 
When all alone (nay dead) .if driven thence. 


Let Dogs or Men by chance bur taſt of it af) 
(But on Dogs rather let ſuch milſchiefs light.) 14D 
Madneſs the tainted Soul invades within, - 1: 49ll 


And ſordid Leprofie rough caſts the skin: db 34% 
Whilſt 


> © ..- 2 
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Whilſt panting Dogs quite raving mad appear, 

And thirſt for. water,: bur the''warer fear. * 

It ſtabs an half-Man by. abortive” birth, © 
And from the Womb: (oh! horrid:) drags it forth. 
Now fanſie Children born of ſuch baſe bloud, 

Which gives the Embryo Poiſon ſtead of food. 

Nor is this all ; for. Gotn- and Vinestoo know . 

Its baneful force, by which Fields barren grow. 

A Tree, once us'd to bear, its fruit denies; 

If young it fades,::and, if new-born,” it dies. 
Witneſs the [vies (/ris:no ſhameY ro you + 
What good does their;:medicina}-virtite do? 

Theſe alſo, Rue / who all things doit o'rcome, 
From this ſtrong venommuſt- receive thy doorft. 
Plants dry and ycllow,>as: in Aatumn, grow, * 
And. Herbs, as if they had the-Jaundice, ſhow: - - 
Offended Bees with. one ſmall touch it drives" 
(Though murmuring to be exild:): from rheir' hives: 
The wretched Creatures leave their golden ſtore; 
And ſweet abodes, which theyimuſt fee no'twore. 
Nor do ſtrong Fats their Wines within defend,'' ' 
Which in their very youth draw. their onde. 
Bur I name things of little eminence; £oe2-n 
The warlike Sword it ſelf makes no defence';s” - 
And Metals, which ſo oft have:won rhe Field, * ' 
To this cffeminate diſtemper yield: ' 

For frequent bloudſhed; bloud now-vengeance takes, 
And mortal wounds evn in the'weapons makes. 
Beauty, the thing, for :which we Women love;: - 
Th? occaſion of keen Swords 'docs often proye; 
Let then the female-plague thoſe! Swords rebate,” 
Yea cven the mem'ry of what's ſo'ingrate.” * ' 


# 


Maids with proud» thoughts, alas! 'themſelyes deceive, © * | 


Whilſt each herſelf a Goddeſs does believe 5: +- 


Like Tyrants they, miſuſe the pow'r they have, JV 


And make their very . Worſhiper theit Slave. * * 


Burt if they truly would conſider things,” + ! * 


And think what fith:cach month-recurning brings. ©! 
If they their cheating Glaſſes chen wou'd mind;' c wk 


(Which now they think fo faithful and fo kitid') 
How beautiful they are they :needs muſt find: * / 
The ſmooth Corruprer of their! looks they taint; - 


Which long and certain figns:at that time paint. 
Each Maid in chat; ſtill ſuffers the-difp! &@ 19 ]':.? 
Of being poiſoner-ts;/her own: face/'-:: / 1-4 
What an unnarural Diſtemper's'rhis}/ {- * -+# #7 
Which ev'n to their own ſhadows: mortal-is,"'''': ” 

CORD © 0 03 Not 03 AIG 7 

Thus ſhe, and as muctr.more the wis-about ©* 

To ſay, the whole Aſſembly gave a ſhour, 


\- 


* Lacerpitiun, 
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which is cal- 
_ Aſ ifzti« 


5s I#LIv9 


— w_ 


42. Of PLANTYO Blox lH. 


41-2 * Through all che bawgks and all: the leaves around 14g Ft 
© _ There went an angry, loud; and-murmczing found. | Std | 
; For they of Womens hongvr.tepder- ave,” ©] 1 1H is cd. 
NY Though ſhe thereal had ſemi 2@ take: no 42ave.. ſ 5511 F401 | 


s ebay r v 
bak #-4 


i 
(- ? 
; £47} nol. 0 (Im of: egnn 
PLANTAIN, or,''WATDRED: iis 261; 
\\ OSSE0T C3103 GOT YO oDSTCH IHE 
wok 314 ilonaged on bon onto 34 
. 1 idmger' Ext Way-bred roſe, propt. by-her feyen;nerves, + ' 1 | 
= 1 gl Who th' honour -a-nolle: Houſe: :profervcs : 21.3 eloii.: of 
to be read in Her nature is aſtringens,. which, great: baro-(1) - > 604 
4» Fr Of her among Blayd-letrergi@0cv.arcats!;: OW. \ vi We * 
The old Phy- But her no quarrels more than wards cugapo; rra4271 erfig 0”, 
bcian Theniſon Nor does ſhe ever like mad wattals; rage,vo!'- {| fo 2! 
wrote a whole ;* , ! _—.- 3 | 
Volume con- I £nVy not the praiſes, which, ca yous:! od) ft eb» 
cerningthem. Ye num'rous race-af Leechy kind, ane cue. i: i 
The purple LIydans- wiſely yau; expeh, :. C4 TEL A 19 
And baniſhing (uehi murdering bloud, decwell, {Lf © 
Proudly he or.4hq:yigal ſpirits. migng,, [ic 6 155 7 
And cruelly infults.iz.;alk ehe-vems,/ i 2 
Arms he of deadly;Poidan bears about; V1 743 nl 4 
And leads of Maladies a mighty» Romy: (| 1 © - ff - 
Bur why ſhou'd you fach vain additives make, 
And ilis already gyeat for greater wked 0) [| oO: 
Whilſt you fo tragically paint'vhe Bqe:-/11 © 16s £4 | 
More Crdies hee LEE —_—_—_— [5:0 THIN DONT - 
He leſſens that wayd ratle -an Heawoes oy Ir330:; 
By Lyes; falſe prajfes den 's glorieus Name. ©: 
One Geryon ſlew,;(a mighty feat) and He: | SITES 
Three bodies hadg,j+ this 1 eartt agree: {ci 
You any Monſter eakly ſwbdues: '- » 4m re 
Bur I ſcarce think ſuch: monſtrous. lyes ave tine TETRA 
See Dittany. Greek Poets, Ditt'ny, . yaw Who oft: have jcad;'. 165369 H] A : 
Keep up their Art. of lying; though they'nodead. 
+ xinenides Burt * what their Couptrxymen onee id bf wou | 
Crerenſs aid, Pray* mind it, for I feag *igyery, ue. | re 
were always Let that which..4; laſs the Cain Goddeſs'be, -- + Rebipo. 
Lyars. I cannot think hex,cqurſese'r cau'd be': i FS Sos 5 
So hurttul ro the;grains Amd then, Fm fare, 
A Fat of luſty Wing: is more ſecure :/! . 
From danger, where 2 4houfkod: Damfels fir, | 
Than it one drunkga Beldava:come ar it. 1 
None, cauſe a taſt of was; rank-hloud theyiveihad, 
But for the place, from whence comes; #wwmad. 
Madneſs of Dogs moſt certaigly»ie cures; /if] [ct © 
As thy own Author #/fey.am affures/l! 140 2) ho o- 5 
Whether by Womens touch the Bee's annoy'd | 
] cannot tell ; but Maids: ſhouitt Bees avoid: ©: ft 
-cottt 6 07 602A 20h 913-7 5: 
; Ru 
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Rue ought to let the faral bloud remain 

Wirhin its Veſſel and ne'r force a. vein, : ; 

If for her pains nought bur her death the gain, 0 

Thou, Foy, too more careful ouphrſt ro be | 

Both of thy ſelf and thy great * __ : 0c ut 

But when ſhe ſays, Swords edpes it rebates, i +-- whom the tv 
| I cou'd rejoice methinks and bleſs the F ares, c = SAY 


If char be all che miſchief ir creates, 

I only wiſh a Beauty mighe remain 

Perfect, till that the Lookinglaſs wou'd ſtain. | 
Burt I waſt time —By this ſufficiently ih 
Theſe Grec:/an wonders are o'tthrawn, chat F. c 
No Woman ſee of this dread Poiſon die. 

Ar which the Brawble roſe (whoſe fluenc roaguo 
With thorny ſharpneſs. arm'd is neatly hung ) 

And faid, all Serpents have the gifr, co be, 

As much as theſe from their owt» venom KS v 
Nor wou'd the Bafilzsh; whoſe baneful Eye -- + 
All others kills, by' his own Image die. 
This mov'd 'em and they quaverd with a ſmile, 


Some Wind you wou'd ha thought, paſs'd by the- while. - 


For by that Cynick Shrub great Freedom's ſhown, 
Which he by conſtant uſe- has made his own. -' - 
Way-bred at this took per; diſpteus'l, 'that ſho-' 

By ſuch an one ſhou'd intercuptedbe,- - . 
And fate her down ; when ftraighr before *em! all | 
Theſe words the Roſe from her fair lips ler fall; | 
Whilſt modeſt bluſhesi beaucified her face, © | 
Like thoſe in Spring, _ c———_—_ Flowers orace, 


The CELTY 


Yo U Cretan Dittaxy, who ſuch Poiſons mix 
(For on my Kinſman W:ad-rofe T'il not fix) 
With Womens bloud; fee whar-a' ſprightly grac 
And ardent Scarlet decks their lovely tace. 
No Flower, no not Flora's ſelf tb fight 
Or touch than them appears more ſoſt-and white. 
Bur at the ſame time alſo take a view: - ; 
Of Mans rough, prickly limbs and ruſty hue. -.. _ 
You'll fay with Butchers:broom fweer' Violets grow, 
And mourn that Lz/ies ſhou'd with Brambles igo. 
Then let their Eyes and Reafon tefbifie, | 
Whether pure veins their purer limbs ſupply. 
You cannot ſay that Dying Vat is bad, 

From whence a florid: colour may bei had.. 

But this you'll ſay, committed ſome; offence, 
Or the juſt Moon had-never wy ir FOES 


F 
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No, you're miſtaken; it has dane no wrong, 
Bur all the faulr lies in its copious throng :. 

It therefore from the reſt, by the great Law 

Of publick ſafety, order'd to withdraw; 

So if a Nation to ſuch numbers riſe, | ' 
Thar them their native Countrey can't ſuffice; 
To ſeck new Lands ſome part of them are ſent, _ - 
And ſuffer, for their Countrey, baniſhment. .: 
But why does Woman-kind ſo much abound 2 .. 
Oh! think not Nature er was laviſh found.. -. 
Nor does ſhe lay up Riches to the end-' 

(Like Prodigals) ſhe more may have to ſpend, 
Whate'r ſhe does is good ; what then remains ? 
No room for doubt 3. the thing it ſelf explains. 
This bloudy Vintage, ſee, laſts all the year, 
And the freſh Chyle duely does Life repair. 
The Preſſes ſtill with juice ſwell to the brink, 
Of which their fill the hot, male bodies drink. 
But temperate Women ſeem ro kiſs the Qup; . 
Nor does their hear-ſuck all the liquor up. |. 

A vital treaſute;for ;great uſes. She: - |: i! | 


« IT; 


Lays up, leſt Natute ſhowd aBankrupy/be: - "_y 
Leſt both the Parents ſhares of-mingled. Love \! -| 


Too little to beget-a: Ghild ſhowd prove;; -: 

Unleſs the Mother fome addition made::: :. i: : 

To perfe& the deſign they: both had laid. - 

One part ont's red, rhe other white as ſnow, 

And both from ſprings of the-ſamei colour! flow, .' . 
One wood, youd:-think, a6d x other ſtants did yield, 


. Whilſt our of both a living Houſe they build. 


The former, of ſuch poyſoning Arts accusd, .... 
In which you fanſie, venom 45- infu&d, /* = 

C Perhaps with this that fatal Robe was dy'd, 
Which Hercules had ſent him [from his Bride ) 

The tender Embryos body idoes compaſe;;  - 

And for ten manths to kind nutrition gay. 

Nor is this all; but on the Mathers breaſt: 

Apain it meets the lirtle Infant Gueſt. -* -: | rb 
Then chang'd it e6mes both: in its hue and courſe, :- 
Like Aretbu/a through a ſecret Source. « | | 
Then from the Paps it flows:it:double tides 

Far whiter than rhe banks. in-which ir glides. 

The golden Agc of old fuch Rivers drank, 

That ſprang from Dugs of &ty happy bark. 

The candor and ſimplicity of Men 

Deſerv'd the milky tood of the Infants then. 


How juſt and prudent is Dame. Natures care 


Who for each age does proper food prepare ! 
Before the Liver's form'd, the Mothers. bloud 
Supplics the Babe with neceſſary food, 


And 
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And when to work the Novice Heat firſt poes 

In its new ſhop, and ſcarce its bus neſs knows, 

Its firſt imployment is in Scarlet grain 

(A childiſh task for learners) Milk to ſtain. 

Ar laſt in e'ry kind its skill ic cries, 

And ſpends it ſelf in Qurioſfities. 

Now ſay, ic venom in the members breeds, 

With which her Child the careful Mother feeds. 
Their bane to Infants cruel Stepdames give, 
Whilſt Mothers ſuck from betrer ſprings derive. 
But how, you'll ſay, does that which Infants love 
So prejudicial to their Mothers prove ? 

"Tis lively whilſt Ith' native womb ir lies, 

Bur by the veins flung our, decays. and dies. 
Then ſhipwrack'd on the neigbouring ſhore it lies, 
And gaſping wiſhes for irs Obſequies. 

This being deni'd, new ſtrength ir does recover, 
And flies in vapours all the body over. 

Burt what firſt traſt fruits from the tree receive, 
When rotten, they no natural ſign can give. 

So in pure'feed the. Lites white manſion ſtands, 
Burt ſurly Death corrupted feed commands. 

Of Lite Death's 'no good witneſs; .do not think 

A living Man can like a Carcaſs ſtink. | 
But you a running ſtream (thar duly: flows, -- - 
And no corruption by long-ſtanding knows ) 

To be as hurtful in. their. nature, hold, 

As if from ſome corrupted ſprings they roul'd. 
But now do you go on { for much:you know, 
Part falſe, I think, part very true) and ſhew: 

If any hurtful: ſeeds you can deſcry 

In humane bodies ( where they often lie) 

How quickly Natures orders they obey, 

When to the bloud the Flood-gates once give way. 
The courſes this perhaps may putrifie, - 

"Tis dangerous to keep, bad: Company. I. 
Is this the blouds faulc? . I'm no witch, I hope,  . 
Though with my juice a Man ſhow'd:Poiſon' tope. 
She ſpake, and with Ambrofial Odours clos'd 
Her Specch, which many there, they/fay, oppog'd. 
Art laſt the Laurels thoughts they all defir'd, . 
Th' Oracular Laurels words they all admir'd:. - 


LAUREL. 


f hi fate which frequently atrends on all 

Great Men, does Thee, egregious Bloud, befal. 

Some praiſe what others too much diſapproye,, 

Exceſſive in their Hatred. as their Love. . 
ayes F 2 This 
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This Man in prejudice, that in favour lies, 

Whilſt co their Ears a various rumour flies. 

Hear Dittany; ſhe fays, cach Womans known 

The Moon to bring each moneth with Poiſons down. 
Nor need we mingle Herbs, or Charms, each one - 
Medea proves in her own bloud alone. 

Yer the fair Roſe, if all be true ſv as ſaid, 

Each Woman has in that a Goddeſs made. | 
From thence, ſhe ſays, Life ſpins its Purple thred, 
And tells you how the half-torm'd Embryo's fed. 
Bur if my dear Apollo ben't unkind, 0: 
Nor I in vain his ſacred Temples bind, 

Such bloud nor form, nor nouriſhment ſupplies, 

* And ſo that triumphs in falſe Vidtories. 

The many reaſons, here I need not tell 

Which me induce; this one will ſerve as well: 
Woman's the onely Animal we know, 

Whoſe veins with ſuch immoderate courſes flow. 
Yet every Beaſt produces young, we ee, 

And outdoes Mankind in fertility. 

How many do ſmall Mice at one time breed! 
Scorning the produR of the 7rojas Steed. 

With what a bulk does yon vaſt Erphant come! 
She ſeems to have a Caſtle in her womb. | 
Thy circuits, Lana, Conies almoſt tell 

By kindling, near like thee their Bellies ſwell. 

- And yet their young no bank of bloud maintains, 
Or nouriſhment that flows from gaping veins, 

For when i'th* amorous war a couple vies, 

A living ſpark from the Males body flies, | 
Which the wombs thirſty jaws, when they begin 
| To feel and taſt, immediately ſuck in: 

Into receſſes which ſo turn and wind, 

That them Diſlſe&ers Eyes can hardly find. 

In the ſame Chambers part o'th' temale Life 
Keeps; a brisk Virgin, fit ro make a Wife. 

Them Vexws joins, and with connubial Love 

In mingled flames they both begin to move. 
There redneſs causd by motion you may ſee, 

And bloud, the ſign of loſt Virginity. 

Of their Invention, bloud, they're mighty glad ; 
And to Inventions caſe 'tis to add. . 

The ſmalleſt ſpark 'tis cafie to augment 

If you can get it proper nufriment, .. 

You need not introduce new flames befides, 

Thr Elixir by this touch rich ſtore provides. 

All fires, ( provide them fuel ) think ir ſhame 

To yield to Yeſts's never dying flame. 

Thus the firſt generous drop of bloud is bred, 
Which proudly ſcorns hereafter to be fed. 
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With the ſeeds native white ar firſt *ris fil'd, 

And takes delight with irs own ſtock to build. 
But when thart fails, then life grows burthenſom, 
And aid it wiſely borrows from the womb. 
Herſelf the ſtuff ſhe borcows purifies, 

And of a roſie, ſcarlet colour dyes. 

From whom the wombs full paps with thirſty lips 

—Into its veiny mouths it daily fſips. 

Look, where a child's new born, how ſoon it goes 
And that food ſwallows, which of old it knows, 
Kindly it plays and ſmiles upon the breaſt, 

O'rjoy d again to find irs former feaſt, 

Shall Nature glut her tender young with blood? 

No; that can't be their Elemental food. 

| That ſure wou'd make them favage, were ir fo, . 
And all mankind fierce Cannibals wou'd grow. 

I Nero's a&ts cou'd hardly then diſpraile, 

Nor wou'd Oreſtes fury wonder raiſe. 

It Mothers bloud for wretched Infants. firſt 

By Heav'n's defign'd, to fatisfie their thirſt. 

Yet ſtill that Fluxes cauſe we don't reveal, 

Which does ſo cautiouſly its ſpring conceal. 

A female brute whate'r her womb contains 
Cheriſhes; yer no Moon diflolyes her veins. 

Some qual 'ty then we for the cauſe muſt find: 

Which is peculiar to the female kind. 
This is the onely thing, which I can tell, 

That Man in form and ſoftneſs they excel. 

No Horſe a Mare outdoes, nor Bull, a Cow ; 

If through this /5, through that Jove may low. 

The Lions ſavage are both he and ſhe, 

And in their aſpect equally agree. 

The ſhe's no neater lick'd than rough he-Bears, 
Nor fitter to adorn the ſtarry ſpheres. 
She-Tygers hart than males more ſpotted charms, . 
And Sows are clean as Boars, whom Thunder arms. 
No painted Bird for want of Feathers ſcorns 

Her Mate, but Heav'n them both alike adorns. - 
The Swans ( who are ſo downy, ſoft and white ) 
Leda can ſcarce diſtinguiſh by the ſight. 

In Fiſhes you no difference can fee, _ 

Both in the glitrering- of their Scales agree; 

Venus in them, arm'd by their naked ſex, 

The darts of Beaury needed not t' annex. 

In them no killing eyes the conqueſt gain, 

Their ſmell alone their Triumphs can maintain. 
Burt humane Race in flames more bright are try'd, 
By Reaſon and reſplendent Heat ſupply'd. 

Nor is Fruition their Original, 

(A paltry, ſhorr-liv'd joy ) Oh! may they All c 
Periſh, who that alone true Pleaſure call. Kind 


<< 
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© Kind Nature Beauty, has on Maids beſtow'd, 

And with a thouſand Charms all o's endow'd. 
Men the with golden fetters choſe ro bind, 
And with ſweet force their roving Souls confin'd. 
Nor Women made for beſtial delight, | 
But with chaſt pleaſure too to rape the ſighr. 
Hence all that bloud, which atter preſſings ſqueeze 
Our of the groſſer Chyle, as dregs or lees, 
And that, which on the body. and the chin 
With dusky clouds o'rcaſts the hairy skin, 
From their fair bodies conſtantly ſhe drains, 
And Luna her commiſlion for't obtains. 
Bur if thoſe flimy flouds, by chance ſuppreſt, 
Exceſſive heats to nutriment digeſt, _ 
Manlike in time the Womens cheeks become, 

* The Story And they, poor * phis, undergo thy doom. 

of phi So + Phatthuſa, once ſo ſmooth and fair, 

Cn Wonder'd to feel her face o'rgrown with hair. 

wedding Her Hand ſhe often blam'd, and for a Glafs, 

"4 - 04%. She call'd, to look how *twas; bur there, alas! 

+ Hippocrates, A bearded Chin and Lips ſhe found, and then, 

lib. £pidem. Blaming rhe Glaſs, felt with her hands agen. 

fays that Phae- Long-looking ſhe her own ſtrange viſage fear'd, 

— And ſtarted, when an'unknown voice ſhe heard. 


Abdera, Mas | £ | ; 
ving before been a fruitful Woman, upon the banifhmenr of her Husband, and her Courfes ſtopping, ſhe 


became hairy and had a Beard, and her Voice grew ſtrong and hoarlſe, like that 'of a Man , the ſame he 
writes of Nemiſa the Wife of Gorippus. f | 


”_- . 
9 no my , 


Thus and much more (-but who can all relate) 

Apollo's Laurel did ex(pariate. 6 

Hence ro the Wonders of the teeming Bed 

The way it ſelf their grave Diſcourſes led. 

Then Birth-wort, Funo's plant, the Court: commands 

To ſpeak, who Women lends her Midwife hands. . 
Willing enough to talk her ſtalk ſhe rais'd, 

And her own Virtues very. boldly praisd. 


BIRTHWORT. 


(3ft= Berries I, and Sced, and Flowers bear; 

And Partroneſs o'th' Womb's my CharaGter. 

But deeper yet my great Perfetion lies, . 

For as my chiefeſt fruit my root I prize. 

This Nature did with the'Wombs figure ſeal, 

Nor ſuffer'd me its Virtues to conceal.,... | 

Thence am I call'd Earths Apple ; ſuch a one, 

As in th' Zeſperian Gardens there are none. 

Had this ( fair Atalanta!) then been thrown 

Before you, when you ran (I know you'll own 
ae = Now 
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Now you are married ), 't has fo ſweet a face, - c 


You for this ſooner wou'd ha! ſlack'd your pace, 
Than that, for which you loſt your Maiden race. 
Hence in her own Embraces Mather Earth 

Retains and hugs it, where ſhe gave it birth, c 
Nor truſts dull Trees with things of ſo much worth. 
Eaſing all Births, 'tis I' che wonder prove 

O'ch' Earth our. univerſal Parents lave. 

That Poet was no fool, nor did he lye, 

Who faid cach Herb cou'd ſhew a Deity. 

Nor ſhou'd we Fgypts Piety deſpiſe, ' . _ 

Which to green. Gods paid daily Sacrifice. 

Rome, why doſt. jeer > «They are in Gardens born, 
* And Vegetable Gods. the Fields adorn,  _; | 
Whar's Ceres elſe, but Corn, and Bacchws, Vines? 
And every holy Plain with Godheads ſhines:. : - -. 


And I * Lucina am; for I'make way; - p . © Luxe and 

And Lites ſtreight folding-doors wide-open lay. | - '.,. ({Lnciina, bow 

Oh! pardon, LZuxa / ,what I raſhly fpoke, | .._... 1F- S91 Goddehs of 
| That from my lips ſuch impious words have broke.  . *"Midwifry,e- 

In me, in me, Lacixa,. you remain,” 2. 111 5. 

And in diſguiſe a Goddeſs I contain:::: ' .;, +. zi 


For in my roots ſmall circle you inclofe IG 
Part of thoſe Virtues, which your Wiſdom: knows. -/ - >: 
Triumphant Conqueſts aver DeathI make; - 1, | 
Arms from my ſelf, but Pow'r from-thee I-take.. aA 
O'rſeer o'th' ways the body's roads I clear, 

And ſtreets, as I that Cities A4dile-were. 

Straight paſſages I 'witteri, .ſtops remove, 

And every obſtacle down headlong'ſhove.. 

The Soul and her attendants nothing: ſtays, 

Bur they may freely 'come-and po their ways, |; 

I alſo dry each fink and-ifenny flaod, |: ES 

Leſt the ſwift, Meſſengers ſhou'd ſtick-i'ch' mud.” - 

But to my flricter charge committed is. 2057 TIO" 
The pleaſant, facred' Way.' that Jeads to bliſs, fork} 
When dawning Life Cimmerian night wou'd leave, 12H 
And its relation Days bright rays /perceive, :; : ; . 

I keep D-arh off the Wombs ſtraight paſſages, 

That them the watchful Foe can ne'r-poſſeſs. .-:/, 
You'd wonder ( for great. Nature whenſhe ſhows, 1 307 
Her preatelt wonders, nothing greater does). ; - 2047 ? 
Which way the narrow womb, fo. yojd of pain: -:; 3.31 
Such an unweildy weight-cou'd e'r. contain, 

How ſuch a bulk, - fore'd from its native place, 

Throuzh ſuch a narrow-/Avenue thou'd pals. 

When ſuch croſs motions teeming” wombs attain. 

Firſt to dilate, then fold ' rhemſelyes-again, 

What knots unties and- ſolid bones divides, 

And what again unites the diſtant fides. 
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Burt this I cannot do, nor all the Earth; 
Wherever pow rful Plants receive their birth. 
*Tis true, both I and you;-my Siſters, ſhare 


In this great work, and humble Handmaids are. 


Bur God (you know ) performs the chiefeſt part; 
This work 'is fit for the Almighty Art. 

He to the growing Embryo bids the womb 
Extend, and bids the Limbs'for that make room. 
He parts the meeting Rocks, and with his hand 
They pently forth art open order ſtand. 

Mean time th' induſtrious Intant, loth to ſtay, 
Sruggles and with his head :wou'd make its 'way- 
Whilſt rhe tormented; labouring Wrerch wou'd fain 
Be caſ'd both of her burthen and her pain. 

Them too my piercing hear both inſtipates, 

And the inclining quarters ſeparates. ' ' - / 
-Sometimes within his Mothers faral Womb, 


- © Before he's born, che Infant finds his Tomb. ' 


Life from her native ſoil Deaths terrors chaſe, 


-,” + Who fertile is'herfelf ror arte! | 


. Th included carcaſs breaths forth dire: perfumes, 
' And its own Grave the buried Corps conſumes. 


Strange ! the prepoſterous Child's his Mothers death, - 


And dead deprives his living Tomb of breath. 
From thar ſad fate, ye Gods, chaſt Women guard; 
And let it be Adulterics-reward: © 

As far as in me lies, I fave the*tree 

And take the rotten away with me. 

The goods to drown, 'tis the: beſt way I think, 
Leſt in a ſtorm the Ship and: all ſhou'd fink. 
Raſh Infants often make'elcapes; unbind © 
Their cords and leave their luggage all behind. 
Their thicker coats and thinner ſhirts they leave, 
And that ſweet Cake. where: they: their food receive. 
Lucina twice poor Women then implore 
Their throws return although the Birth be o'r. 
Here to the Womb again my aid I lend, - 

And hard as well as noiſom- work attend. 

Whar I to cleanſe-the' paſſage undergo, -- 

You wot not, bat, let no'man, pray you, 'know. 
For if he do, *rwil Cupid's power impair, 

- Nor will he ſuch an awe o'r mortals bear. 

But though in me-a ſecret Virtue lie | 

Of pulling Darts from deepeſt Wounds, yer I 
Thy pleaſant Darcs, kind Capid never ſtrove 


To draw; That me no friend to th' womb wou'd prove. 


* In me one Virtue I my ſelf admire | 

( Ah! who can know: themſelves as they deſire. ) 
For 'tis a'Riddle ; wherefore I wou'd know | 
How I ſo oft have done the thing I do. 
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For though I life to: humane Creatures give; _ 
Yet if he cats of me, no Fiſh can live. | 

As ſoon as me they taſt, away they fly 

Under the water and in ſilence die. - 

What may the cauſe of this ſtrange quarrel be2 . 

I know them not, nor have they injurd me. 

No Animals, than theſe more fruitful prove, 

When yer I hate, though fruitfulnels I love. 

Th: Efte& is plain and: caſic ro be: found, 

Burt deep the Cauſe lies rooted '\under-ground. 


The MASTICK-TREE 


Hen Chia» Maſtzek thus began 3 faid ſhe, 
This ſutes nog with this opportunity. // - 
To Fiſhes ( Siſter ) do. whate'r you. pleaſe, 
Depopulate and poiſon all the Seas. 77; IG 
This let that Herb beware, who back again  : 
——— _ .bounce into: — ntdit 
Which with new forms the watery Wor IS, 
And changes Men into Sea-Deities. * © 
Bur theſe are trifles; ſince curſ'd Sevin here: 
Dares in a throng of pious Plants appeat. f 
She, who the Altars of the Womb hanes, | 
. And deep in bloud that DR ins. 
 Impatient to be wicked ſhe deftri 
The naked hopes of thouſand future Boys. 
:Tis one of Wars extream and greateſt harms, 
To ſnatch an Infant from-bis Mothers Arms. + 
But here the Womb (6h:-ftrange !) cloſe ſhur and barr'd, 
The Mothers very bowels are no guard, 7 
Whilſt Poiſons onely in a civil rage, - 
And lingring Ills the Step-dames hands engage. 
Oh ! ſimple Colchs, rude and ignorant, 
Who the new Arts .of wickedneſs doſt want! 
Medea, Savin knows a better way- ; 
Than thy Medea Children to deſtroy. . 
Thou, Progxe { know'ſt not: how reyenge to take, 
Let 1tys live; thy ſtay amends will: make. 
Lie with thy Husband, though againſt thy will, 
Ler thy ſwell d Womb with hopes fierce Terezs fill. 
When you are ripe for hate, kt Savin come, 
And dreſs the fatal Banquet in your Womb. 
The recking bits let rhy curſt Husband rake, 
And meat of thine and his own bowels make. 
Abortion, caus'd for ſpite's a generous crime, 
Th' effect of pleaſure at the preſent time. 
Officious Savis is at the Expence 
Of ſo much Wit and ſo much Diligence; 
G 


To 
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To make the lewdeſt Whore moſt chaſt' appear, - i 7: 
Thar of her crimes, no token ſhe may wear. SIRE 
To make her lechery frugal,- and- provide: fa, 
That thy apartment, Luſt, ben'c made roo wide. 
The wrinkles from: her belly to: remove, :* - ti 
Which with diſgrace,. may her 'a Mother prove. 
It Men ſhou'd all conſpire :with-fuch a Plant, Sol 
The whole World ſoon Inhabitancs: wou'd'want. | 
You then the Brutes alone'in:vain wou'd-fee, | i - - 
And no employment for your:iArt .woud:be./ --- 5 
But you, who ſcatch the rapid, wheeling Days, 
And Fate beguile with Art. and ſweet delays;,, . pr 
You, verdant ConſteHations Yrew —_—- 
To whom their birth and fate all Mortals owe; 
Do you take care.this tree-like”Hag to barn; VI) $i, 
Who makes the Womb the Infants living Urn.” | 
Let Natures mortal Foe receive; her doom, 
And with moiſt Laurel purge the tainted room. 
Or ler her live in Crete, her ' native home, + 
And with her Virtues. purge. Paſgphaes' womb. | '' 
20::--.::2 There two miſcarriages ſhe-might ha* made: | 
+. At once; Oh! prize, now never'to beihad?: - 
>. ++. But I ſuppoſe ſhe never wou'd tha" torn,'t - 
ThÞMino- Or kept that hopeful Monſter:?from being born; 
FUL.  * For ſeven Boys, whoſe death'co lier” was dear, 
That Half-man was to ſwallow-&ry year. - |- 245 
Haſt, Savin! home to Crete 5" we won't complain, 
Though Diz#»y too with Thee return: again. 
At this they were divided; and the: fount 
Of various murmurs flew the'Court around. 
Whilſt ſharp'ned leaves did Savir's anger ſhow, 
As when a Lion briſtles at his Foe, - ++ 
Thoſe three degrees of heat which ſhe before 
From Nature had; her anger now made four. 


8471.0 


T Hou, wretched Shrub (in paſſionate tones) faid ſhe; 
'B Doſt thou pretend toibe'my Enemy > 
Doſt thou a Plant, which through the world is known, 
Diſparage ? all mankind my Virtues own. 
Maſtick is Whilſt thou for hollow Teeth a Med'cine art, 
tag And ſcarcely bear*{t.in Barbers ſhops a' part. 
Go, hang thy Tables up, to ſhew thy Vows, 
And with thy Trophies load:thy bending bows. 
Among the Monuments of 'thy -Chivalry 
The greateſt, ſome old, rotten Tooth will be. == | 
What? cauſe thy Tear ſtops weeping 'rheum, and lays | 
A Damm, which currents of defluxions ſtay, | 
* | Doſt 
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Doſt think thy force can keep the Womb (o tight, 
As to reſtrain Conceptions liquid flight ? 

No ſure; but thou by Cheats a Name haſt ſought, 
And woud'ſt, though vile thou art, roo dear be bough 
By falſe pretences you on Fame impoſe, 
But I the truth of what 1 am diſcloſe. 

Children, I own, I from the Belly wreſt ; 

Go now, of my confeſſion make your bell. - 

I own, I fay; nor eanſt thow for thy heart, 

( Though thou more tender than the Mother wert, ) 
Prevent me with thy- tears or all thy Arr. 

Thee let the pregnant Mother eat, and fence 

With thee her womb; with Pitch and Frankincenſe ; - 


A Loadſtone too about her ler her bear; _ Sennertw and 

( That I ſuppoſe, does thy. great Virtues-wear. ) _ Phyſi- 

For that, we know, fix'd to their native place + -* -— ne_ 

Retains the Iron-ſeeds of humane Race. | © Damn ——_—_ 

Let Emeralds and Coral her adorn, _ 393 | py 

And many Jaſpers, on her' Fingers worn; 3 368 therwiſe ap- 

With Diamonds and Pearl, "Child of a' ſhell - pos IN 
Whoſe fiſh herſelf and thac' ſecures fo well. + aboritoms 


Bur above all let her the Eaples tone 

Carry, and two of them, 'not onely one. .- 

For nothing ſtrengthens Nature more; 'than that ; 
Nothing the Womb' does more'cortoborate. 

Let her do all, yer all ſhall-prove in' vain, 

If once acceſs to her my juices pain. 

I own it; nor will I ungrateful be ? 
To bounteous Nature, left I anger thee, | 
Though thou haſt done thy worſt to anger me. 

"Tis Natures gift, whoſe wiſdom I eſteem 

Much more than thine, though thou a Cato ſeem. 
Into the Womb by ſtealth I never creep, 

Nor force my ſelf on Women, whilſt they ſleep. 

Pd rather far, untouch'd, uncropt, be ſeen 

In Gardens always growing, freſh and preen. 

I'm gather'd, pounded, and th' untimely blow 

Muſt give, which I my ſelf firſt undergo. 

You juſtly blame Medea, but, for ſhame, 

The puiltleſs knife, ſhe cut with, do not blame. . 
The liſtening Trees will think thee drunk with Wine, 
If thou of drunkenneſs accuſe the Vine. | 
Nor this bare Pow'r do I to Heaven owe, 

Which greater Virtues did on me beſtow. 

For I the Courſes and the After-birth, | 
With the dead Members deadly weight bring forth. 
Poor Infants from rheir' native Goal I free, 

And with aſtoniſh'd Eyes the Sun they Tee. 

But nothing can they find, -worth fo much pain; 
And wou'd return into the dark again. 


G 2 | They 


They wiſh my fatal draught; had come .before, - 4 
Ere the great work of lite was yet quite Or. 
That which you- call: a- Crime, I own to be, 
But you mult -lay't on Men and not on ;me. 
Ah! what ar firſt wou'd tender - Infants give _ __ 
( When newly form'd they, ſcarce begin- to live). 
For this, if poſſibly they cou'd but know, _ = 
Through what a paſſage. they muſt after go ? 4 £2 
Ah! why did Heav'n (with'reyerence ;let- me ſay), |. - { 
Into this World make ſuch a-narrow-way ?. - , ©, 1 
You'd think the Child by's, pains to. Heay'n ſhou'd gO,, yn; 
Whilſt he through pain's bexn to a-world of woe. |, | 11 
Through deadly ſtrugglings. he receives ;his-breath,. / ._.'; 1147 
.... And pangs, *th' birth rgſemble thoſe of Death. , "2zoJ1 A 
Mothers, the name of Mothers dearly buy, . -}--;, Þ 2 tf | 
.--»-- And purchaſe pleaſure at 2..xate too, high. 4) 44 5 16% 
.* 7 - 2 But thou, Child-bearing Woman, who no caſe... _; ...:- | 
-; 1. Canſt find, ( rormented with a dear Diſeaſe ) | +} 55.! 
-*  ..,. Whoſe tortur'd bowels that ſweet Viper;gnaws, - |. ; i, L014 
32. ©, 641, CThat living burthen, of thy Rack ythe.cauſe)., -.;;..... 5 1:1 vv 
2:2 Take but my leaves with fpecd, their Virtue. try. iv 
+= (In them, believe me, ſovereign juices lie.)-- ! ;-! '- 1 he auld 
Thy barriers they by forcs ſagn open AY» ; 70 ie net? 
And out oth warld, 'tis {carce-a wider: Way: :-: 1+ (2: 107 
The Infant, ripe, drops; fram. the, bows, and cries; -'; -, ol 
The whilſt his half-dead.,Mgrher lens. lies + ii - 20} 
Bur hearing him ſhe ſoon forgets. her pain, - ++ +; ++ - 4 31 


And thinks to do that pleaſant: trick again. __ _.. 4 
Bur thou, 9n whom the ſilver Moons moiſt rays: - i' oi 
( For the wombs night..its Lady, Moon obeys) _ RT 
No influence have, I charge thee, do not take oi 
My leaves, but, haſt, though loaded, -from 'em make. + - -;;}./ 
Down from the Trees by my force ſhaken, all i, 
The fruits though ne'r. ſo. green and ſour, fall. _ TT F 
( This I forerel you, leſt,, when, you're aggriev'd,. « 1 
You then ſhou'd fay, by me you were. deceiv'd, ) 4 oo 
For innocent Girls ſin Gon againſt their will, _ TY 
None ever wiſh'd her womb a Child, might fill:  _ + !:1;;34 
Yer if I were not in the, world, they woud -., 64 £977 
Incline to do the fat, but never cou'd..... LIAR POS 6 
But many other Plants the fame can do, __. INTE 
Wherefore if baniſhment you think my due, rings IE 
Companions in it I ſhall have, I know, als 2067 
And into Creet a troop of us ſhall go, . BAT «elf 
Plants thaa Thou, Myrrh! for one ſhalt go, wha herctofore [1 204 
— For lewdneſs puniſh'd now deſerv'it the more. +42, <3; $4 
" But thou, though lewd didſt not prevent. the birth, FORD 
Though 'twas a Crime to. bring the Infant forth. bai 
And Al-heal tog, who Death aficights, muſt pack, + 207% 
With Galbanum and\ Gum- Ammoniack, x07 {LA 
RA. ps. x, And 


y 4 - 
_ 
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And Benzoin to Cyrenians never fold, | T0 
Unleſs they brought the ſweeter ſmell of Gold. 
Ground-pine and Saffron too will Exiles prove, 
Saffron, once Crocus, yellow dy'd by Love. ' 
Madder, and Colloquintida with me, 
And Dragon too the: Cretan ſhore ' muſt ſee. 
And Sowbread too, whoſe ſecret darts are found 
Child-bearing Women diſtantly ro wound. 
And Rue, as noble a'Phant as any's here, | wm 
Phyſick to other things, is Poiſon there. FE # COD Een, 
What ſhou'd I name the'reft > We make a throng, A 
Thou Birthwort too with'-us 'nwuft troop along. 5 
Nor muſt- you, Preſident, behind us ſtzy, - 
Riſe then and into Exile” come away. - | \ . > --+ 
She ended, with greqt” favour and applauſe; - : 
And there's no doubt but ſhe 'obtain'd her cauſe. 
The Mugwort next began, whoſe awful Face' 
Check'd all their ſtirs, and filence fil'd the' place. 
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: dS DIS 5 ci WOKR: | 
F the green Nation: Siſterj:banifſhe Thee, oO 
Fll go atbng and bear:thes:Company. oo 
If we tor Womens faults muſt bear'Uiſgrace,” 0 
We, the * Echolicks, are a wretched Race. OV OG ON _ 
On her head let it (if a Wonlanl ſhall 45 540: lt i! * Tani " 
To her own bowels prove inhumane ) fall 3 #'* $ _ 3: 


; OT t cines as , 
Not part of Deaths fad penalties, bur all. * qd DI 


Why are we fent for at untimely hours? - + Fett: —— 
That Day, when lucky + Ju»o comes, is -ours. .*''"2* ow 
She's wicked and deſerves the worſt of fares,” oa © | + TheGod 
Who to ill ends thar time anticipates INT en | 
For the admitted juice knows no delay, . 


Bur torpid as it is. will force its way: 

Nor is it hard a Fabrick to confound 

Il-fix'd within it ſelf or to rthe-groumd. - 
A Ship, well rackled; which the winds: may - feorn, 
Ill rigg'd away by ev'ry guft is born. 
The Elements of Life what can't'&'rthrow 2 + 


No wonder ; Life it'felf's an empry ſhow. | The flneld of 


Sometimes it ſmells' a Candles fauff and dies ; © 2 Candies 
The weaker fume before the ftronper flies. © _—_— 
Let Ceſar round the Globe with's Eaples fly, _ 
And grieve with Jove to ſhare Equality. wiſcarry. 


Yer what a trifle might ha' been his death, 
Preventing all his Triumphs with his breath, 

One farthing Candle by its dying flame 

Wou'd have depriv'd the world of his great Name ; 


Nor 


| 54- - Of P L-A N T $. | Book IL 


—_——— —————_— 


Nor had we had ſuch numerous ſupplies 
Ot mighty Lords and new-found Deiries. 
Thou, Alexander, roo might'ſt ſo ha' dy'd, 
( How well the world that ſmell had gratifi'd.) 
Thou, who, a petty King o'th' Univerſe, 
Thoughr'ſt with thy ſelt alone thou didſt converſe. 
| Yea the ſame chance might have remov'd from us, 
Both Thee, Fove's Son, and thy. Bucephalas. 
The Stink of And if thy Groom his Candle out had flept, 
the Souff of 5 Bucephala he from being built had kept. -., 
5x cauſe So flight a ſtink you'd ſcarce think this could do, 7 
Abortion in Unleſs the niceneſs of the womb. I knew. if þ 
Fu How ſhie it is of an ungrateful ſmell 
You, by its ſecret coyneſs, know full well. - - Ti 
( Bur that's no prudence in it: ſince that:place of 
+ For pleaſure no good ſituation, has) | +. 
But greedily ſweet things it mects half-way, ' SE 
And into its own boſom does gy Hh T7 WISH 


The ſecret cauſe of which effe& ro 
Is hard ; not have _the Learned it aſfignd.. . _ 
Let's fee if any thing farthefl wo can ſay : VT RERTHED 
The Night grows late, and now 'tis toward Day. 
Wherefore a thouſand wanders. that remain * : * 
Concerning Childbirth, us, may entertain. | 
Fth' next Aſſembly, -when we. meet again. | 
You, Myrrh! who from a:Ljne.ot Monarchs came, 
* Cyxra4,-- The plory of their angry *: Fathers name; 
King. of <ce Sacred and! grateful ro the Gods; again 
TS of A Virgin, and ſhalt always fo remain 3 
his xg ref You know the ſecrets of the female kind, 
W136 294. And what you know, I hope, can call to mind. 
1... } Then ſurely you the-.nature of a ſmell 
--+'--- - Among rich Odours born muſt clearly tell. 
+ © Beſides, when formerly their Reaſon ſtrove 
Weak as it was, to cope with- conquering Love ; 
You in the middle of the fight wou'd fall, 
IS Firs of They fay, and lie in * fits Hyſterical. 
te Mother: Come then, let's hear, what you art laſt can ſay ? 
Speak, modeſt Myrrh! why do you fo delay ? 
Why do the tears run down thy bark ſo faſt > 
Thou need'{t nor bluſh for faults fo long-time paſt. 
"Ah! happy faults, that can ſuch tears produce, 
Which to the World are of ſuch Sovereign ule. 
' No Woman e'r deſery'd before this time 
-.-- So much for Virtue, as thou for a Crime. 
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T laſt when Myrrh: had wip'd her od'rous rears; 


Putting aſide her leaves, her Face and Head ſhe. £68rse 5 iT 
Then ſhe began, bur bluſhid, and —_— anon, | bag 5-1 ,onf) 
Nor cou'd ſhe be entreatefl:ro;go ono / 1 ls | wilt 
So a dry Pump at. firſt will hardly. my ; F 21t3 3 531 not h 
From whence a River: by: and . by: :will:flow. ft vio 1111 
*Tis known, the female Tribe, of all that lives; AHA \xo an 'T 
Above the reſt is far more talkatixe. |{; i! 2 nh ne 7, n677h 
And that a Plant, who was a Maid :before,; '''-- 2] bach e37:1z2mm0e 
yn —_— __ than _ reſt and: MONG. ; 283i baA 
Her itory therefore genaly: e be COL POET 2 andang ft 
And ua her Art updn.the yo ca WIBS ict ts On rk ; 
Her Wars with unchaft Eove ſhe reckon'd O14;97 TE 2001 45 2954 

' For fear of doing ill;' what: ills ſhe bore: :.: +; gb it bi: 32 bak 
She told, how oft her: breaſt her hands had.try'd: © {1H 
To ſtab, whilſt chaſt fair Myrrha might ha' yg. 445 O48 Ul 
How long and off unequally with-/Lqve,: cool ns: 4} GU 
Who even Goddeſſes ſubdij'd,. ſhe fitaye,.. |: - _ A 
And many things. beſides; neſt. Fllnor _ 763 03: £553} ag0 
Since Ovid with more> wit- has faid :the. ſanae.c 2346 1 nk 02917 
Then of the Wombs intolerable pains : Pexs 6D oma? 
(Sh' ad felt them) Gdly ihe, 'ris ſaid, complains...; Ee 01 264 
Had I an hundred fluent Womens-'Tengnes,i1 i'r 5 4 fd 7, 
Or made of ſturdy: Oak; a pair of Eungs, : '13:1 1 51 ot ion. 


The kinds and forms, and-aames'ok eexctriate,, ; = tenet 
And monſtrous ſhapes Kiardly cou'd relate. wp tt off 
What meant the Gals, :Lifes native:Seat..to a 

With ſuch a numeroug|Heſt, ſo arm'd;to.kill2./' A 
What is it, Pleaſure !-iguards Man's -- Lo 
If thy chief City, Pain, thy Foe: poſſeſs. - : : -:.! 7: t + + 177 
But me my Laurel told.; then; moſt-ſhe,rail'd,.; | 42back3 
When the fad Fits o'ch? [Mother ſhe bewaild.. 

Woe to the bodies: wretched Town ((faid- ſhe). 
When the wombs|-Foxt contains the Enemy !.- .. aj 
Thence baneful vapours,ev'ry:; way they: throw,...:: 
Which rout the conquerd.;Soul- wheree'r they go. 
The troops of flying; Spirits rhey: defizoy, G08 are! 
As ſtenches from * dwerma Birds:annoy.''; -_!- .- 


If they the Stomach ſeize, the Appetite's gone, oil Coil of a 
And rasks deſign. for. veins lie by half done. -, /' ,, +; , , © which if Birds 
No Meats it now.cnditres,; much-leſs:requires,.! .: i 1 F r= = 
Aud the crude Kitchin'cools for. want of fires. . 12 + 1:4 choked with 
If they the Heart invade;! that's walls; they ſhake, ; iow 44ils = of 
And in the vital work: confuſion: make ;.. 5:0 Carly - 
New waves they thither-bring, but thoſe the vein, 111156 aol 


Which Vena Cava's calld, bears back again. - +l ++ + 2) 
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The Arteries by weak pulſings notifie, 

Or elſe by none, the Soul's then paſling.by.. 

By that black Cloud all joy's exringuilttd yuite, 

And hopes, that make the mind look gay and bright. 
So when grim; 'Stygian ſhades, they ſay; appeat, -'i / i 
The Candles-tremble and'go out for fear. 18 FS 
Grief, fear, and hatred of-the light invade ; 


_Their Heart, the Soul a Scene of trouble's made. i: _ 


Then ſtraight the jaws themſelves theirorturing Ill -.. 

With deadly, ſtranglitig vapours. ſtrives ro fill.” :: 2 
T' #thereal Air it never i[hews defire, © 364 | 
But Salamander-like lives all on fire: -: -- TY 51; 
Sometimes theſe reſtleſs Plagues the Head too ſeize, © . 

And rifle all the Souls rich Palaces. 5  * «© 

In barbarous triumph led, then Reaſon ſtands, >: 


| Hoodwink'd and manacled her eyes atid hands. 


For the poor wretth a merry madneſs takes, Pi 

And her fad ſides with doleful laughter ſhakes. ©. 

Her Dreams ( in vain awake }-{he tells, and thoſe, -. 

If no body admire; amazd ſhe ſhows... © HH 

She fears, or threatens ev'ry thing ſhe. ſpiegs tt 
A piteous, ſhe, and dreadful Obje&, lies"! - 0D 1. OH 
One ſeems to rave, and fron: her «> 9A rchy gcis 

Fierce fire darts forthy another 'theobs and wries;' 1:17 11h 
Some Deaths exaQteſt Image ſeizes, [6 © 1 £1! 
Thar ſleep compar'd to: that like Life wou'd ſhow. ' - :/.. 
A folid dulneſs all the ſenſes'keeps ' - | 


Lock'd up; no Soul of Trees more ſoundly. Nleeps.” }o - 
Her breath, if any-ftom her noſtrils po, - tk 6 
The Down from Poppy-tops wou'd. hardly blow. _ -- 


If you one dead with /her compar'd, you'd ſay, 


* Two dead ones there, or'two Hyſterick"lay. 


Burt then ( 'tis ſtrange, arid-yer' we mult 'believe © 
Whar we from long expetiehce receive) i. 

Under her Noſe ſtrong-ſmelling: Odours lay, 

The other vapours theſe-will chaſe away. 

Burn Partridge feathers, hair of Man or Beaſt, 

Horns, leather, warts, that Horſes leps moleſt ; 

All theſe are good 3 bur what ſtrange accident 

Firſt found them out, or cou'd fuch Cures inveac 2 
Burn Oil, that Nature frott hard Rocks diſtilis, 


And Sulphur, which all 'things'with Odours fills. © 
' To which the ſtinking Aſſi-you may add, IT Of: 
'- - And Oil which from the 'Beavets ſtones is had. 
... Through Pores, Nerves, Atteries, and all they 
-..-.." And th 
\* _* But thareach Avenue, which upward lies, -—- 
With mounds and ſtrong built Rampires fortifics. 


rong CO invade the labouritg Womb below.” 


Then being contratted to a narrower place 
(For force decays ſpread in teo wide a ſpace ) 
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No humours foul or vapours there muſt ſtay, 
Bur our ir purges them the lower way. 
On Forein parts now no aſſaults ſhe makes, 
Burt care of her domeſtick fſafery takes. 
Carthage to Hannibal now ſends no ſupply, 
To break 'the force of diſtant 7taly, 
When from their walls with horror they deſcry - 
The threatning Roman Darts and Eagles fly. 
This for the Noſe; the Womb then you muſt pleaſe 
With ſuch ſweet Odours as the Gods appeaſe. 
Wich Cinnamon, and Goat-bread, Ladanum, 
With healing Balfam and my oily Gum. 
Civer, and Musk, and Amber too apply, 
(Scarce yet well known to humane induſtry ) 
With all that my rich, native Soil ſupplies, . 
Such fumes as from the Phenix Neſt ariſe. 
Nor fear from Gods to take their Frankincenſe, 
In ſuch a pious caſe, *ris no offence. 
Then ſhalr thou ſee the limbs faint motions make, 
A certain ſign, that now the Soul's awake. 
Then will the Guts with an unuſual noiſe, 
The Enemy o'rthrown, ſeem to rejoice, 
Bloud wilt below rhe ſecret paſſage ſtain, 
And Arteries recruited bear again, 
Off, glad to ſee the light, themſelyes the Eyes 
Lift up; the Face returning purple dies; 
One jaw from r ochet with a groan retires, 
And the Diſeaſe it ſelf, like Lite, expires. 

Tell me, ſweer Odours, tell me, what have you 
With parts ſo diſtant from rhe Noſe to do? 
Or what have you, ill ſmells, ſo near rhe Noſe 
To do, ſince that and-you are mortal Foes 
And why doſt thou, abominable ſtench! 
Upon remote Dominions ſo intrench 2 
Say, by what ſecret force you _ your Darts, 
Whom from your Bow, the Noſe, ſuch diſtance parts. 
For ſome believe, that to the brain alone 
They fly, through ways, which in the head are known; 
And thart the Brain ro the related Womb | 
Sends ( good and bad ) all ſmells, that ro ir come. 
The Womb too oft rejoyces for That's fake, 
And when 'Thar's griev'd, does all its priefs partake. 
The Womb's Oreſtes, Pylades the Brain, EL 
And whar ro one, to th other is a pain. 
I don't deny the native Sympathy, 
And like reſpedts, in which theſe parts agree, 
Each irs conception has, and each its birth, | 
And both their Off ſprings like the Sire, come forth, 
Still co produce both have a conſtant vein, | 
And their ſtreight bofoms mighty things contain, 
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Much 
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Much I omit in both; but know, that This 

O'ch' Body, Thar o'th' Soul the Matrix: is. 

Bur th' womb has this one proper faculty, 

Its ations oft from Head and Noſe are tree. 

Ofr when it ſtrives to break its bonds in vain 

( And often nqught its fury can. contain) _ 

A ſweet Perfume apply'd ( unknown to th' Noſe) - 

a with a grateful plew .its body cloſe. =» 
ut when oppreſs'd with weight the womb falls down 

( As ſometimes it, Pirum/ies. o does with its own ) 

With dreadful weapons arm'd a noiſom ſmell 

Meets it, and upward quickly, does repel. 

So when th' Zelvetians their own Land forfook, 

( People which-in their Neighbours terrour ſtrook ) 

A ſtronger Foe, their wandering to reſtrain, 

To their old quarters bear 'em back again. 

Here different -reaſons different Authors ſhow, 

But none worth ſpeaking of, I'm. ſure, you know. 

What can I add? You, Learned Preſident, pleaſe 

To bid me ſpeak ; the caſe fays, hold your peace. 


Yet you I muſt obey ; Heavn is ſo kind 


To let us ſeek that truth we cannot: find. -. 

This truth muſt be i'th' wells dark bottom ſought, 
Pardon me, if I make an heavy draught.. | 
You ſee the wondrous Wars and Leagues of Things, 
From whence the worlds harmonious confort ſprings. 
This he that thinks from th Elements may be had, 

Is a grave Sot, and ſtudioufly mad. 

Here many cauſes branch themſelves around, 

But to 'em all' one onely Roor is found. 

For thoſe, which mortals the four Elements call, 

In the worlds fabrick are not firſt of all. 

Treaſures in them wiſe Nature laid, as ſtore, 

Ready at hand, of things that were before. 

Whence ſhe might Principles draw for her uſe, 

And mixtures new eternally produce. 

Infinite ſeeds it: thoſe ſmall bodies lie 

To us, but numbred by the Deity... 

Nor is the heat to Fire.more. natural, . 

Nor coldneſs more to Waters, ſhare does fall, 

Than either bitter, ſweet, or white or black, - 

Or any ſmells, that Noſes e'r attack, 

Our purging or aſtringent quality - 

Have proper points of matter, where they lie, _ 
With Earth, Air, Water, Fire, Heav'n all things bore, 
Why do I faintly ſpeak 2 They were before. 

For what Earth, Air, Fire, Water now we call, 
Are Compounds from the firſt Original. 

For—— Burt a ſudden fright her: ſenſes ſhock'd, 
And opt her ſpeech ; ſhe heard the pate unlock'd. 
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And Rue from far the' Gardener ſaw come in, 

Trembling,” as ſhe an Aſpen-leaf had been. 

(For Rae, a ſovereign Plant co Purge rhe Eyes 

Remoteſt Objets eaſily defcries ) 

She ſoftly whiſper'd, Hence m haſt _—_ A 

Here's ert came, wake haſt, why. do we FY — 

Day Was nor boktn, bur eps almaſtlighe f i my MA ony 
And Luna ſwiftly rowlid the ifg Night ; | FE: Fr mn 
Nor was the Fellow us ſo. Egiſep. = » <A. Jenin Oxferd 


But he wha play at in his Gari ew, C* 
Than forty Juadsl more- AG I s| 
Came thither Sowbread all in haſt co gather, 

Thar he with greater eaſe might prove a Father. © : S 
Soon as they ſaw the Man, ſtraight up they got, 

Wirth gentle haſt ang, ſtood upd rhe) ſpog 

When briefly Mugwort; I this Court adjourn; 

What we have lctt we'll do at our return. 

Without, jumulcuguadndiſe 'away .they ifled, '/ #7 

And 'eyery Plant otopt-to. her: propexs Bedi «12 <1 | 4 
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OW Muſle;iif ever, 'pow:look:brick and*(pay,s0' 7 
The Spritg's athand ;:bliche lgoks like _ aply: 
Uſe all the Schemes and colours now of Speech, 
Ul all the Flow'rs that Poetry enrich, | 
Its Glories all, its blooming Beauties bring, 


As may reſemble #hg returning Spripg,.. |... i 

Ler 4 CE Men rol FNUv5e )eftlin pn 

AS in the Woods and' ſhady Groves is found. 

Let every line ſuch fragrant praiſe exhale | 

As riſes up from ſome ſweet-ſmelling Valc. 

Let Lights and Shades, as in the Woods appear, 

And ſhew in painted Verſe the ſeaſon of the Year. 
Come then away, for the firſt welcome Morn 

Of the ſpruce Moneth of May begins to dawn. 

This Day; ſo tells the Poets ſacred Pape ; 

Bright Chloris did in Nuptial bands engage, 

This very day the knot was tied ; and thence - 

The lovely Maid a Goddeſs did commence. 

The ſigns of joy did everywhere appear, 

On Earth, in Heaven, throughout the Sea and Air; 
wandring Cloyd was ſeen in all the Sky, 

And if there were, 'twas of a curious dye. 

The Air ſerene, not an ungentle blaſt 

Ruffled the waters 'with its rude embrace, 

The wind that was, breath'd Odours all around, 

And only fann'd rhe ſtreams, and only kiſs'd the ground. 

hs Of unknown Flow'rs now ſuch a numerous birth 

Appear'd, as e'cn aſtoniſh'd Mother Earth. 

The Lily grew 'midſt barren Heath and Sedg, 

And the Roſe bluſh'd on each unprickly hedg.. 
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The purple Yzolet and the Daffadib:: .- 

The places-now of angry Nerttes filth: + ! 
This great and joyful: Day,::on which ſhe knew 
Whar 'twas to be a Wife and Goddeſs too, 
The grateful Flora yearly did expreſs 

In ſhews, Religious Pomp:and gaudinels, 

Long as ſhe thriv'd in- Roge, and reign'd among 
The other Gods, a vaſt and numeroys throng ; 
But when the ſacred Tribe was :forc'd from Rome, 
Among the reſt an Exile ſhe became; 

Strip'd of her Plays, and: of her Fane berer, 
Nought of the grandeur of a Goddeſs lefr. 

Since then, no more ator'd dn Earth by Men, 
But forc'd o'er Flowers:ts preſide and reign, 
The beſt ſhe can, ſhe ſtill 'Kkeeps up the Day; 
Not as of old, when- blefs'd' with ſtore-ſhe lay, 
When with a laviſh hand her boutties flew, 
She ha'nt the heart, and: nieahs to dv it now, - 
Bur in a way fitting her humble ſtare 

She always did, and {till :does celebrate. 

And now that ſhe the better' may+accend - 

The flowry Empire under .hee command, - 

To all the World at.:times the does refort, ' 
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Now in this part, now\thkt-ſhe reqln,” Court. - + - 


And ſo the Seaſons of the>ytar: i06;'2 30 25: 
For here 'tis Spring, per 'vis- Aterximat there. - 
With eaſe ſhe flies wo: the: remoreſt ſhores, ' - 1 
And viſits in the way .zworld:of Flow'rs. . + 
In Zephyr's painted Cav.'ſhe cuts the 'Airg: <7 1»: 
Pleas'd with-the' way, ker Spouſe the Charioteer, ; -. 
It was the year, ( thrice bleſt: char-betutious: year, ) . 
Which mighty Charles's ſhcred Name did bear. -:-  - 


A golden year the Heavens brought about »: 5: 


In higb proceſſion with a-yoyful ſhout; 

A year that barr'd up Janes brazen Gates,” | 
That brought home prace,andlay'd out:monſtrous hearsz 
A greater pift, bleſs'd Aib:on, thou didſt:gainz- . -: -: 
Ir brought home God like Chares, andall: his:peacefu 
Compos'd our Chaos ; cover'd; o'r: theiſcats, ':::{ train; 
And clos'd the bleeding 'wounds:af zwenty years; - 
Nor felt the Gown alone the ftuirs: of peace, /'1: + :: 


But Gardens, Woods,:'and all the flowry raceg 1 4 | 


This year to every _ freſh honours: brought, ! - | 
Nor 'midſt theſe were':the learned Arts forgor. 

Poor exil'd Flora with the Syfvas Gods ::. .:- 3: 
Came back again to tlicir old loy'd.abodes ;: - ' 1 

I faw her (through a Glaſs'my Muſe vouchfafd) 
Plac'd on the painted Bow ſecurely waft, * - pt 


Triumphantly ſhe rade, and made her courſe oF R , | 


Towards fair .4/bion's long. forſaken Shores. 


+ + Sa +4 


- 


Of iP. L A\N\ Ti Soy, Book INE. 


Thar ſhe our Goddeſs was, to me'was plain 

From the gay various coloursivf. her.'trajn:; 

She light, renowned Thames,- upon vhy/ ſhore, 

Long time belov'd, and known to her before; 

*T was here the Goddeſs an Appointment ſet | 

For all the Flow'rs; accordingly they;met;. | 
Thoſe that are parch'd: wich heat, or pinch'd with cold, 
Or thoſe which a more. temperate:Clume docs bold, .: -_ 
Thoſe drunk with dew, the Sun juſt rifing ſees, -. ++ : + 
Or thoſe, when ſerting, with:a face_like his, © | 
All forts that Eaft and W#/ can boaſt: were there; 
Bur not ſuch Flow'rs as you ſee growing :here, > 
Poor mortal Flow'rs, obnoxious {ti]} ro;hatms, 

Which quickly die out of their mothers arms; 

Burt thoſe thar Plato faw,:\Ideas nam'd, 

Daughters of Fove, for heavenly cxrratt fam'd. 
Zchereal Plants !- what Glories:they diſcloſe, _ 

What excellence the firſt Celeſtial Rofe ;.-/ # 2103 3; 
Whar bluſh, what ſmell! and: yer on mavy ſcorcs, - -- 
The Learned ſay, ir much reſembles ours; - 


Onely *tis ever freſh, with long life bles'd, ..: 1 11111 re + { 


Not in your fading mortal:colours drefgd..:;. _ . (1.1 j: 7 


This Roſe, the Image of the: heavenly -mind, : .. v7 ofls 145 0 


The other growing-on' aut Earth, wefind ; 
Which is the Image of nr thei; 
No wonder it appears: leſs: and 4ine;;- ; "2 
Theſe Heaven-born ſpecies. of the flowry'race  _ - 
Aſſembled all, rhe Wedding:Morn to. grace. - 

Phebus, do thou the Pentil take, tbeifame 
With which thou gildſt-the warlds great chequer'd frame; : . 
Lights Pencil take;- try if: thou canſt-difplay.. + 
The various Scenes of this refplendent Day. 578 
And yet I doubt thy skill, though all m_ bow 
To thee as God of Plants and: Poets too; : | 
Pm ſure *tis much too hard: a rask for me, {7 
Yer ſome ÞF'll rouch, in paſling, like the Bee, | | 
Where the whole Garden. cart; be had, 'we know, . 
A Noſegay :mayz and that-if;{weer, will do. 

Now when-a part of this;triumphane Day 
In ſacred pompous Rites had ipaſs'd away, 
Rites, which no mortal 'Longue can duly. tell, 
And which perhaps 'e& nat-lawful to reveal, | 
At length the ſporting Goddeſs: thoughr-it beſt - 
( Though ſure the:bumour went beyond a- Jeſt ) 
A pleaſant forr of. Trial eb-ptopoſe, | 
And from among the. Plants:a; Queen to:cliuſe, - 
Which ſhou'd prefide: over the'flowry i|Race, 
Be a Vice-Goddeſs and ſupply her place. . 
Each Plant. was ro _ and make its plea, 
To ſee which beſt deſervd!che Dignity, - 
*I2 


The 
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The Scene Arch'd or with wreathing branches ſtood, 
Which like a little hollew Temple ſhow'd, 

The Shrubs and Branches, darting-from aloof 

Their pretty fragrant ſhades, compos'd the roof; 

Red and white Faſmine, with the Myrtle Tree 

The favourite of 'the Cyprian Deity,  - n 

The golden Apple-rree with'ſilyer bud,' 

Both ſorts of Pipe-trec, with the-Sea-dew ſtood 3 

There was the twining Woodbznd to be (een, 

And yellow Hather, Roſes mixr- between. :. _ 

Each Plant its Notes and known diſtinQtions brought 

With various Att the gaudy Scene was wrought ; 

Juſt in the Nave of this new-modell'd Fane; . . 

A Throne the judging Goddeſs did;ſuſtain,-.':..! _ 

Rob in a thouſand. ſeveral forts'of leaves, 

And all the colours which the Garden gives, + 

Which join'd together trim, in wondrous wiſe, 

Wirth their deluding Figures mock*d your Eyes. 

A noble checquer'd work ; which real ſeems, 

And firmly. ſer with gliſtring Stones and Gems; 

It real ſeem'd; though Gods ſuch: bodies wear. i: 
For weight, as Flow'rs upon their. down may bear ; 

The Goddeſs ſeated -in-Majeſticki wiſe ; 22295391 
With all che pride the.-wealthy Spring ſupplies, +» © 
Had Ariadne's Crown,;..and ſuchia;yeſt - +. ork 641 
. With which the Rainbow on bright days is dreſt-; | 
Before her Throne did the officious'band'. - ' . 210011" 
Of Hours, Days, Months in-goodly order ſtand; |: | ©: 
The Hours upon ſoft, painted wings were-born; :; - . T 
Painted 3 but ſwift alas! and quickly: gone; 1/11 
The Days with nimble fect advanc'd apacez: ii... tf 1 
And then the Months, each with a diffcrent face; : 179 32. 
On Cynthia's Orb they. tend [with conſtant care;-.!: + - 

In Monthly Courſes whirling round: her. Sphere. 


-y 
. 
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Firſt Spring, a Roſy-colour'd Youngſter,' ſtood: .'' | 4 
With looks enough tg: bribe ;a judgitig God. «i 1 24 
Summer appear'd; rob'd.in a yellow Gown, :1:::; 4 au 


Full Ears of ripen'd Corn compog'd hex Crown; 
Then Autumn proud- of. rich Pomona's: ſtare,, . 
And Bacchus too treading. the bluſhing. floor;-:..:. . 
Poor half ſtary'd Wintey::ſhivering in-the: Rear,.: 01 i 7 
The Stoical and ſullen-.part o'th',year. il L118 RE 
Yet not by Step*dame Nature whglly..left. .. - + the br. 
Of every grace is Winter-time hereft.;.. i; 'T 
Some Friends it has in-this aflifted ſtate, : ---- 

Some Plants that Faith-and Dutyidon't forget ;: .... 

Some Plants the Winter.ſeafon oe9ſupply iq 

Born purely for delight and luxury ; 

Which brave the froſt and cold, and merit claim, 


Though-few indeed, and of a lower frame. _ 
- 
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The New-Year did him this peculiar grace, 
And Janws favouring with his double face, 
Thar he ſhou'd firſt be heard ; and have rhe power 
To draw forth all his poor: and flender ſtore. 
Winter obeys ; and ranks 'em, beſt he can, | 
More truſting to the worth tlian number of his Men. - 
Juſt in the tront of Winter's ſcanty band : 
Two lofty Plants, or flowry Giants ſtand, 
Spurge-Olive one, 'togher a kind" of Bay, 
Both high, and largely ſpreading every way, 
But did they in a Fuilder ſeaſon ſprour, ; 
Whether they cer! wou'd pals for Flow'rs, I doubt, 
Bur now they do; and fuch their looks and ſmell 
The place they hold, they ſeem to merit well. 
Next Woolfs-bane, us'd in Step dames poiſoning trade, 
o_ - the foam - Pluto's Porter, ſaid, , fy 
'A baneful Plant, ſpringing in cra round, 
Thence its hard —_— iſe —_—_ hndar found ; 
Briskly its gilded Creſt ir does diſplay, 

. And boldly ſtares: i'th' face the God of Day, 

Theſe Plants Which Cerberus its:Site” durlt ne'r aflay:- 

by Art foes The Plant, call'd. $vow-drops, next-in courſe appear'd, 

made to Buttrembling , by its frightful Neighbour 'ſcar'd, 

flower in Yer clad in white.her (elf, like fleecy Snow, 
Mere Near her bad Neighbour, finer {lie does ſhow. - 

The noble L zver-warr does: nextappear, 

Without a ſpeck, like thezunclouded Air; 

A Plant of noble: uſe and endleſs fame, 

The Liver's great Preſerver, thence its Name ; . 

The humble Plant conſcious of inbred worth 

In Winters hardeſt froſt and gold, ſhoots forth. 

Let other Plants, faid the, for feaſons wait, 

For Summer gales,. or the Suns kindly heat, - 

She ſcorns delay "naked, without a Coat, ' - 

As 'twere in haſt, che noble Plane comes out. 

Next the blew Primroſe,” which'in Winter blows, 

Bur wears the Spring boti>41i its name and cloaths ; 


The Saffro» then, and tardy-'Celandine,” 
To theſe our Lady's-Seal,' nid Sows-bread join. 
Bur theſe appearing: out-of: ſaſon, were* ' | 
Bid to their homes and proper tribes repair. 
This flower's There now remain'd of Winters genuine ſtore 
in December. And oft-ſpring, Bears-foot: or the Chriſtmas Flow'r, 
The pride of Winter, which in-froſt can live, 
And now alone for Empire dard'to ſtrive. 


With pale but fearleſs face'to plead began.” © | - 


Bears-foot- 
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27 j0 edt 2113 vio wg 
Mean not now niy* Blauty to oppoſe :: 
To that of Lilies, or* the ? Ns Roſe, 
Old Pretus Daughters: me from that'do fee” ; 
Who once with Juyo'durſt their face compare, - 
Mad with Conceit, each thought'her ſelf a 'Conrs | 
Juſt judgment! all: rhethſelves ro knows 


teaching ; 0 
My noble Plant banifffd this wild- caprice,' , 


| And pave *em back their human voice and fk. 
Melampus by my aid ſoon broughttelief, ' 

And for the cure had _one of | "ek to Wile.” - 

And none will charge'mewith'that y—_ firs: 

Or the ſame folly I pretend to cure; ; 
The Goddeſſes above 4' Beauty - efaim Ct efLLIE. "Ol 
Lafting and firm as their ' iritiſoriat forks wrote: Rt 
Which time, can't furrow, or D 

To be immortal is, to be gon yount* ry 

In Flow'rs or Girls Beauty's a trarifi 

Expect as well the Whole: _ will be' =P 

Ye flowry Race, that. open to the") 
And there have ſeen'a'Cloud'of eu 
The gaudy Phantome now with rid 
Look up again, 'tis ſtrait: diffolyd*-irt 
Such is the ſhort-lnyd: glory y Flowers have, al 
Bending, they point {til tow'rds theit womb and grave. 
- The wind and rain' aim at their tender Head, -* 
Beſides the Stars their baneful x — 420k £ 
Like the fam'd Semele, they die away / 


ap 


- In the embraces of the God of Day. ' © ' th. 37 


Expos'd to Air, to Heat am open Brys 
Colds through their tender fibres their wiy: 


| The Swallow or the Nighting: \abhors 

Not Winter more,'than'do t whole't race of Flow' rs. 

If among theſe a Flow. you can' deſery | © * 

( Fitter to be tranſplanted to the Sky +08 

VVhich is ſo hardy,as toſtand'the threat © © 

Of ftorms and rempeſts rhat aronnd-her-beaty * 

That with contending winds dare boldly ſtrive, | 

| Scorns Cold, and under heaps of Show can live;” 

To this, great Goddeſs, to this noble Plant © © 

You ought the Empire of the Garden grant 

Kings are Joves Image; and jt thar be rye, 

To Virtue 6pcly Sovereign ſway'is'due. 

Truſting to' this, and not the e "Name. 

Of Beauty, I the flow Empire'cl5i im.” | 

Nor will this ſoft; luxurious, pamper'd Race 

of Flow*rs, were things well weigh'd, deny me place; n 
& 
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For lo! the Winter's come; what change is there, 
What looks, whar diſmal agent. of the year! 
The winds from-Prifon' broke\\ no/mercy 'yyeld, tia. \ 

But ſpoil the native Gtories of the Field. | 

Firſt on the Infant Boughs they ſpend their, rage,  ,, *- - 
And ſcarcely ſpare the poor, trunks. reverend. ape; , -.,', , | 


o -— -- 


Either with ſwelling Rains, the ground below , |. .... | 
Is drown'd, or covered. thick,in -beds of Snaw ;' '- ., .-,,. + 
Or ſtiff with Froſt;: the ſireams Ic'd o'r 5g SeSonDI fn ; 
Are pent within a, bank, unknown, before.,.'.. | 7 | 


Each Nymph complains, and, every River,God _ 
Feels on his ſhoulders an unuſual load ; i, - 
Nature a Captive how to Froſt; become.. :  .. - 
Lies fairly buried in a Mapble tomb. .., ;. __. 
And can you wonder then..that Flow'rs. ſhou'd die, _ 
Or hid within their beds, the danger fly ,, | 
D' ye ſee the Sun, how faing his looks 3: that tell 

The God of Plants himſelf. i'n't over-well. - 


Now let me ſec the Y3olet,. Tulip, Roſe, _ : ; : 
Or any of 'em their fine face diſcloſe,  .. pb 
Ye Lilies with your" ſaowy..Treſſes now... ad 


Come forth, this is the proper time for Snow. 
Deaf to the call, none'ot.*emr all appear, -... 1 -} - 
Bur cloſe in Bed they lie; half, dead with fear. _._ 

I onely in this Univerſal. dread ;' .;- --...... --. Ea 
Of Nature dare exalt. my. fearlefs head;-;. -; 


Winter with thouſand ſeveral arms prepar'd,: . .. .- 
To be my death, ſtill; finds me on my Guard: oP 
Great Umpire of this harmleſs fray, © ... . B 
Tf you are fix'd to .crown ſome Plant to. Day, 

Let all appear and take thg Fjeld, lct-all .-. 

Apree to give the chiefeſt Plane che ball ; 

Ler it in Winter be, though,.I defire;. , - 

That ſeaſon does a hardy. Chief require, . 2, 

If any of theſe tender, dainty, Dames-.;..:, .. 
Deck'd with cheir rich Perfumes and .gaudy Names, 
Dare bur ar ſuch a time ſhew, half an Eye, | 
T'll frankly yield, and ſtrair, ler fall my plea. 


Not a Plant's ſeen, I'll wartant,you; they hate 


. | To gain a Kingdom at fo dear a rate;;. .. 
: They fear th' unequal trial :to ſuſtain; -.., . 


None dare appear, but thoſe that fill my train, 

And none of theſe are ſo ambitious grown, 

To ſtand themſelves, but, beg for me the Crown. 
Theſe numerous hardſhips J can undergo; \ 
I'll tell you now, fair Judg, :what I can do, | 
My Virtue's both ative and paſſive too. 

Kings get no fame by conquering at home, 

That from ſome forein vanquiſh'd Land muſt come. 


j 


; If 


, o 
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If equal to my triumphs, names I bore. 

And every vanquiſh'd Foe increaſt the ſtore, 

Old Rome's molt haughty Champion I'd defic 

With me in Honours, Titles, Names to vie. 

I a&t ſuch wonders, I may ſafely ſay 

The twelve Herculcan labours. were mere play. 

The ſpreading Cancer. my . bleſt Plagt does chaſe, 

And new-skins o'r the .Leper's monſtrous face. 

The lingring Quartan-Fever I oþli 

To draw his. torces off and raiſe = Siege. | 
Swimmings i'th' Head rhat do from yapaurs come, 

I exorciſe ſtrait by my Counter-fume. | 
In every fwelling part when Dropſies reign, 

I dry the Fen, the ſtanding waters drein. 
The Falling ſickneſs too, to. wave the. reſt, 
Though ſacred that Diſeaſe, by ſame canfeſt. 
Why in theſe Cures thus trifle ] my: hreath ? 
Death yields to me, the ApopleCick Death. 

Into each part my Plant new vigqur ſends, 
And quickly makes the Spul and Body friends. 
Theſe are great things, you'll as yer the reſt 
That follow, muſt-mych greater hs. confeſt, _ _ 
I do compoſe the minds diſtracted frame, _ 
A gift the. Gods and: þ alone can claim; /  - 
Madmen, and Fools are caſt beneath 'my. power, 
What to my grandeur can the Gody add :imore 2 .. 
Who thus can do; the warld hjs. Proyince is, _ - - 
Ceſar can't boaſt a larger. (way than this 
She ſpoke; her train with. ſhouts the Arca filld, 

Nay Winter (if you will beljeve 1c.) -ſmild.. 

| Next the gay Spring draws our. his warlike bands, 
VVhich to the Scene a grateful ſhadow lends, 
Homer, though well the Grectqn amp he paints, | 
VVou'd fail, I tear, in muſtering yp theſe. Plangs, 
Bright Spring, what varjaus Nations doſt thou boaſt > 
The Xerxes of .a nuvzerous flowry. Hoſt;  _.. 
VVhich cou'd ( ſince Flow'rs without due mojſture die) 
Like his, jI fanſie, drink whole Rivers dry. + 
His flowry troops mage. the ſame: ſtately ſhew, _ 
VVhoſe painted arms a. dazling Juſkre threw ; 


F 


Then a gay Flow'r, for ſhape, the 7ramper nam'd |  , A Plantofthe 
Blew thrice, and with 3 ſtrenyous. yoice proclaim'd, - Tribe of 
That all but Candidates ſhowd quit the place ; ne, 
Firſt, as they went, bowing wich 4wtul grace. ' ©, from the 
And now the pleaſure ot the Gaddeſs: known, -. == = -# 
The Herb, call'd Reguort, pals'd before the Throne, __ 
A bunchy ſtalk, and pajated Rees Jhe bore 5 Flower, on 
VVith ſeveral fooliſh fancies on her Flow'r, | —_ 


Ragwort the Satyrs and. Priapms love, 
. Venus her {elf and Rl fair Judg approve. | 
I 2 Dogs-tooth 
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Dogs-tooth paſs'd next, to Ragwort near ally'd, 

A taithful friend ro Love, and often try'd; 

Next Hyacinths, of Violkt-kind, proceed, 

A noble, powerful and a numerous breed, 

They wanted courage, though, to keep the place, 
Labouring alas! under a late diſgrace ; | 

Of noble Houſe' themſelves they did pretend, 

From 4jax bloud direQly to deſcend, 

The cauſe in #lora's Court of Chivalry 
VVas heatd, where they faiPd ro make out their plea, 
They bore no Coat of Arms, 'nor cou'd they ſhow 
Thoſe mournful Notes ſaid from his bloud to flow. 
The next akin, a Flow'r, which Greeks of old 

From Excrements of Birds deſcended hold, 

Which Britain, Nurſe' of Plants, a milder Clime, 
Gentilely calls rhe Star of Bethlehem. 

The Daizy next march'd off in modeſt wiſe, 
Dreading to wait the iſſue of rhe Prize; 

Though the Spring don't a truſtier party know, : 


After, before and in the Spring they grow, 
Quick in the chiarge, and: in retreating ſlow. 

They dare not venture, 'though the Sons of Art 
The name of Binders to *etn 'do impart; - : 


” - a 


They cure all wounds, yet make none ; which you grant 
Is the true Office'of a warlike Plant. 

Next ſpotted Sajiicle and Navet-wort, | 
Though both have figns of bloud, forſake the Court. 
Moow-wort goes, next born on its reddiſh ſtalk, FH 
And after that does gently Cranebil walk; 

They all gave way ; 'tis natal in a Flow'r 

More in irs form to truſt, than worth and pow'r ; 
Nay more than that, 'the Cor flag quits the Field, 
Though made Sword-wiſe, does to the Tulip yield, 
Though, like fame Tyrant, rounded with the ſame, 
Yet to affeted Empire waves all claim; - 

How much this Sword-flow*r differs, as to harm, 
From thoſe which' we on mortal Anvils form! 

Nature on this an Unguent has beſtow'd, 

Which, when ours make it iflue, ſtops the bloud. 
Next you might ſee the paudy Columbine, 

CalPd ſometimes. £70ns-mouth, deſert the Scene. 
Though of try*d courage, and of high renown. 

© Tn other things; curing Diſeaſes, known: 

:% - The Sea-gu/l Flow expreſs'd an equal fear, 

>: -. The Typers more and prettier ſpots don't bear ; 

| og Theſe Beauty-fſpots ſhe ought ro prize like Gold ; 
.Thevaſtprice Citron held hers at dearer rates, of old, Des 
go The Perfian Lily of a ruddy. hue; 

Plin, 1.13. And next the Lily of the Yale, withdrew, 


Lilies 
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Lilies oth Yale ſuch looks and ſmell retain, - 

They'c fir to furniſh S»«ff for Gods and Men ;: 

Nor a Plant kinder to the Brain does live ; 

A glaſs of Wine does lefs retreſhmenr pive: 

Next Periwinkle or the Ladies bow'r 

Weakly, and halting crept along xhe floor. Fa 

All kinds of Crow-foot pafs'd and-bow'd their head, 
The worſt run wild, the beſt in Gardens bred ; 

Day: Lily next, the. Root -by Zefrod lov'd, 

Although not. for the:chicteſt Diſh approv'd.. 

Then came a Flow'r, of a far differing look, 

Which on it thy lov'd Name, Adons, took ; 

But Celandine, thy genuine off ſpring ſtil'd, 

They tell us, at the proud Ulurper ſmil'd. 
Stock-gillow-flowrr the: Years Companion is, 

Which the Sun ſcarce in all his rounds does mils; 
Officious Plant! which every month can bring ; 

But rather wou'd be reckon'd to the Spring. 

This paſs'd along with a becoming mien, | 

And in her train the- Wall-flower wou'd be ſeen: 

* The conſtant Marigold next theſe went our,: :.- 

And Ladies-ſlipper fit for Flora's: foor. oft 211i; 7 
Then Goats -beard,: which each Morn abroad does: peep, ; 
Burt ſhuts its Flower at!Noon,, and goes to ſleep. 257101J 
. Then Ox-eye did IIEIEEY ſpread,  - 3 237 
Such as Joves Wife and Siſter had,:they ſaid. 

Next Yiper-graſs, full of a milky, juice,- . -- 

Good againſt Poiſon; which: curſt:Stepdames uſe. . 

Then Hollow-root, cautious and. full-of fear,  * 
Which neither Summers heat, nor: cold''can bear, 

Comes after Spring, before it does retire. -; ©; : 

Then Sattin-flower, and Moth-mallein:; withdraw, * | 

Worthy a noble Title:to enjoy. ': tt 4 

The Ladies-ſmock, and :Lagwort wetit: their way, IN 
With ſeveral more too tedious here to: ſay > yi tt» 
With many an humble. Shrub that. took their leaves, - * \ 
To which the Garden entertainment: gives ; 51300 2b be 
As Honeyſuckle, Roſemary and ; Bropw, ' rn od; b 


That Broom which does of SpaniſþiParents come; © 
Both ſorts of Pipe-tree ; neat in either; dreſs, :;-: . 
White or sky-colour'd, , whether pleafe you beſt;z:  _ -:.:! 
Next, the round-headed Elder-roſe,; which wears ::: TUG 
A Conſtellation of your- little ſtats; i ot 77 
The Cherry; ours and Perfian Apple add ': Y 
Proud of the various Flowers adorn'dits head. ©) 
Nature has iſſue, Eunuch-like, deny'd;, : 7 E 
Bur ( like them roo) by.-a fine face: ſapply'd. :'; 
| Theſe and a thouſand mbre were fain to yield, 2 of 
And left the Candidates-to keep the Field. x24 AT 
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Each Flower appear'd with all its kindred, 'dreſt, 
Each in its richeſt Robes of gaudieſt: Veſt : 

The Y7olet firſt, Springs Uſher, came in view, - 
From whoſe ſweet _ theſe yung accents flew. 


The. 7FIOLET 


T HE Ram now ope the golden Portal rows 
Which holds the various ſeafons of the. _ 
And on his ſhining Fleece rhe Spring does bear, ;- 

Ye Mortals, with a thour falute him as he-goes, : 
(Io Triumph!) now now the Spring comes. on 
In ſolemn ſtate and high Proceſſion, | /! .- | 

Whilſt I; the beauteous Violer, ſtill before him go 

And uſher in the gaudy ſhow ;- 
As it becomes, the Child of ſuch a Sire, : 
I'm wrap'd in Purple, the firſt-born of Spring, 
The marks of my Legitimation bring, - 

And all the rokens:of his verdant Empire wear. 
Clad like a Princely Babe, and born in State, 

I all your Regal Titles hate, - 32] 
Nor priding;in-my. bloud and mighty birth 


Unnatural Plan, deſpiſe rhe lap of 'mother Earth. 


Loves Goddeſs ſmiles upon: me. juſt new- hook, 
Rejoycing at. the Vears return. 
The Swallow is not a more certain fign - 
That Love and warm Embraces-now-. begin. 
To the lov'd Babe. a thouſand. kiſſes 
The Goddeſs gives, 'a thouſand by bliſſes. 
Beſides, my purple. Lips - | 
In ſacred NeQar _ 
Hence *tis, no ſooner does the Violet burſt, 
By the warm Air-to a juſt -ripeneſs nurſt, 
But from my opening, blooming Head 
A thouſand fragrant Odours uns.” 
.I do not onely pleaſe the _ | 
And wo 10s taft tle, 
| Not onely with m pretty + wed 
Impoſe > Cheat ——_ the: I 
Bur more for profit than for pleafure born 
I furniſh out -wholeſomr/ juice, _ | 
Which the fam'd Epicurus did' not ſcorn 
Upon a time, when fick to ule. 
O'erpreſling and wexatious pain, - 
I ſuch a filent ViQtry gwin, 
Thar though the Bedy be:the Scene, 
It ſcarcely knows. whether a fight has been. 
The Fevers well-known'-Valor I invade, 
Which bluſhes with mere rage to yield 


To 


_— —— — 
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To one that 1 neer knew! how to tread a Field;: - TY 
But onely was for ſights and Nuptial Banquets made. 
It yields, but. in: a, grumbling; WAY. | ; 
Juſt as-the Winds: obedience. | IHE 
When Neptune from the Eloud. does peep lt 
And filences theſe troublers of. the deep. . - - | 216T 
What though: ſonie Flowers a greater courage: hb 711 G 
Or a: much: finer. face can ſhow; | SEED OTES: 
Thar does bur Kill-rhe fanſie feed, © (+ 1 rect] 
Whilſt I for buſineſs fic,;.in real worth-exceed:* ;. v5 
Search over all the.Globe,: you'll find, - :. :19"#4 
The Glory of a Princely Flower: +: bh 
Conſiſts not in tyrannick Power, 
But in a be nf with mildneſs 1oIne) | 


She ſpoke ; and from her balmy- Line-did-oc camo\.. 1 

A ſweet Perfume that ſcented all: che Room. : zh) 

The fmell ſo long cantinued, that you'd ſwear *' ; 1-50fh 

The V/;olet, though you: beard no ſound; was:therec: +: / 

Quitting the Stage; the next that took;her place;:. - 

Were Ox-lips, Pugles.with their numerous Race; -. 
arti-colour'd TriÞe,.:of various hue; © - | 

Red, yellow, purple, pale, white, dusky,. blew. SHY + & 

The Primroſe and the :Cowſ/lip too were: there, |. yg fl 

Both of * em kin, bur 'NOE: ſom far 3 Log Mp 01: i os n 

Bears-ear, fo call'd, did the whole Party head, 

And yellow, claiming. merit,. needs wou'd plead. , —_ = 

Toſling her hundred: -Heads in flaatiny races, += 24 

Each had a Mourh, and cou opt at ples ſure _C 
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Reat __ of flow! ra; why is thy ſnowy. Breaſt, 1 2 
With tuch a ſighrt-of--various:Pofies = f.[5:51.10 
Whereas: one;ſtaltk: of mine; © ll Hl nn 4 | 
Alone a Noſegay is, alone can. make thee fine; | >5il oil aMt 
A lovely, harmlefs:Monſter,cI,- _ ot © © 
Gorgon's many Heads-outvie ;.)::::. wu 
Others, as ſingle Stary, may Glory beam ; 
Take me, for 1 a Conftsllation -am;: © incl S511 
| Let thoſe who Subje&s-want, purſue. the Gowry Crown + bn 
A flowry Nation, I, alone ; +: | rolt s og 
Nor did kind Nature thus in vain, we {TN 
So many Heads 10:;me. affign;z..... | 14271 
I for Mans Head, . Lifes chiefeſt: ſear 24: Yrl 1 +235.4 
Am ſet apart and whally conſecrate,;:. i ir 
The minds Imperial Taw'r, the brain; 410 its + 
(A poor Apartment for ſo great a Queen) 
The Light houſe whure Mans Reaſon ſtands and ſhines,. 
_ Maugrte the malice of contending winds, 


— —— Pp = 
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I guard the ſatredi Plate,” repel the Roury, © 30.13 = 1 

And keep the everlaſting Tive- God going wt. - 2694 VINOD ,; 
Go now, and mock pe Doin this monſtrous Name / 
Which the late barbarous;Age did coin and-frame;' Fr 
The true and proper names'vf things, ef old, © 15.7 
Through a Religious filencene'r were: rold. 2N05448 £57 
Thus GuamaaniGods wane names were feldom "gg 

Leſt ſome invading Foe mighrcharm 'cmfromthe' Town. ' 
Impudent Fool! that fat ſtil'd beauteous very 24:01 þ 


4 
of 


By a deteſted Name; che! furs - of | Bears, © | = { 
Worthy himſelf of-Ales Ents, a(pair-'7 1 oo 
F airer than Midas once was: faid ro: J'Wear. (11 2) © a 

; « 12 vWo9- "16 TERS 1); too.) 


Art this rate ſinging (for-your merry: Flowers 1: 
Still ſing their words, not bring 'em forth like ours) | 
The Dafadadithuoceedey;'.dnee'a'V outh;” 3 304qQ] 
( As any Poets tell. a ered trurh. þ 366k 
And all his Clients and this kindred came, 
A numerousrrain; to vote and pole for' him; 
All of 'em paleter yellow did: appear, f 
The Livery which-wounded Lovers wear. 
cRonge Virgil purple Honours hds aflign'd | atnloTet1 if A 
And blewiſh dyy zoo. Yberal and: kind, | 01l9v. , 
The Srot-deraes with whice Flower — beſt © nll 5: 
To be the a and ing for all as Toll,” | 4 IO 7: 
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Hart once "Fs a _ not -ripen's i to a Man, 
My roots 0-006.FO3E growth cxplaic, . . , 
A lovely Boy, 'of killmg Eyes” * EY 
Where ambuſcading witchcraft lies, 
Which did:2eÞaft the Owners (elf ſurprize. Io 121 37.93 D 
Of faral Beauty,-ſuch-astow'd: infpice '/ + 412i £1? Ef | 
Love into coldeſt Breaſts, in water kindle fire. 26.9427: 
. Me the hot bads of -Safid-in Libya burn, endl IH © 0nol 
Or Iſter's frozen Banks to.ruine turn. | a 
* . TI, when a Boy, among the boys-! 1 | 
Had ſtill the: nobleſt; place; '*: 
The ſame my Plant among #he Flo#es' 'enjoys,' 
And is ch&Gaddens-Ocaument and + ror Lo 
Become a Flower, I cannot tell: 
VVhy my face ſhou'd nor pleaſe'me Kill ; 
Downwards I lean :my: ing Head 
Longing my looks in tlie fame: toreads 
Shew me a ſtream, 'thar-liquid/ Glaſs | 7.2, 
VVill put me inthe ſelf fame caſe;: j 
In th colour with' rhe f@me Nymphs Tamidreft, | 
pe VVhowear me in theic ei ſnowy reals «" T 
| | Who 


_ 


Fel ff PLANTE 


Who with my Flowers phgic Lads migtain, 


And wiſh I werg a: Boy LARNIG 
She ſpoke ; Anemone her {ta 


To whom the Goddeſs Boe ond, a {mijin SB 
For with the 7ulip's leave, I needs mult fay 

No Race more numergys, none * fine or ay + 6 
The Purple with its args | rg orc Ve 


Was choſen by conſent 

Of fair poet blondeh Q Undone ; -<4S > mT3 

And to this hour it, PG pol; "NP 
As ſoon as * Zephyr  unleesd 7 TORBE - 

The beautcous fm: Fas RIS. ſung. 


ANEMONE, Or EMONIES. 


ns OU gentle Zeph r, ks aid Flora wed 
Thrice worthy ,gt the Goddeſs bed ; 
VVho in a winged. Charigt-hucl'd 
With breezing Airs doſt fan this,nether world, 
Which kind — motiqn, far 
I before lazy reſt, prefer 


That Air with which ,thou every. thing doſt. cheer, 


Inſpire into'the Gaddels Ear ; ; 
Thar the fair Judg wowd.mir dful be 
Of her lovd — >. and. .of me; 
For ſince I, take, my Name from thee, 
Nay of thy Kindred Neo to. be ; 
Since I with thee do ſympathize 
VVho in Zolian Dungonn Captive lies, | 
And viewing. Zephyr's doletul ſtate, 
All. Dreſs and Ornament: I hate, | 
And locking up m {rg Flower, 

My ſelf a Priffner make, the. 190g rc 4 yu endure. 
Since I have change | of Suits and: gaudy Veſts, 
Which in my various Flowers are exprelt ; 

In brief, ſince:I'm. akin, ta Gods aboye ; 
All.rhele rogether ſure, may, favour move; 
Sprung from the fair Agpris purple tide 
And Yenws tcars, to bath I am ally'd; 
The Roſy Youth, the lovd Adonis ſtood 
The pride and glory ;of the Woad, 

Till a Boars fatal rusk. Jet our the; precious bloud. 
Into each flowing drop, that, ill'd 
A falling tear the Goddeſs ſpill'd, 

Which to a bloudy torrent Fveltd. 
The Lovers tears. and bloud candies. 
As if they. wou'd in Marriage join; + 
From ſuch fair Parents, and that, wedding morn -- 
Was I, their fairer ofſpring, born. 
K 


by 
mT 
= TIL 
"7 
- 


i194 Of PFEANTS BoorlE 
My torce and power- perhaps: you queſtion now, TV 2 
My Power? Why, I a handfont face cant ſhow ; 
Beſides, my heavenly Extra& I can prove, 


And that Im Siſter ro the God'vf Love. 


The Crown Imperial ( as ſhe ſtep afide) 
Advancd with ſtately, bur becoming pride, © 
Not buskin'd Heroes ftrut with thobſer pride, 
Nor Gods in walking uſe a finer ſtride : © 
No Friends or Clients madeher Train, not'otic ; 
| Conſcious of native wotth,  ſhe' came alone. + 
The moſt YVYYjth an ere& and ſober Countenance”” © 


noble Flower , k 
torhe fiptir, IN following terms ſhe did her Plea commence. 


that grows, 
Lawremberg. 


The IMP ERIAL CROWN. 


WW TH furious heats and unbecoming rage 
Ye flowry Nations ceaſe r' engage ; 
Since on my ſtarely Stem 2h 
Nature has plac'd th' Imperial Diadem;} © 
Why all theſe words in, vain, why all this noiſe 2 
Be judg'd by Nature and approve her choice. 
Perhaps it does your envy move, 
And to my right may hurttul' prove, 
That I an upſtart Novel Flower am _. 
Who have no rumbling hard Greek name; 
Perhaps I may be thought 
In ſome Plebeian bed begor, 
Becauſe my Lineage wears no ſtain, 
Nor docs Romantick ſhameful Stories feign c 
That I am ſprung from Fove, or from his baſtard ſtrain. J 
I freely own, T' haye :nor been 
Long of your world a Denizen; 
Bur yer I reign'd for Apes paſt 
In Perſia and in Baftria placd, & 
The pride and joy of all the Gardens of the Eaſt. 
My Flower a large-fiz'd golden head'does wear, | 
Much like the Ball Kings in their hands do bear, C 
Denoting Sovercign Rule and ſtriking Fear. 
My purple ſtalk, I, like ſome Scepter wield, 
Worthy in Regal hands to ſhine, 
Worthy of thine, great God of Wine, 
| When Zrdia to thy conquering Arms did yield. 
Beſides all this; I have a flowry Crown 
My Royal Temples to adorn, 
Whoſe buds a ſort of Hony-liquor bear, 
Which round the Crown, like Stars or Pearls appear ; 
Silyer threads around. it twine, | 
Saffron, like Gold, with them does join ; 


And overt All - 
My verdant Hair docs neatly fall 
Somerimes, a thregfold i of Flowers . 
—_— how my top, like laſty- Towers. 
perial Ornamenes FT ſcorn, 
And, like the p Pape, af & a. triple Crown ; 
The Heavens look down and envy. Earth 
For teeming with ſo bright a Kath; 7 nal 
©» For Ariadyes ſtarry Crown | _— 
By mine is © authons, . » 
And as they've Reaſbn, ler. 'orm cavy on. . 
She thunder'd our her Spoach; and walk'd to grnet "BY 
The Judg, not falling meanly at ker. fact, | FG. 2 
But as one Goddeſs does: another meet. Þ 
A Flower that wou'd too happy be and 'bleſt, 
Did bur irs Odour CR the. reſt! _- 
The 7ulip next appeard, all eyer pay,. 
But ins Go full of pride and fall of pla plays 
The world can't ſhew a Dye, bat. hore has / gy 
Nay by new mixtures ſhe can c her face. 
Purple and Gold are hoth beneath her care, - 
The richeſt Needlewerk. ſhe loyes eo wade. p=cS! 
Her onely ſtudy is to pleaſe che Eye, - 4s 4 wh 
And to outſhine the Brom 6 apps: nt an$t27 v1 
Oſt of a Mode or Colait ery pron 
By which their Family had 1 long ——_ : 
They'll cliange their faſhion Rrair; I know nor how, 
And with much pain in ather Calours £93 a 
As if Medea's Furnace they had, paſt; 
She without Plants old fox ac&r new- -caſt) 
nd though they know this _ will mocral prove 
They'll venture yer —- to cha much _ ny 
Such love to Beauty, ſuck hot _ mo 
That welcome Death before ingloe 
The cauſe by all was to: the A ut 
Whether becauſe the rareſt of che- kind, 


Or elſe becauſe every Petitionce | _ Thenee fuck 
In antient times, for Offi white did weat. were and ar 
Candidates. 
'The T HWAIT?. 
COmewhere in Horace, if I don't ' forget, _ "_ _ 
; (Flowers are no. faces to Poetry and Wi 3 —_ 


For wer Tribe Sw like affection bear, 
And of al. Men the greateſt _ ate ) 

VVe find a weakhy 2 
Whoſe Ward-robe did five Ty Suits contain : 
He counted that a vaſt prodigious ſtore, | 
Bux I chat number have twice-told and more, 


K 2 Whate'r 


_76 
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Lauremberg. 
Gerard, Par- 
kinſon. 


Whate'r in Spring the teeming Earth: commands; 


'Whar Colours e'r the painted:pride' of 'Birds, ' 


Or various Lights the:gliſtering rr goeed 

Curt by the Artful ILapidatyis hands; 

Whater the Curtains of the Heavens on, « 

Or Light lays Dyes upoi?tht varniſh'd' Bow, {603 
Rob'd in as many!Veſts:I ſhines: 

In every thing bearing a Princely Mien vi 7 3 

Pity I muſt the Zify and the !Roſe ? V1o!t 

(And the laſt bluſhes at her» thredbaze E Cite) Ds 

Who think themſelves: © highly: bleſty-/) - | 

Yet have but: one podor-xarter'd: Vet; 1- 
Theſe ſtudibvus, unambirious: things, ſv brisf,. = 
Woud fit extreamly well::a:Collepge lifeg”': * Lak "0 


' And when the God of /Flowers a Charter: gratity "tf 7 


Admiſſion ſhall be given! ts-theſe Plants; 7 oft 
Kings ſhou'd have plenty,. and ſuperfluous Gore, Kats 
Whilſt thriftineſs becomes the poor. me 
' Hence Spring-himſelf does chiefly me rcvard 2 
Will any Flower.refuſe: to ſtand to his award 2 
Me for whole. Months : he does retain, -/ 
And keeps me” by. him all his:Reign'; 
Careſs'd by Spring, the feaſon- of the year, 
Which before all to Love is dear. ' © 
Beſides ; the God of Lowe thiml(elt's my ld; Y 
Not for my Face alone;-but for 'another ends. ' + 
Lov'd by. the: God: upori a private: ſcore, | 
I know for wn — 6 ſay no more; 
But wh | 
Become fo! | ng or Fy hy? | | 
We Flaw'rs' were by no peeviſh Sire begor, b 
Nor from .that frigid, ſullen Tree did ſprout, * 
So fam'd in Ceres:facred Rites ; 
Nor in moroſeneſs. Elora's ſelf delights. Pp 
My Root, like Oil in antient Games, prepares - 
Lovers for Battel or —_——— wars: : 48 
My quickning heat their ſluggiſh veins inſpires - 
With vigorous and Tprightly fires; © 
Had bur chaſt Lacrece usd the ſame, 
The night before bold Tarquin, try;d his flame, 
Upon Record ſhe ne'r a Fool had Cn 
But wou'd have liv'd to reap the pleaſure once again. 


The Goddeſs conſcious: of. the truth, a while 
Contain'd, but then was feen to bluſh and ſmile. 
The Flower-de Luce next loosd her heayenly Tongue; 
And thus, amidſt her —_ MR x ſung. * 


FLOWER- 


X —_— —_— + — Ed 


CIETELS Us PEANTS _ 


PE — —— 


Iris, or the 'F £0: WE RD E-L U c Ml ps 


F Empire is to Beabty ad x 
( And that in Flowers, if any "Ott hotds jr) lg 
Then I by Nature'Was deſign'd. for Reign 5... 1 
Elſe Nature made a'beauteous Fipe in. vain, © 
Beſides, I boaſt a ſparkling Gem, "+ 
And brighter Goddeſs 'of my Namie. ” 9 Hes 
My lofty frone towards the Heavens ;, 
And repreſent the Sky,* when 'ris ſerene and cear., 
To me a Godlike Power i is given |, 
| With a mild' face reſembling, Heaven; Dn 
And in the Kingly Nite, no Dignity 0 
Sounds better than SER 0, NiTy; ON 
Beauty and Enyy oft toget hel BO, 4 WE 
* Handſom my ſelf; I Na bs ke Sthers _ 
Both Gods and Met of t e moſt. curious Eyes : - 
With ſecret pleaſure I ſurpriſe; 
Nor do I leſs oblige the "Nike. oa 
With fragrance from my. bor that wag ew 
Not S:bars or ſoft'C 94a did 4 Wore, ra = " 

[0 95 


LUI nd 


: : 
FOOTY Fi , 


24 _ . 
Cm” - . 
ww 


1s wy 


or ogt'h 


A choicer Powe Tor ſm Yow, ** ay - 5 OT 
| Though both with' Ieifice of of all Ki nds did flo” SB 
I own, the'/7Mer and the Raſe * rf 6 fs 
Divineſt Odours both diſc of; » Anas 
The Saffron and Stock: Gilliflower, i 
With many- more; | Cs 
But yet none can fo ſweet a roo prodiice. i OO 
My upper patts are trim 'and fair, | DEG 
My lower breath a gratefu] Mir. 
I am a Flower for ſight, a Drug for ww” | | 
Soft as I am, amidſt rhis luxury,” .. rl: + of *n 
Before me rough'Diſeaſes fly., ' OO 
Thus a bold Amazosx with vegas OM 


By ſecret - Virtue and | refiieſs power _ 
Thoſe whom the Jaundice ſeizes I reſivee; : 
Though moiſt with Unguent, and inclin'd to love, 
I rather was for Luxury defign'd, ' | 
And yer like ſome enraged Lioneſs _ 
Before my painted Arms the yellow foe does haſt. 
 The- Dropſie headlong makes Away 
As ſoon as I my Arms diſplay ; 
The Dropfie, which Mans Microcoſm drowns. 
Pulling up all the Sluces in its rounds, 


[ follow 


* The juice of 
the Root. 
takes away 
Freckles aud 
Morphews. 


Of the Root Is 


\* * made that 
 call'd Powder 
* of Cyprus, or 
© Orris Powder. 


Tts faculty in 
curing theſe 


- Diſeaſes, Is 
- celebrared by 


Lauremberg, 
Ferneliys, KC 
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ee © 


I tollow it through every winding vein, 
And make it quit in haſt 4he del TBE > 
The Nation 6t the Fews, a bious © 
Though our Coe they don't invoke; Et 
And not to You, ye Plants, unknown. ...r. i. 
T'th' days of that great Flowriſt Solomons - * * 
Tell us, that Jove to cheer the drooping Ball _ 
After the Floud, a Promiſe Wh cot 1-2 
How that fo long as 1 Eacth + ou'd- it, : | 
No future Deluge on the world ſhou! _ oY 
And as a Seal to this obli ing Gran 
The Rain-bow in the "os did p 
I am that Bow, in poor Ti ee 2 "7 . wa 
Fin Wit 


The ſame retr pes contain, Ls mid 
1 _ Fat as, ivy, = m_ 


24 > 


The Fury The Peony then, with large rc 3 Flows on, 
-  _ e- And brought no train, a his ov'd LD 
. Numbers cou'd not make his the ca uſe clpouſe, 7 
' *Las! the whole Nation maile bur one La Houke. | 
Nor did her coſtly wardrobe Pride i | 
All drefs'd alike, all did one. colour —_— 
And yet he wanted not for Majeſty, 
_ _, Appearing with a ſober gravity. TOY 
'. For Headvanc'd his purple forchead, which 
' A Flower with thouſand foldings did enrich : 
' Some love to call it the Nutrious Plant, - 
| And we may well, I think, rhar Title grant ; 
Phyſicians in their publick Writings We: = 
What praiſe is to the firſt Inventor due. 
Homer mn Peron was Dotor ro the Gods, they lay, 
Peon cur d , By the whole College honour'd to this Ma | 
Plan, whey With her own merits, and this mighty Name | | 
he was , Hearten'd and buoy'd, ſhe rhys maintain ber Claim, 


Hercules. 


P.conia. The P E 0 N r. 


F the fond 7 ulip, ſwell'd with ide 

In her Fooels-coat of motley colours 3p d; 

If lov d Adenis, Flower, the Celandine, 5. 

Wou'd ptoudly be prefer'd ro nune ; | 

Then ler Foves Bird, the. Eagle q quit the Field, 
The Thunder to the painted Peacock yield : 
Then let the Tyrant of the Woods be gone, 
The. Lion yield to the Chamelion. 
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You'll ay perhaps the Nymphs make much of youz 
| They gather'me' for Garlands too. 
And yet d' ye think, I value that? 
Not I, by Flora, not a jor. 
.- Virtue and courage are the valuable. things, 
On difficult occaſions ſhown. : 
Not painted; Arms cnnoble:Kings, 
Virtue alone gives luſtre ta'a Crown. 
Hence J, the known Herculean Diſeale 
The Falling-Sickneſs, cure with caſe; - 
Which, like the Club, that Hero once did: wear, 
Down with one ſingle. blew mankind: does bear. ' 
I fanſie, hence the ſtory rife, *- 
That Plato. wounded once by: Hercules, | 
My juice, infus'd by! Peon,\gave him calc, : 


And did the groaning God: appeaſe. 
Pon was fam'd, I'm ſure, for curing this Diſcaſe. 
Pluto is God of Hell, 't ſhou'd ſecrh, - + 
Prince of inexorable Death; © 
Now this Diſeaſe is Death ; bur not like him : - 
Without a ſting, placd in the-Shadesibeneath. 
I ſhou'd be vain, extreamly vain, indeed 
A quarrel on PunCtilio's to breed, /:;+ - 
| Since a more nable Flower, than I, -- 
The Sun in all- his journey docs not ſpy. i - 
Nor do I go in Phylick's beaten Road 8 .: 3 
By other Plants before me: trod, oy : : 
But in a way worthy, a. healing God. | 
I never with the fge come hand to/hand, . 
My Odour Death does at a diſtance ſend ; | 
Hung round the Neck ſtrait without more ado - 
I put to flight the rampant foe; 
I neither come ( what think you, Ceſar, now ) 
Nor view the Camp, and yet' can overthrow. 
She ſpoke, and bow'd, and fo the Court forfook, 
Her Conſort follow'd with a bluſhing look; 
When ſtrait a fragrant Air of ſtrong Perfume, 
And a new luſtre darted through the Room. 
No wonder , for the Roſe did: next. appear, 
Spring wiſely plac'd his beſt and choiceſt troopsith' Rear. 
Some wild in woods; yet worth and beauty ſhow, - 
Such as might in Zeſperian Gardens grow. 
Nought, by experience, than the Wood- Roſe found, 
Better to cure a mad Dogs poiſonous wound ; 
This brings away the Gravel and the Stone, 
And gives you caſe though ro a Quarry grown. 
The beautcous Garden-Roſe ſhe did not ſhame, 
Though better bred and of a ſofrer Name ; 
Which in four Squadrons drawn, the Damask Rofe 
In name of all the reſt maintain'd che Cauſe 3 | 
Which 
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OD I IF ow __——— 


The Roſe is Which ſprung,- hey ſay, ſratacSyrian Yeuw:bloud, q Yer?! 
ſaid arfirſtto Tong time the pride of rich Pamaſcws ſtood;7: 't / *! 


have grown 4 Es LOS 
. white only, till 7exys running after Adonzs, ſcratch'd her Legs upon irs thorns, and ſtain'd che Flowers red 
TOT. © Tt 0 4 


with her bloud, 01-8 2 
The- 20 Ku: 


\ ND who can doubt my: Race, ſays:ſthe, | 
Who on my face Love's tokens fees: ' © 
The God of Love is always\ſoft, and always young, -- 
I am the ſame, then'to his bloud what wrong?'* _ 
My Brother winged does appeary''' 
I leaves inſtead bf wings do' wear; 
He's drawn with lighted Torchesinhis hand;  * 
Upon my top- bright ing glories ſtand; 
The Roſe has! prickles, fo has Love,' ' * 
Though rheſe a: little: ſharper” prove ; 
There's nothing in_the world above, or this below, 
But would for Rofy-colour'd go; 
This is the Dye thar ſtill does Pleaſe | 
Both mortal Maids, and heaverily Goddellesz © 
I am the Standard by which Beauty's try'd,  _ 
The wiſh of Chloe, and immortal Jane's pride. | 
The bright Aurora, Queen of all the Zaf, 12 
Proud of her Roſy-fingers; is confeſt4' -* - 
When from the gates of Light the riſing Day 
_ forth, his cokiſtant rounds to: go, 
The-winged hours: prepare the. way, 
And Roſy Clouds before him ftrow.' 
The windows of the Sky-with Roſes ſhine; 
I am'Days Ornament as well as ſign. 
And when the glorious pomp and tour is oer, 
I greet it poſting to the Weſtern ſhore.” 
| The God'ot Love, we muſt allow, 
Shou'd tolerably Beauty know. - 
Yet never from thoſe Checks he goes, 
Where he can ſpy the bluſhing Role. 
Thus the wiſe Bee will never dwell 
( That, like the God of Love has wings, 
That too has Honey, that has ſtings) 
On _ Flowers that have no grateful ſmell. 
Tell me, bleſt Lover: what's a kiſs 
Without a Roſy Lip. create the bliſs? -- 
Nor do I onely charming fivcers diſpence, 
But bear Arms in my own and Mans defence, 
I without the Patient's pain - 
Mans body, that Augean Stable clean. 
Not with a rough and. preſſing hand, 
As Thunder-ſtorms' from Clouds command, 
But as the dew and gentle ſhowers 
Diſſolving light on Herbs and Flowers, 


No 


_—_— 
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Nor of a ſhort and fading date 
Was I the leſs defign'd for Rule and State ; 
Let proud ambitious Floramour 
on the Gods immortal Name, 


Uſurpin 


Joy to be 
I ne'r knew yet that Plant thar near to Neſtor came. 
We too too bleſt, too powerful ſhou'd be;grown; 


ſ 


ird the Buerlaſting Flower, 


Which wou'd but Envy raiſe, 
'If we cow'd fay our ' beauty were our own, 
Or boaſt long life and many days. 
But why ſhoud I complain of Fate 
For giving me ſo ſhort a date? - 
Since Flowers, the Emblems of Mortality, - 
All the ſame way and manner die. 
Burt the kind Gods above forbid, - 
That Virtue cer a Grave ſhou'd find, 


And though the fatal Siſters: cut my rhread, 


My Odour, like the Soul; remains behind. * 
To a dead Lion a live Worm's 


Though once the King of all the 'ſava 
After my Death 1 ſtill excel 
The beſt of Flowers: thar are alive a 

If that the: name of Dead will bear, 


eferd g” = 


ge" Herd: 
nd well. 


From whoſe meer Corps'does come, 


(Like the dead - bodies fill ſurviving Heir) © 


So ſweet a ſmell and ftrong Perfune,”''' 
Let *em invent-a' thoufand 'ways ' 
My mangled Corps to ves! and ſqueeze; - 
Though in a ſweating Limbeck /pene* © *- 
My Aſhes ſtil! preſerve: their ſcent. 


| Like a dead Monarch to the Grave I come, 
Nature embalms me in my own Perfume. 


She ſpoke, a Virgin:bluſh came o'r her face, | 


ace, 


And an Ambroſian ſcent flew round the place; 
But that which gave her words a finer 
Not without ſome. conſtrajnt ſhe ſeem'd to te 
Her Rivals trembled ; for the Judge's look 
A ſecret pleaſure and much kindneſs ſpoke 3 
The Virgin did not for well-wiſhers lack, 


U her praiſe. 


Her kind red Squadrons ſtood behind her back. - 


The yellow neareſt ſtood, unfit for war, 
Nor did the ſpoils of cur'd Difeafes bear ; | 
The white was next, 'of great and good renown, 
A kind aſſiſtant to,tha Eye-fighr known ; 
The third, a mighty Warrier, was the Red, 
Which terribly her bloutly Banner fpread; 
She binds the Flux with her reftringent Arts, - 
And ſtops the humours journey to thoſe parts; - 
She brings a preſent and a fure relief 
To Head and Heart, the F 


L 


ountains both of Life 5 


The 


— 
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Amaranth. 


The Fevers fires by her are mildneſs taught, 
And the Hag'd Man to ſweer compoſure brought. 
By help of this, Jaſon: of old, we read, 
Yok'd and ſubdu'd the Bulls of fiery breed; 
One Doſe co ſleep the watchful Dragon ſent, 
By which no more but a high Fever's meant. 
Between this Squadron and the White, . we 're told, 
A long and prievous ftrife commenc'd of old; 
Strife is too ſoft a word for many' years. 
Cruel, unnatural, and bloudy wars; - © 
The fam'd Pharſaltian fields twice dy'd in bloud, © 
Ner of a nobler Quarrel witneſs ſtood ; —_ 
The thirſt of Empire, ground of moſt- our,wars, 
Was that which ſolely did occaſion theirs; 
For the Red Roſe cou'd not an Equal bear, 
And the White 'wou'd of no Superiour hear, 
The Civil The Chiefs by. Tork and Lancaſter upheld: 1 
Marr erneen With civil rage. haraſs'd the Britiſh field. 
York and Lan- What a drew ye Roſes to engage; 
caſter, of  , Kin againſt kin: to ſpend-your thorns and rage! ; 
bore the Go, turn your Arms, where you may triumph'gain, 
Whice-Roſe, And fame uaſullicd with-a- bluſhing ftain3 '.. 
= —_— See the French Lily ſpoils: and waſts your ſhore, 
more Engliſh Go conquer there,, where you ve twice:beat betore. 
= Ang Whilſt the Scorch Thiſtle with audacious pride, _ 
quering Taking advantage; gores yaur bleeding dide- 
Franc. Do Roſes no more ſenſe and prudence own 
Than to be, fighting for Domeſtick Crown 2 
From Yexnws You much of the Mother bear, 
You both take pleaſure:in the God of War; 
TI now begin to xhink the-Fable true, ' 
That Mars ſprung from a Flower, fulfilkd by You. 
War ravages the Field, and like the furious Boar, 
That turns up all the Gardens beauteous; ſtore; 
O'rthrows the Trees and Hedges, and does wound 
With his ungentle tusk the bleeding ground ; 
Roots up the Saffron and' the Yiolet-bed, 
And feaſts upon the gaudy 7ulip's head. 
You'd grieve to ſee a beauteous Plat fo ſoon 
Into confuſion by a Monſter thrown. 


But oh, my Muſe, oh whither doeſt thou tow'c 


This is a flight too high for thee to ſoar, 

The harmleſs ſtrife of Plants, their wanton play, 
Thy Pipe perhaps may well enough eſlay ; 

Bur for their Wars, that is a Theme fo preat, 
Rather for Lucan's Martial Trumpet Gt; 

To him that ſung the Theban Brothers death, 
To Maro or ſomes ſuch, that task bequeath. 


The End of the Third Book. 
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APPY the Man whom'from Ambition freed 
A little Field and little Garden feed. © 
; The Field: do's frugal 'Natures Wants ſupply, 
The Garden furniſhes for Luxury. 
Whar further ſpecious Clogs of Life remain, 
He leaves for Fools to ſeck, and Knaves to gain, 
This happy Life did: th' Old Corycian chooſe 3 
A Life deſerving Maro's noble Muſe; - + 
This Life did wife AZdolominus charm, * | 
The mighty Monarch of a' lictle Farm, 
While honing weeds that on his 'Walks encroach'd 
Great Alexander's — approach'd, hos 
Receive, faid He, the Enſigns of a Crown 
A Scepter, Mitre and Sidonzan Gown :- 
To Empire calPd unwillingly. he goes, 
And longing looks back on-his Cottage throws. 
Thus Ag/aus's Farm did frequent Viſits find 
From Gods, himſelf a ſtranger ro Mankind. 
Gyges the richeſt King of former times, 
( Wicked and ſwelling with ſucceſsful Crimes ) 
Is there, ſaid he, a Man more bleſt than TI? 
Thus challeng'd he the Delphick Deity. 
Yes, 4g/aws, the plain-dealing God reply'd. 
Aglaws 2 Who's he 2 the angry Monarch cry'd. , 
Say, is there any King ſo call'd? there's none, - 
No King was ever by that Title known. 
Or any great Commander of that Name, 
Or #Heroe who with Gods do's kindred claim : 
Or any who does ſuch vaſt wealth enjoy 
As all his Luxury can ne'r deſtroy. - 
Renown'd for Arms, for Wealth or Birth, no Man 
Was found call'd A4g/aus : Who's this 4g/a#s then? 
Art laſt in the rerir'd Arcadian Plains | 
(Silence and Shades ſurround Arcadian Swains ) 
L 2 Near 
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"Near Prophis Town ( where he but once had been 
At Plow this Man of Happineſs was ſeen. 
In this Retirement was that 'Ag/avs fpund, 
Envy'd by Kings and by a God Renown'd. 
Almighty Pow'r, if lawtul it may be, | n 527 
Amongſt figtirigus Godsjto mention Thee, ; _ 
Before encroaching Age jrogfax intrude, | | 2 
'Le#this ſweer $Fene my LFe's gull Farce gonclugs! - "y 
With this ſweet cloſe my uſclefs toil be biel; 
My long rofs'd Barque in that calm ſtation reſt. _ 
Once more my Muſe in wild Digreſſion ſtrays, 
Ne'r fatisfi'd with dear Retirgmens-praiſe.”. £7 
A pleaſant Road hur fronyqur purpoſewide, ©. 
Turn off, and to our Point dire&tly guide. 
Qt Summer-Flow'rs a mighty Hoft remain, 
With thoſe which Autumn muſters on the Plain, 
Who with, Joint forces fill rhe ſhining Field, — 
Grudging that Spring ſhoy'd equal numbers yield" #7 
To both their, Lifts, or caſe ſome Pldnts had been |-; 


g = 


Under the- ſervice ot hath Seaſons feen.: ' - 
Ot theſe, my Muſe, rehearſe the Chict ( for all 
Though Mem'ry's Daughter hou can'ſt ne's-recall ) * | g 
The ſpikes of Suzzmers, Carn thou mayit as well '' -- k: 
: .--- * Or ev'ry Grape of fruictul Autumn tell. - * 4 
* Call'd Flayy The £ flamy Panfie uſhees: Sumwer in, aide ache 
becauſe her js friendly March with Sumywyer docs. begin; 
On feen fn Autumn's Companion tao (fo Proſerpive LO 
the flame of Hides half the year and half. the year is feon ) 
wood as im The Y7oler is leſs beautifyl-than thee, '.- + | 
Thar of one colour boaſts, and. thou of three. 
Gold, Silver, Purple are thy Qcnament, 
Thy Rivals thou mightſk: {corn hadſt thou but ſcent. 
* Paxes Violet: The * Heſperis allumes a Fjoler's Name 
cad HP? To that which juſtly frgm che! He/per came 3 
ſmells firong- ZZeſper do's all thy precioug ſweets unfold, 
eſt in te Which coyly thou didſt. from the Day with-hold: 
gael 3 In him more than the Jun; thou cak'ſt delighe, - 
To him like a kind Bride thou yieldfſt thy ſweet at Night. | 
The Anthemis a ſmall but glorious Flower, © 
Scarce rears his Head yer has a Giant's Tow'r : 
Forces the lurking Fever to retrear, - | 
(Enſconc'd like Cacw in his ſmoky. Scat ) 
Recruits the -feeble joints and gives them caſe : 
He makes the burning Inundacion ceaſe; 
And when his force againſt the' Stone is ſent 
He breaks the Rock and pives the waters vent. . 
Not Thunder finds through Rocks fo fwift a courſe, 
Nor Gold the Rampir'd. Town fo ſoon can force. ' 
Blew-bottle, thee my Numbers fain wou'd raiſe, oO. 
And thy Complexion challenges my Praiſe, | | 
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Thy CGountenance.like Summer Skies is fair, 

But ah! how diffrent thy vile 'Manners ace |! 

| Ceres, tor this exclydas:thee from my | Song, I 
And Swains to Gods:and me a:facred Throng :: mY 

A treach'rousGuelt,; Deſtruction thou doſt bring. EE 
To th hoſpitable Field where rhau:gdoft ſpring. 

Thou bluntſt the very /Reaper's:Sivle,; and ſo -| | i; ft” 
In Life and Death becom'ſt:the Farmers'Foe.:. ; -.. «11 47 
The Fenel Olow'r do's next our! Song invite, ...;; | 

Dreadful at once, andlovely to the:hohr 2 1 7 | 
His Beard all briſtly, all unkemb' [his] Hair, i ;; 
Ev'n his wreath'd Horns the ſame rough aſpe&bear 5 , 1 + +. 
His Viſage too a :watriſh. Blew adorns, + ._ + yh 
Like Achelous, ere his|Head:: wore Hotns. 1 © I io 36k ; 
| Nor without Reaſon, ( prudent Nature's Care: ; +1 
.Gives Plants a Fornrthart might their Uſe declare)  :; _ {1+ 
Dropſies it Cures, and. makes: maiſt: Bodies dry;... 17 
It bids the Waters paſs, the frighred Waters fly; 
Do's through: the Bodies ſecrer Channels runs: 
A Water-Goddeſs in th&little Workdiof Man. fr bn 
But ſay, Corn-Yiolet,. why thou: doſt claim i: K 
Of Yenws Looking Glaſs the pompous Name? :': JH 
Thy ſtudded Purple -_vies, 1 muſt;confels,, Þ. 1c -- | Sema 
With the moſt noble and Partrician'dreſs;_ . ni 4 bo 
Yet wherefore Yenus Zyoking-Glefs)2 'that Name' ©, i | ; 
Her Off ſpring Roſe didine'r prtſume:ro claim; ..  -- JF 2921009; 
Antirrhinon; moxe+ madeſt, takes the ſtile. 16219 e110 
Ot Lions-Mouth, ſomerinies of Calfsnout vile © -qc1lA of 
By us Szap-dragos :call'd tro make:amends, }. _ 
But fay what this Chimera-Name-intends 2 : - 
Thou well deſerv'ſt it;: if, as old-Wives ſay, 
Thou driv'ſt no&turnal Ghoſts, and Sprights away: | 
Why do's thy Head; \Nape/us, Armor . wear 2 Blew Helmet 
Thy Guilt, perfidious Plant, creates thy fear : | inves 
Thy Helmet we cou'd willingly allow, 44 ſo called frem 
Bur thou alas, haſt-mortal. Weapons too! - its figure. 
But wherefore arm'd ? :as if for open Fight ; 
Who work'ſt by ſecret Poyſon all rhy ſpighr. 
Helmet 'gainſt Helmer juſtly thou. doft wear, 
Blew * Anthora, upon thy lovely. Hair ; Fe * Countets 
This cov'ring from felx Wounds thy: Front do's ſhield ; - n_—_ 
With ſuch a Head:picce Pallas goes to field. — 
| What God to thee: ſuck. baneful force allow'd, | Helmerflomer! 
With ſuch Heroick /Piety endow'd 2. = 
Thou poyſon'{t more chan-c'r Medea flew, 
Yet no ſuch Antidote Medea knew. 
Nor powerful only 'gainſt thy own dire harms, 
Thy Virtue ev'ry noxious Plant difarms : 
Serpents are harmleſs Creatures made by Thee, 
And Africa 'its ſelf from-Poylon tree, * | 


Air, 
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Air, Earth and Seas, with fecret Taint oppreſt, 1G.) 
Diſcharge themſelves of rhe unwelcome Guelt; ._ . 
On wretched. Us they ſhed the: deadly: Bane, 
Who dye by them that ſhouldiour: Lite maintain. 7 
Then Nature ſeems © have leardt the poy&ning, Trade, 
Our common Parent our Step-morther:made: . / 4] 
'Tis then the ſickly World perceives thy-Aid, - 
By thy prevailing Force the Plague is ſtaid;- '-/ 
A noble ſtrife *rwixt:Fate and: Thee we find, |. 
That to deſtroy, thou to preſerve Mankind. 
Into thy Liſts, thou'Martial Plant admit, ; i: :.. 
| Goats Rue, GoatsRae 1s for:thy Squadrons fic.'  . 
* Called Thy Beauty * Campion, very much mayiclaium, 
Lycbnis quod But of Greek-Roſe how didſd thou gain theiNamne 
molt ett The Greeks were ever priviledg'd torell vic ll 
Uatruths, they cali{thee RoſZ;; wha haſt no ſmell. 
Yet formerly thow wert'in Garlands worn,. '/;; , 
Thy ſtarry Beams' our 'Temples ſtill adorn; + 
Thou crown'ſt our Feaſts, where we in Mirth duppoſe, - -. / 
And in our Drink allow Thee for a Rofe!; + 5 
The Chakedonian Soil did> onee: produce... 
A Lychnis of much greater fize:and Uſe; -... 
F Form'd like a Sconce, wherervarious branches riſe, 
too Bearing more Lights than Jaxa's. * Bird has Eyes. _ 
Like thoſe in Palaces, whoſe Golden Light | 
Strikes up and makes the gifded'Roofs mare bripht : 
' This, great Mens Tables ſerves, 'while that's preterr'd 
To Alrars and the Gods Celeſtial Board. . 
Shou'd Maro ask me- in -what Region ſprings 
" ® _ The Race of Flow'rs inſcribd. witty Names of Kings, : - 
kf {2 1 anſwer, that of Flow'rs deſervidly crown'd : 4 
Lyſmachus. With Royal Titles many may be found, -} ++ 
. CN: The Royal * Loofe-frife, Royal + Gentian grace. 
of 4iizricum, * Our Gardens, proud of.ſuch'a_ Princely Race... . 
wherethey == + Soap Wort, though coarſe thy Name, thou doſt excell 
; 5 cai:a In Form, and art enrich'd with fragrant Smell: 
from irs clean- As preat in Virtue too, for'thou giv'ſt Eaſe. .. | 
Ing quilt: In Dropfics and Fair Venus foul Diſcaſe.. | » I 
ing Cloth and Yet doſt not ſervile offices decline, Refs] 
—_— But condeſcend'ſt to make our' Kitchins ſhine. | 
4” . Rome's Great Diftator thus, his triumph paſt, - 
- | Return'd to plow, nor thought his Pomp debagd, 
' The ſame right hand guides now the humble Stive, 
And Oxen Yoaks, that did fierce Nations drive. 
* Bull-flowers Next comes the * Flow'c in figure of a Bell, | 4 
Canpanale. Thy ſportive-meaning Nature who can tell: - - | 
In theſe what Muſick Flora doſt thou find ? 
Say for what jocund Rites they are deſign'd. -- 
By us theſe Bells are never heard to found, C 
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Our Ears are dull, and ſtapid 4s-our Mind; 
Nature is all a Riddle to Mankind, 


Some 
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Some Flow'rs give Men as well as Gods delight, 
Theſe qualific nor Smel}, nor Taſte, nor Sight; 
Why therefore ſhould not our * fifth Senſe be ſerv'd ? 
Or is that pleaſure for the Gods reſerv'd 2 

But of all Be/l-Flow'rs * Bindweed do's ſurpals, 
Of brighter Metal than Cori»tbian Brafs. 

My Muſe grows hoarſe and can no longer ſing, 
But Throat-Wort. haſts her kind relief to bring 3 
The Colleges with Dignity enſtal | 
This Flow'r, at Rozee he is a * Cardinal. 

The + Fox-Glove on fair Flora's Hand is worn, 
Leſt while ſhe gathers Flow'rs ſhe meet a Thorn. 

Love- Apple, though irs 'Flow*r leſs fair appears, 
It's golden Fruit deſerves the Name it bears. 

Bur this is new .in Love, where the true Crop 
Proves nothing all the: Pleaſure was i'th' Hope. 
The dian +. Flow'ry-Reed in Figure vies, 

And Luſtre, with the Cancer of the Skies. 

The Indian Creſs our Climate now do's bear, 

Call'd Larks-heel; *cauſe he wears a Horſe-mans Spur. 
This G#1r-ſpur Knight prepares his Courſe to run, 
Taking his Signal from the riſing Sun, 

And ſtimulates his Flow'r- to meet the day : 

So Caſtor mounted .ſpurs his Steed away. - - 

This Warriour: towles in- ſome Battel been, 

For ſpots of Blood upon his Breaſt are ſeen. 

Had Quid ſeen him, how would he have told 

His Hiſtory, a Task for me too bold; | 

His Race at large and Fortunes had expreſt, dk 
And whence thoſe bleeding Signals on thy Breſt : 
From later Bards ſuch Myſteries are hid, = 
Nor do's the God inſpire, as heretofore he did. 

With the ſame weapon Lark-ſpur thou doſt mount 
Amongſt the Flow'rs, a n__ of high account 3 
To want thoſe war-like Enfigns were a ſhame 
For thee, who kindred doſt with Ajax claim : 

Of unarm'd Flowers he cou'd nor be the Sire, 

Who for the loſs of Armor did expire : 

Of thi ancient Hyacinth thou keep'it the Form, 
Thoſe lovely Creatures, that ev'in Phebus Charm ; 
In thee thoſe skilful Letters ſtill appear, 

Thar prove thee Ajax his undoubted Heir. 

That up-ſtart Flow'r, that has uſurpr thy Fame, 
O'rcome by thee, is forcd to quit his Claim. 

The Lily too. wou'd fain thy Rival be, 

And brings, *tis true, ſome ſigns that well agree, 
Burt in Complexion differs much from thee, 

At Spring thou mayſt adorn the Afan Bow'rs, 
We reap thee here among our Summer Flow'rs. 


* The Hear- 
log, 


* Call great 
Bind-weed, or 
great Bell 
Flower. 


* In Latine 
call'd Flos 
Cardinalis. 

t F los Digita- 
ls from reſem- 
bling a Gloye. 


Cannd Indica, 


' Or, Flos Cancri. 


Conſolida Re» 
£4lhn 


' The Sylla- 


bles Ac, As, 
moſt viſible 
in this flower, 


The com- 
mon Hyacinth, 


who wants all 


the Notes of 


- the old Hya- 


cinth or Ajax 


Flower. 
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Burt Martagon a bolder Challenge draws, 
And offers Reaſon-to ſupport his Cauſe : | 
Nor did Achilies Armor e'r create, © mn 
*'Twixt Ajax and Ulyſſes ſuch debate, 
So fierce, ſo great, as at this day we ce, . 
| For Ajax Spoils, *twixt Martagou and thee. 
Frazinetli: That Baſtard Dittany of Sanguine hue. 
__ From Hefor's recking Blood Conception drew, 
I cannot fay, bur ſtill a Crimſon ſtain - 
- Tin&tures it's Skin, and tolburs every: Vein; 
| In Man the three chief Seats 'it do's maintain, 
Ing Defends the Heart, the Stomach, and the Brain: 
OS But all in vain thy Virtue is employ'd,.. 
| To fave a Town muſt be at laſt deſtroy/d; 
In vain thou fight'ſt with Heay'n and Deſtiny, 
Our 7roy muſt- fal}, and zþou our He@or die. : 
Tuls;pi  ' Next comes the, Candy-Tefts,” a Cretan Flower, 
= That rivals Fove in Country and in Power. 
The Pel/itory healing Fire contains, 
Thar from- a caging "Tooth the Humor drains ; 
Ar bottom red, above 'tis white and -pure, 
Reſembling Teeth and Gyms, for both a :certain Cure. 
The Sow-Bread do's aftord rich. Food''for: $Swiric, 
Phyſick for Man, and Garlangs for the Shrine. - 
Auricala muris, MMonſe-Ear, like to its Nameſake, loves © abide 
Piloſela., Tn places out oth' way, from Mankind: bid: 
It loves the ſhade; [and Nature kindly lends 
A Shield againſt the Darts.thati/Phebu ſends ; 
Tis with ſuch ſilky Briſtles cover'd of, 
The tend*ceſt Virgin's Hand may crop the Flow'r. 
From all its num'rous Darts no hurt is found, 
Its Weapons know to Cure, but nor to wound. 
Sweet Williamſmall, has Form and Aſpect bright, 
_ | Like that ſweet Flower that yields great Fove delight; 
Had he Majeſtick. bulk, he'd now be ſti'd £ 


 Joves Flower, and if my, $kill is not beguil'd, 
He was Fove's lower when Fove was bur a Child, 
Take him with many Flow'rs in one conferr'd, 
He's worthy Jove, vin now he has a Beard, - 
The Carchf with Sweet-I/i/iam we confound, 
.. Whoſe Nets the ſtragglers. of the {warm ſurround, 
Thoſe viſcous Threadsthat hold th? entangled Prey 
© Fromits own treachrous Entrails force thar way. 
_ _. Three branches ia the Barren Wort are found, 
1; +». Each Branch again with three lcfs Branches crown'd, 
+::.-- The Leaves and Flawers adorhing. cach are three, 
+. This Frame/muſt needs contain ſome Sacred Myſtery. 
NE Small are thy Bloſſoms, double Pellirory, 
Which yet united axe the Garden's Glory, -* 
fl] Sneezing 
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Sneezing thou doſt provoke, and Love for thee 
When thou wert born ſneez'd moſt auſpiciouſlly. 

But thou that from fair Mela tak it thy Name, 
Thy Front ſurrounded with a Star-like flame, 
Scorn not the Meads, for from the Meads are born 
Wreaths, which the Temples of the Gods adorn ; 
Kind ſuſtenance thou yieldſt-rhe lab'ring Bee, 
When ſcarce thy Mother-Earth affords it thee. 
Thy Winter-ſtore in hardeſt Months is found, 
And more than once with Flow'rs in Summer crown'd. 
Thy Root ſupplics the place of Flowers decay'd, 
And fodder for the fainting Hive is made. 

Behold a Monſter loathſom to the Eye, 
Of ſlender bulk, but dang'rous Policy, | 
Eight Legs it bears, three joynts in every Limb, 
That nimbly move and dextrouſly can climb, 
Its Trunk (all Belly) round, deform'd and ſwell'd, 
With fatal Nets and deadly Poyſon fill'd. 
For Gnats and wand'ring Flies ſhe ſpreads her toils, 
And Robber-like, lives high on raviſh'd ſpoils. 
The City Spider, as more civilizd, 
Wirh this leſs hurtful praftice is ſuffic'd. 
With greater fury the 7 araxtula | 
Tho ſmall it felt, makes Men and Beaſts it's Prey; C 
Takes firſt our Reaſon then our Life away. 
Thou Spider Wort doſt with the Monſter ſtrive, 
And from the conquer'd Foe thy Name derive. 
Thus Scipio, when the Worlds third part he won, 
While to the Spoils the meaner Captains run, 
The only Plunder he defir'd was Fame, 
And from the vanquiſh'd Foe to rake his Name. 

The Marvail of the World comes next in view, 
At home, but ſtil'd the Marvazl of Peru : 
(Boaſt not too much, proud Soil, thy Mines of Gold, 
Thy Veins much Wealth, but more of Poyſon hold.) 
Bring o'c the Roor, our colder Earth has Power 
In its full Beauty to produce the Flower ; 

But yields for Iſſue no prolifick Seed, 
And ſcorns in foreign Lands to Plant and Breed. 

The Ho/ihock diſdains the common ſize 
Ot Herbs, and like a Tree do's proudly riſe; 
Proud ſhe appears, but try her and you'll find 
No Plant more mild, or friendly to Mankind : 6 
She gently all ObſtruCtions do's unbind. | 

The * Africans their rich Leaves cloſely fold, 
Bright as their Countrey's celebrated Gold. 
Each hollow Leaf, envelop'd, does impart 
The form of a gilt Pipe, and ſeems a work of Art. 
VVou'd kind Apollo once thele Pipes inſpire 
They'd give ſuch ſounds as ſhould ſurpaſs his Lyre. 

| M 


Star-Wort. 
Virg. Gtrg. 4 


Phalaggium. 


* A Flower ſo 
call'd, and 
ſomerimes 
falſly French 
Marigolas. 


A more 


{ 
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'A more than common date this Flow'r enjoys, 


And ſees a Month: compleated ere ſhe dyes. 
Theſe only Fate permits fo long to ſtand, 


| And crops *em then with an.unwilling Hand. 


The Calyx where her fertile Seeds are laid 

In likeneſs of a painted Quiver made, 

V Vith ſtore of Arrows too this Quiver's grac, 
And decently on Flora's Shoulder plac'd, - 


In vain the wretch his Sun-burnt wings do's try, 
Secure enough, did Fear not make him fly. + 
Himſelf would ſeem a Flow'r if motionleſs, 


VVhen ſhe in Gardens hunts the Buzterfly, 


-: And cheat the Goddeſs with his gaudy dreſs. 


Retrcating, the keen Spike his ſides do's goad, 
To Earth he falls, a light and unfelt Load. 

Such was the Punick Ca/tha, which of Yore, 
Of Juno's Roſe the lofty Title bore. : 
Of tamous Carthage, now by Fate bereft, 

This laſt ( and ſurely ) greateſt Pride is left. 
How vain, O Flowers, your hopes and wiſhes be, 
Born like your ſelves by rapid winds away. 

Once you had hopes at Haznribal's Return 

From vanquiſh'd Rozze, his Triumphs to adorn, 
And ev'n imperious Carthage Head ſurround, 
When ſhe the Miſtris of the World were crown'd ; 
Preſum'd that Flora wou'd for you declare, 

Tho ſhe that time a Latian Goddeſs were : 

But now ( alas) reduc'd to private State, 


Thou ſhar'ſt, poor Flower, thy Captive Countrey's Fate. 


Why Z7olly-Roſe, doſt thou, of ſlender frame, 
And without ſcent, aſſume a Roſe's Name? 
Fate on thy Pride a ſwift Revenge does bring, 


The Day beholds thee dead, thar ſees thee ſpring. 
\ Yer to the ſhades thy Soul triumphing poes, 


Boaſting that thou didſt imitate the Roſe. 

A better claim Swee?-Ciſ{as may pretend, 
Whoſe ſweating Leaves a fragrant Balſam ſend: * 
[To crop this Plant the wicked Goat preſumes, 
Whoſe fetid Beard the precious Balm perfumes :. 
But in Revenge of the unhallowed Thetr, 
The Caitiff's of his larded Beard bereft. 
Baldneſs thou doſt redreſs, nor are we ſure 
Whether the Beard or Balſam gives the cure. 

Thy Ointment, Jeſamire, without abuſe 


' Is gain'd, yet grave old Sots condemn the uſe; 


Tho FJove himſelf, when he is moſt enrag'd, 
With thy Ambroſial Odour is aſſwag'd : 
Capricious Men! why ſhould that ſcent diſpleaſe, 
That is fo grateful to the Deities ? 


Flora 


_— 
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Flora hes ſelf ro th' Orange-Tree lays claim, - * Malus Aurar- 
Calls it her own, Pomona does the ſame; _ 
Hard words enſue, ( for under ſenſe of wrong 
Ev'n Goddeſſes themſelves can find a Tongue ) 

If Apples pleaſe you fo, Pomona cries, 
Take your Love-Apple, and ler that ſuffice, 
To claim anothers Right is Harlots trade, 
So may a Goddeſs of an Harlot made. 

And on what ſcore, Flora incens'd reply'd, 
Were you by kind Yeriumnas deify'd? 

You kept (no thanks) your Maiden Virtue, when 
He was a Matron, when a Youth — what then ? 
Such fragrant Fruits as theſe may Flowers be call'd, 
And henceforth with that Name ſhall be enſtall'd: 
On ſundry ſorts of Pulſe we do beſtow 

Thar Title, though in open field they grow, 

As others oft,are in the Garden ſeen, 

Witneſs the everlaſting Peaſe and Scarlet Beay. 

The vulgar Beans ſweet ſcent, who does not prize, 
With Iv'ry Forchead, and with Jet-black Eyes, 
Amongſt our Garden-Beauties may appear, 

If Gardens only their cheap Crop did bear. 
Pythagoras, not rightly underſtood, 
Has left a Scandal on the noble Food : 

Take care henceforth, ye Sages, to ſpeak true, 
Speak truth, and ſpeak. intelligibly roo. 

Lupine unſteep'd, to harſhnefs does encline, 
And like old Cato, is of temper rough, 

But drench the Pulſe in Water, him in Wine, . 
They'll loſe their ſowrneſs and grow mild enough. 
Theſe Flowers, and thouſands more, whoſe num'rous 
And pompous March, *twereendleſs to deſcribe. (tribe, 


The * Mandrake only imitates our walk, o» _ 
And on two Legs erect is ſeen. to ſtalk. _ _ 
This Monſter ſtruck Belloza's ſelf with aw, by 
When firſt the Man-reſembling Plant ſhe faw. 

The * Warer-Lilly ſtill is wanting here,  * ngbes. 
What cauſe can Water-Lilly have to fear, | ; 
Where Beaurtics of inferiour Rank appear ? 
Her Form excells, and for Nobility 
The whole Aſſembly might her Vaſſals be: 
A Water-Nymph ſhe was, Alcides Bride, L 
( Who ſprung trom Gods, himſelf now deify'd ) See 
This coſt her dear — by Love of him betray'd,  —"_— 
The Water-Goddeſs a poor Plant was made: 
From this Misfortune ſhe does triſtful proye, 
And to this hour {ſhe hates the name of Love. 
All freedom ſhe renounces, Mirth and Play, 
Thar to more cloſe Embraces lead the way : 


M 2 | | And 
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(It in a Goddeſs we ſuch Crimes may own ) 

In life the common Miſtris of the Town. 

She ſcorns at her 'Ttibunal to be ſeen, 

Nor would on terms ſo ſcandalous be Queen. 

To be from Earth divorc'd ſhe'd rather chooſe, 

And to the Sun her wither'd Root expoſe. 
* plos Paſſions "Thee * Maracot a much more ſacred Cauſe 
bak wi From theſe profane ridiclous Rites withdraws ; 
—_ With ſignals of a real God adorn'd, 
Virginian Poets and Painter's Gods by thee are ſcorn'd : 
Climber, The'T” unfold the Emblems of this: myſtick Flower 
Names was ot. Tranſcends (alas! ) my feeble' Myſes Power. 

2 y 

ven ir by the Bur Nature ſure by chance did ne'r beſtow 
—_— A form ſo diff'rent from all Plants that grow, 
find in ir all Enrob'd with ten white Leaves, the proper dreſs 
rac Infru- Of Virgins Chaſt and facred Pricſtcſſes. 
Lord's Paſſion; T Wice round her two-fold Selvedge you may view, 
nor foeafily A Purple. Ring, the ſacred Martyrs hue. 
Ons | Thick ſprouting Stems of ruddy Saffron-Grain 
not ſo fine as , SCrive to conceal the Flower, but ſtrive in vain, 
they, This Coronet of Ruby-Spikes compos'd, 

The thorny Blood-ſtain'd Crown may be ſuppos'd : 


The Blood-ſtain'd Pillar too-a curious Ey 
[ 


And ſince our Flora's former Pranks are known, C 


May there behold, and if. you cloſely pry, 

The Spunge, the Nails, the Scourge thereon you'll ſpy, 

And knobs reſembling. a Crown'd Head delcry. : 

So deep in Earth the Root deſcends, you'd ſwear, 

It meant to viſit Hell, and Triumph there ; 

In evry Soil ir grows, as if it meant 

To ſtretch its Conqueſt to the World's extent. 
Beſide the fore-nam'd Candidates, but few 

Remain'd, and moſt of them were modeſt too. 

But where ſuch fragrant Rivals did appear, 

"Who would have thought to find rank Moly there? 

Amongſt Competitors of ſuch fair Note 

Sure? Garlick only will for Moly Vore. 

Yer. ſomething *cwas, ( and Plants themſelves confeſs 

*The Honour great) that Homer did expreſs 

Her famous Name in his Immortal Song : 

Swell'd with this Pride, ſhe preſſes through the throng. 

Deep filence o'r the whole Afſembly ſpreads, 

Whilſt with unſay'ry Breath her Title thus ſhe Pleads. 


MOLLY 


'Te find a Name for me the Gods took care, 
A Myſtick Name, that might my Worth declare, 


They 
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They call'd me Moly : dull Grammarians ſenſe 
Is puzzled with the term 
But Homer held Divine Intelligence. 
In Greek and Latin both my Name is * Great, 
The term is juſt, but Moly ſounds more neat: * woigey mag 
My Pow'rs prevented Circes dire Deſign, num. 
Ulyſſes bur for me had been a Swine; 
In vain had Mercury inſpir'd his Brain 
With Craft, and tipr his wheedling tongue in vain; 
Had I not enter'd timely to his Aid, 
Thus Moly ſpoke, and; would much more have faid 
Bur by miſchance (as if ſome angry Pow'r 
Had ow'd her long a ſhame.) a Belch moſt ſowr 
Broke from her throat, perfuming all the Court, 
And made her Rivals unexſpeCted ſport. 
Her pompous Name no longer can take place; 
Her Odour proves her of. the Garlick Race ; 
Forthwith with one conſent the gibing throng 
Set up their Notes, and ſung the well-known * Song * Horat.Epod 
He that to cut his Father's throat lib. 04. 3. 
Did heretofore preſume, 
T* have Garlick cram'd .into his Gut 
Receiv'd the dreadful*Doom. 
Flora to ſilence the tumultuous jeſt, 
( Though ſecretly ſhe ſmil'd amongſt the reſt ) 
Thar ſhe her ſelf would ſpeak a ſign expreſt, 
Then with ſweet Grace into theſe Accents broke, 
Th' unhallow'd place perfuming while ſhe ſpoke. 


F' £0 a8 


MER I will not vain or careleſs call, 
Though he no mention makes of me at all, 
That he blame-worthy was in this, 'tis true, 
Bur the blind Bard gives other Gods their due. 
To doubt his truth were Piety to flight, 4 
Ev'n what of Moly he affirms is right, 
I once had ſuch a Flower, but now berefc 
O'ch' happineſs, the Name is onely left. 
No ſooner Men its wondrous Virtue knew, 
But jealons Gods the pow'rful Plant withdrew; 
*Tis faid that Fove did Mercury chaſtiſe 
: For ſhewing to Tlyſſes ſuch a Prize. 
To ſay I ſaw him do't F'll not preſume, 
But witneſs am of Moly's unjuſt Doom. 
Ev'n to the Shades below her Root ſtrikes down, 
As ſhe wou'd make th infernal world her own. 
As from their Seats the very Fiends ſhe'd drive, 
And ſpight of flames and blaſting Sulphur thrive. 
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Jove ſaw 't, and ſaid, Since Fire can't ſtop thy courle, 
We'll try ſome Magick-water's ſtronger force. 
+ The God. Then calling * Lympha to him, thus at large 
n- of WH Unfolds his Mind, and gives the Goddeſs charge: 
_ - Thou know'ſt, ſaid he, where Cicones reſide, 
There runs a marv'lous petrifying tide ; 
Take of that ſtream ( but largely take) and throw 
Where-er thou ſeeſt the wicked Moly grow; 
Our Empire 1s not fate, her Powr's fo large; 
Whole Rivers therefore on her Head diſcharge. 
Lympha with lib'ral Hand the Liquor pours, 
While thirſty Moly her own Bane devours ; 
Her Stem forthwith is turn'd ( O Prodigy) 
Into a Pillar z where her Flow'r ſhou'd be. 
The ſculpture of a Flow'r is onely ſhown + 
Poor Moly thus transform'd to Marble Stone, 
The ſtory of her fate do's ſtill preſent, 
And ſtands in Death her own fad Monument. 
: Here ended little Moly's mighty Reign, 
| By jealous Gods for too much Virtue ſlain. 
+ Lark-ſr. What wonder then if that bold * Flow'r did prove 
The Herb, by The obje&t of his wrath that Rival'd Jove. 
the to © -That to embrace chaſt Juno did aſpire, _ 
Funo was Gallant @ a Goddeſs, of a God the Sire. 
_— The vig rous Herb'begat a Deity, - | F 
Mars. Ovid, A God, like Jove himſelf for Majeſty, _ | 
Faſt. lib. &c. And one that thunders too as loud as he, S 
With one ſhort Moment's touch begot him too, 
That's more than ever threſhing Fove cou'd do. 
The Flow'r it ſelf appears with Warriours. Mien, 
(As much as can in growing Plants be ſeen. ) 
With ſtabbing Point and cutting edg 'tis made, : 


Like warlike weapon, and upon it's Blade - 

Are ruddy ſtains like drops of Bloud diſplay'd. 
Its Spikes of Faulchion-ſhape are ſanguine too, 
Its Stem and Front is all of bloudy hue : 

The, Root in form of any Shield is ſpread, 

A creſted Helmer's plac'd upon it's Head. 

Upon his Stalk, Strings, Bow and Arrow's grow, 
A Horſman's Spur upon his Heel below. 
Minerva I would have this Warriour wed, 

A Warriour fit for chaſt Minerva's Bed; 

So might ſhe teem, yer keep her Maiden: head. 
My Garden had bur one of theſe I own, 

And thereforc by the name of Phenix known, 
The Herb that could encreafſe Jove's mighty Breed ; 
T' its ſelf an Eunuch was and wanted ſeed, 
Grieving that Earth ſo rich a Prize ſhould want, 
I try'd all means to propagate the Plant : 


What 
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What cannot Wir, what cannot Art fulfil? 

At leaſt where Pow'rs Divine' wou'd ſhew their skill. 

One tender Bulb another did ſucceed, | 0 

And my fair Phoenix now began to breed ; 

But mark th' Event, ſhall I expeCting ſir, | 

Cries Fove, till this young Sprout more Gods beget ? 

To have a Rival in my Heav'n, and ſee 

An Herb-race mingle with Fove's Progeny 2 

A dreadful and * blind Monſter then does make; __ * The Mole 

That on his Rival dire Revenge might take; 

Though lefs of ſize, ſhap'd like a Foreſt Boar, 

And turns him looſe ihto my Garden's ſtore. 

What havock did the Savage make that day, 

(I weep to think what flow'ry Ruins lay ) 

With Sulphur's fume'lI ſtrove to drive him thence, 

The fume of Sulphur prov'd too weak defence. 

Great Spurge and Aſa Fetida I try'd, 

In vain, in vain ſtrong Moly's ſcent applyd. 

Small Vermin did his Anceſtors ſuffice, 

When they cou'd catch a Beetle 'twas a Prize, 

But ſuch coarſe fare this Salvage does deſpiſe. 

He like a Swine of Epicurws breed, 

On the beſt Dainties of my Soil muſt teed. 

Tulips of ten pounds price (fo large and gay 

Adorn'd my Bow'r) he'd eat me ten a Day : 

For twice the ſum I could not now ſupply 

The like, though Fove himſelf ſhould come to buy. 

Yet like a Goddeſs I the damape bore, 

With courage, truſting tro my Art for more. 

While therefore I contrive to trap the Foe 

The wretch devours my precious Phanix too. 

Nor to devour the Sire is fatisfy'd, 

Bur tears the tender off-ſpring from his ſide, 

O impious Fact here Flora paus'd awhile, 

And from her Eyes the Cryſtal tears difſtil : 

But as became a Goddeſs checkt her grief, 

And thus procceds, in language ſweet and brief 3 

Thee Moly, Homer did perhaps devour, 

For, to Heav'ns ſhame be'c ſpoke ; the Bard was poor. 

Bur in thy praiſe wou'd ner vouchſafe to ſpeak. 

From theſe Examples, Moly, warning take, 

To fatal Honours ſeek not then to riſe, 

"Tis dangerous claiming Kindred with the Skies: C 

Thou honeſt Garlick art, let that ſuffice, Y 

Of Countrey-growth, own then thy Earthly Race, 

Nor bring by pride on Plants or Man, diſgrace. 
She faid and to the Zzly waiting by, 

Gave Sign, that ſhe her Title next ſhould try. 


White-Tshy. 


Dn — — 
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* 7upiter in 
order to make 
Hercules I. 
mortal, clap'd 
him to 7ano's 
breaſts, while 
ſhe was aſlcep. 
The luſty lir- 
tle rogue - 
ſuck*d ſo hard, 
that too great 
a guſh of Milk 
coming forth, 
fome ſpilc up- 
on the Sky, 
which made 
the Galaxy or 
Milky Way 3 
and out of 
ſome which 
fell ro the 
Earth aroſe 

- the Lzly. 
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UCH as the lovely Swan appears 
i When riſing from the Trext or Thame, 
And as aloit his Plumes he rears, 
Deſpiſes the leſs beauteous ſtream : 


So when my joyful Flow'r is born, 
And does its native glories ſhow; 
Her clouded Riyal the does ſcorn; 
Th' are all but foils where Lily's grow. 


Soon as the Infant comes to light 
With. harmleſs Milk alone *cis fed ; 

That from the Innocence of white 
A gentle temper may be bred. 


The milky Tear is firſt apply'd 
To fierceſt Creatures of the Earth, 
Bur I can boaſt a preater pride, 
 * A Goddeſs Milk, produc'd my Birth. 


When Juno in the Days of yore 
Did with the great Alcides teem, 

Ot Milk the Goddeſs had ſuch ſtore 
The Nettar fcom her Breaſt did ſtream. 


Whitening beyond: the pow'r of Art 
The Pavement where it lay, 

Yet through the Creviſes ſome part 
Made ſhift to find its way. 


The Earth forthwith did pregnant prove 
VVith Lily flow'rs ſupply'd, | 
Thar ſcarce the Milky way above 
With her: in whiteneſs vy'd. 


Thus did the Race of Man ariſe, 
When ſparks of heav'nly fire 

Breaking through Crannies in the Skies, 
Did Earth's dull Maſs inſpire. 


Happy thoſe Souls that can like Me 
Their native White retain ; 

Preſerve their Heav'nly purity, 
And wear no puilty ſtain. 


Peace in my Habit comes array'd, 
My Dreſs her Daughters wear ; 

Hope and Joy in white are clad, 
In Sable weeds Deſpair. 


Thus Beauty, Truth and Chaſtity 


_ _. Artird we always find 


Theſe 
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Theſe in no Female mect, but me, 
From me are ne'r disjoin'd. 


Nature on many Flow'rs beſide 
Beſtows a muddy white ; | 
On me ſhe plac'd her greateſt Pride, 

All over clad in Light. | 

Thus Lily ſpoke, and needleſs did ſuppoſe 

\ Secure of form, her Virtues to diſcloſe. 

Then hallow'd Lilies of a diffrent hue, Z 

Who ('cauſe their beauty leſs than hers they knew x 

From Birth and high Deſcent their Ticle drew. 

Of theſe the Martagon chicf Claim did bring 

( The noble Flow'r that did from Ajax ſpring ) 

But from the nobleſt Hero's veins to flow, 

Seem'd leſs than from a Goddeſs Milk to grow. 

Ar laſt the drowzy Poppy rais'd her 

And fſleepily began her Cauſe to plead, 

Ambition ev'n the drowzy Poppy wakes, 

VVho thus to urge her Merit undertakes. 


P 0? PL 


Sleep, the gentle eaſe of Grief, 
Of Care and roi the ſweer Relief; 
Like Sov reign Balm thou canft reſtore. 
When Doctors give the Patient or. 


| Thou to the wretched art a friend, 
A Gueſt that ne'r does Farm intend, 
In Cottages mak'ft thy aboad, 
To th' Innocent thou art a God. 


On Earth with Jove bear'ſt cqual fway, 
Thou rulſt che Night as Fove the Day; 
A middle ſtation thou doſt keep 
'Twixt Jove and Pluto, pow'rful Sleep ! 


As thou art juſt and ſcorn'ft co lie, 
Confeſs before this Compan 
Thar by the Virtue of my Flow'c 

Thou holdeſt thy no@urnal! Pow'r. 


Why do we call thee Loiterer, 
Who fly'ſt ſo nimbly through the Air ; 
The Birds on wing confeſs force, 
And ſtop i'th” middle of rheir courſe. 


Thy Empire as- the Ocean» wide, 

Rules all that in- che Deep reſide ; 

That moving Whnd' of the Main 

The Whale, is ferter'd in thy Chain. 
| N 


In old time 

the Seed of the 

White-Poppy 
arch'd was 

| ferv'd up as a 

Deſlerr. 


The Defart Lands thy Pow'r declare, 
Thou rul'ſt the Lion, Tyger, Bear, 
To mention theſe alas, is vain, 

'r Ciry-tyrants thou doſt Reign. 


The Bafilisk whoſe looks deſtroy, 
And Nymph more fatal, if ſhe's coy 3 
Whoſe Glances ſurer Death imparc 
To her tormented Lover's Heart, - 


When Sleep commands,their Charms give way, 
His more prevailing force obey ; 


; Their killing Eyes they gently cloſe 


Difarm'd by itinocent Repoſe. 


That careful Fove does always wake 
The Poets fay ; a foul miſtake! . 
For when to Pow'r the wicked rife, 
Can FJove look on with open Eyes ? 


When bloud to Heay'n for vengeance calls, 
So loud it ſhakes his Palace walls; 

Yet does unheard, ananſwer'd ſue) +. 
Muſt Fove not ſleep, and ſoundly too ? 


That Ceres with my Flow'r 'is. griev'd 
Some think, but they are much deceiv'd, 
For where her richeſt Corn ſhe ſows, 


The inmate Poppy ſhe allows. 


Together both our ſeeds does fling, 
And bids us both-rogether ſpring, 
Good cauſe, for my Sleep-giving juice 
Does more than Corn to Life conduce. 


On us the Mortals freely feed, 

Of other Plants there's little need; 
Full of Poppy, full. of Corn, 

Th' Heſpertan Garden you may ſcorn. . 


Bread's more refreſhing ;mix'd with me, 
Honey and I with Bread agree, - 

Our raſt ſo ſweet. it can excite 

The weak, or. ſated: Appetite. . 


In Ceres Garland I am plac'd,' 
Me ſhe did firſt vouchlafte to raft, 
When for her Daughter loſt ſhe griev'd, 
Nor, in long [time had Food receiv'd.' 


*Bove all ſhe does extol my Plant, 


For if ſuſtaining. Corn you wang, ; - 


From: me ſuch kind.ſupplies are ſent, 
As give both Sleep: and Nouriſhmenr. 
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The Reaſon therefore is moſt plain 
Why I was made the fruitful'ſt Grain, 
The Per/ian brings not to the Field, 
Such Armys as my Camp does yield. 


Diſcaſes in all Regions breed, CE ak ; 
No corner of the World is freed, | 
Hard labour ev'ry where we find, 

The conſtant Portion of mankind. 


Sick Earth Great Fove beheld with Grief, 
And ſent me down :to her relief, 
And 'cauſe her Ills ſo faſt did breed, 
Endu'd me with more fertile Seed. 


Thus Poppy ſpake, nor did as I ſuppoſe, 
So ſoon intend her bold Harangue to cloſe, *: 
But ſeiz'd with fleep, here finiſh'd her Diſcourſe ; 
Nor cou'd refiſt her. own Lethargick force. | _. . 
I cell ſtrange things, ( but nothing ſhould. deter -- 
Since 'tis molt certain truth what I aver,) | 
Nor would I Sacred Hiſtory profane 
As Poets uſe with what is falſe and vain. | | 
While Poppy fpoke —; C His 46-5518 end 
Th Aſſembly could no longer open keep 
Their Eyes, ev'n Flora's ſelf fell faſt aſleep. 
So Dafadils with too much- Rain oppreſt- - - -- 
Recline their drooping Heads upon their Breaſt. 
Zephyr, not long could bear this: foul diſgrace; 
With a brisk Breeze of Air he ſhook the Place : 
Flora, who well her Husbands Kiſles knew, | 
Wak'd firſt, but rear'd her Head with much go : 
With heavy Motion to her drowſie Eyes - 
Her Fingers lifts, and what's a Clock, ſhe cryes: - 
Art which the reſt ( all by degrees ) unfold. 
Their Eye-lids, and the open Day behold. 
The Sun Flow'r thinking 'twas for him foul ſhame 
To Nap by Day-light, ſiroye t'excuſe the blame ; 
It was not ſleep that made him Nod, he faid, 
But too great weight and largeneſs of his Head. 
Majeſtick then before the Courthe ſtands, 
And ſilence with Phehean' Voice commands. 


SUN-FLOWER -» 


F by the. Rules of Nature we proceed, 
And likeneſs to the Sire muſt prove the breed, 
Believe me Sirs, when Phebus looks on you, - _ 
He ſcarce can think his Spouſe the Earth was: true. £) 
oo N 2 No 


=_ 
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+ The uſual 
Oath of the 
Gods. 


® America, 
where grow 
the largeſt 

Sun-F lowers. 


t Flos Jovi, 


View both their Stocks, my Ward-robe has the ſame, 


No ſooner can his Eye on me be thrown, 
But he * by Styx will ſwear I am his own. 
My Orb-like golden Aſpe&t bound with Rays, 
The very Picture of his Face diſplays. 
Among the Stars long ſince I ſhould have place, 
Had not my Mother been of mortal Race : 
Preſume nor then, ye Earth-born Mx/hroom brood 
To call me Brother — I derive. my Blood | 
From Phebus ſelf, which by my Form I prove, 
And ( more than by my Form ) my filial Love. 
I ſtill adore my Sire with proſtrate Face, 
Turn where he-rturns, and all his motions trace. 
Who ſeeing this ( all things he ſees) decreed 
To you his doubrful, if not ſpurious breed, 
Theſe poorer Climes, to be in dow'r enjoy'd, 
Of that Divine Phebear metal void ; 
On me that * richer Soil he did beſtow 
Where Gold, rh6 product of his Beams, does grow. 
Amongſt his Treaſures well might he aſſign 
A Place for nie, his like and living coin. 

He ſaid, and bowing twice his Head with Grace 
To Flora, thrice to's Sire, reſum'd his Place. 
To him ſucceeds a f Flow'r of greater Name, 
Who from high Fove himſelf deriv'd his Claim. 


GILLY-FLOWER. 


Ow this Pretender for no Medicine good, 
| Can be allow'd the Son of Phyſick's God, 
I leave to the wiſe Judgment of the Courr: 
With better prooks my Title I ſupport, 
Jove was my Sire, tome he did impart 
( Who beſt deſerv?d ) the Empire of the Hearr. 
Let him with Golden Afpett pleaſe che Eye, 
A Sov'raign Cordial to the Heart am I. | 
Not 7agus, not the Treaſures of Peru 
Thy boaſted Soil,” can Grief like me, ſubdue. 
Should Jove once more deſcend in Golden ſhow'r, 
Not Fove cou'd ptove ſo Cordial as my Flow'r. 
One Golden Coat thou haſt, I'do confeſs, 
That's all, poor Plant, thou haſt no change of Dreſs, 
Of ſev'ral hue I ſey'ral Garments wear, 
Nor can the Roſe her felf. with me compare : 
The gaudy 7ulip and the Emony 
Seem richly coated when compar'd with thee. 


The very Cre/aww I of Colours am. 
Rich but in Dreſs they are, in Virtue poor, 
Or keep like Miſers to themſelves their ſtore, 


BooxIV. Of PLANTS 1061 


Moſt lib'rally my Rounty I impart, | 

*Tis joy to mine to caſe anothers Heart. $16: 

Some Flowers for Phyfick ferve, 'and fome for Smell, 

For Beauty ſome — bur I in all excell. | 
While thus ſhe ſpake, her Voice, Scent, Dreſs and Port, 

Majeſtick all, drew Rey'rence from the Court: 

Well might th? Inferiour Plants concern d appear; 

The very Roſe her ſelf began to fear : TY 

Her next of kin a fair and num'rous Hoſt, 

Of their Alliance to Carnation boaſt. : 

Then divers more, who, though to fields remoy'd 

From Garden-Gilly-flower their Lineage prov'd. 

They of the Saffron-bexſe next rook' their Courſe, 

Of dwarfiſh Stature, but gigantick force ; 

Jed by their Purple Chief, who dares appear, 

And {tand 'the ſhock of the declining Year. 

In Autzmn's ſtormy Months he ſhews his head, 

When tainted Skies their baneful Venom ſhed. 

He ſcarce began to ſpeak, when looking round, 

The * Colchic Tribe amongſt his Train he found; - * Mudew Saf- 


Hence ye profane, he cry'q, nor bring diſgrace fron, called, | 
Doh > | | Bulbus Stranghs 

On my fair Title, I difowh your Race. Lenin 

Repair to Circe's or Megea's Tent, Hh Epbemeron 


When on ſome fatal mifchicf they are bent, 

To baneful Pontus fly, ſeck kindred there, | 
You who of Flowers, Earth, Heay'n; the ſcandal are: 
Thus did he ſtorm, for tho by Nature mild, 
Apainſt the poyſnous Race his Choler boil'd. 
His ſacred Virtue the Intruders knew, Y 
And from th' Aſſembly conſciouſly withdrew: - 


SAFFRON. 


| Hile others boaſt their proud Original, 
And Sol or Jove-their Parents call, 

I claim ( contented with ſuch ſlender Flowers ) 

No kindred with Almighty, Pow'rs. 
I from a Conſtant Lover took my Name, OULMEIRS) 
| And dare aſpire no greater Fame. is 
Whom after all the Toils of anxjous Life 

*Twixt Hopes and Fears a redjous (trite, 
Great Fove to quit me of my hopeleſs Fire, 

(My Patron he, though not. my Sire, ) 
Transform'd me to a ſmiling Flower at laſt, 

To recompence. my Sarrows pal. 
Live cheerful now, he ſaid, nor only live 
| Merry thy ſelf, bur Gladneſs give; _ 
Then to my ſacred Flow'r with Skill he joynd, 


Stems. .zhree or four of Star-like, kind, 
a Wa Made 
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Made them the Magazines of Mirth and Joy, 
What e'r can ſullen Grief deſtroy. | 

Gay Humours there, Conceit and Laughter ly, 
Venus and Cupid's Armory. 

Bacchus may like a Quack pive preſent Eaſe, 
That only ſtrengthens the Diſeaſe. | 
You cruſh (alas! ) the Serpent's Head in vain, 

Whoſe Tail ſurvives to. ſtrike again. 
All noxious Humours, from the. Heart I drive, 
And ſpight of Poyſon keep alive. 
The Heart ſecur'g,, through all the Parts beſide 
Freſh Lite and dancing Spirits glide. 
Bur ſtill 'ris vain» to guard th' Imperial Seat, 
It to the Lungs the Foe retreat, 
It of thoſe Avenues he's once polleſt, 
Famine will ſoon deſtroy. the reſt. 
I watch and keep 'thoſe Paſſes open too, - 
For Vital Air to come and go. _ . 
Ungrateful to his: Friend that Breath muſt be, 
+.-. 4, : Thar can abſtain from praifing me. 


' +» But having been ah Inſtance of Love's pow'r 
| + To Females ſtill a ſacred flowr, - 
"+, Tis juſt that I ſhou'd now. the Womb defend, 
And be to Yexus Scat a friend. | , _ 
'Gainſt all that. woy'd the, teeming part annoy . 
My ready Siuccour I <nploy' SEE 
I. caſe the lab'ring Pangs, and bring _— : 
The Birth that paſt its time: wou'd ſtay. 
If this Aſſembly then my Claim. ſuſpend, _ 
Who am to Natire ſuch 'a friend, | 
Who all that's Good prote&t, and Il! confound, 
If you refuſe to have mg" Crpwn'd. ' * 
If you decline my gentle cheerful ſway, 
The foremen- Let my pretended Kinfman: come in play, 


_—_—— Puniſh your folly and my. wrongs repay- 


* 


> 


He ſaid, and ſhaking thrice his fragrant Head 

Through all the Court a Cordial flavour ſpread: 
. While of his ſcatter'd Sweets each Plant partakes, 
And on th' Ambrofial ſcent a Banquet 'makes. 
Touch'd with a ſenſe of Joy, his Rivals ſmil'd, 
Ev'n them his Virtue of their Rage beguil'd 3 
Ev'n Poppy's ſelf, refreſh'd,” eredts her Head, 
Who had not heard one word of what he faid. 

* Amarantous * Fſower-gentle laſt, on' lofty ſtem did riſe, 

that never Ko 

withers, And ſcem'd the humble Saffron to deſpile : 
On his high Name and Stature he depends, 
And thus his Title to the Crown defends. 


© 


| 
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WH can the puling Roſe or Yiolet ſay, 
Whoſe Beaury flics fo faſt away ? 
Fir only ſuch weak Infants to adorn, 
Who dye as ſoon as they are born. 


Immortal Gods wear Garlands of my Flowers, 
Garlands eternal as their Powers, | 

Nor time that does all earthly things invade 
Can make a Hair fall from my head. 

Look up, the Gardens of the Sky ſurvey, 
And Stars that there appear ſo gay, 

If credit may to certain Truth be givn, 
They are but th' Amaranths of Heay'n. 


A tranſient Glance ſometimes my Cynthia throws 
Upon the Lily or -the- Roſe, 

But views my Plant, aſtoniſh'd, from the Sky, 
That ſhe ſhould Change, and never I. 


Becauſe with Hair inſtead of Leaves adorn'd, 
By ſome, as if xo Flower, P'm ſcorr'd, 
But I my chicfeſt Pride and Glory place 
In what they reckon my Diſgrace. 
My Priv'ledge *tis to differ from the reſt ; 
What has its like can ne be beſt : 
Nor is it fit Immortal Plants ſhou'd grow 
In form of fading Plants below. 


That Gods have Fleſh and Blood we cannot fay, 
That they have ſomething like to both we may, 
So I reſemblitig an Immortal 'Power, | 
Am only as it were a Flower. 


Their Plea's thus done, the ſeveral Tribes repair, 
And ſtand in_ Ranks about the Goddeſs Chair, 
Silent and trembling betwixt hope and fear. 
flora, who was of Temper light and free; 

Puts on a perſonated Gravity 3 
As with the grave occaſion beſt might ſuir, 
And in this manner finiſh'd the diſpute. 


FLOR 4. 


A Mongft the Miracles of ancient Rome, 

When Cinegs thither did as Envoy come, 
Th Auguſt and purpled Senate he admir'd, 
View d 'em, and if they all were Kings, enquir'd 2 
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So I in all this num'rous throng muſt own 
I ſee no Head bur what deſeryes a Crown. 
On what one Flower can I beſtow my Voice, 
Where equal Merits fo diſtract my Choice 2 
Beruld by me, the cnvious Title wave, 
Ler no one claim what all deſerve to have. 
Conſider how from Roman-Race we ſpring, 
Whoſe Laws you know wou'd ne'r permit a King. 

Can I who am a Roman Deity, 

A haughty 7arquiz in my Garden fee ? 

Ev'n your own Tribes, if I remember right, 

Rejoyc'd when they beheld the Tyrant's flighr. 

VVith Gabine ſlaughter big, think how he ſfew 

The faireſt-Flow'rs that in his Plat-forms grew; _- 
Mankind and you, how he alike annoy'd, 

And both with ſportive Cruelty deſtroy'd. 

You who are Lords of Earth as well as they 

Shou'd Free-born Rowavs Gavernment diſplay. 

Reſt-ever then a Common-wealth of Flow'rs, 

Compil'd of People and of Senators. 

This, I preſume, the beſt for you and me, 

VVith Senſe of Men and Gods does beſt aprce. 

Lily and Roſe this Year yoyr Confuls be 

The Year ſhall fo begin ny eng 

Four Pr&tors to the Seaſons four, I make, 

The vernal Pretorſhip thou, -Zulzp, take: 

+ Jove's Flow'r the Summer, * Croce Autumn ſway, » $f, 
Let VVinter war-like Ze/ebore obey. 

Honour's the ſole Reward that can accrue, 

Tho ſhort your Office, ro your Charge be true. 

Your Life is ſhort ---- the Goddebs ended here, : 


The Choſen, with her Verdict pleas'd appear 
The reſt with Hope to ſpeed another Year. 


The End of the Fourth Book. 
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POMON 4 


E T now my Muſe morelofty numbers bring 
Proportiond to the lofty Theme we fing, 
The Race of 7rees, whoſe towring branches rife 
In open Air, and almoſt kiſs the Skies. 

| Too light thoſe ſtrains that tender Flow'rs deſird, 

Too low the Verſe that humbler Herbs requir'd ; 

Thoſe weaklings near the Surface off the Earth 

Reſide, nor from the Soil chat gave them birth: .: 

Dare launch too far into the airy Main, 

The Winds rough ' ſhock unable to ſuſtain ; 

Theſe to the Skies with Heads ere&ted go, 

Laughing at tender Plants that. crouch, below. 

Not Man the Earth's proud Lord ſo high can raiſe 

His Head, they touch thoſe Heav'ns which he ſurveys. 

Between th' Herculean Bounds and Golden Soil 

By great Columbus found, there lies an Iſle 

Of thoſe call'd Fortunate the faireſt Seat, 

Indulg'd by Heaven and Natures bleſt retreat. 

A conſtant ſettled Calm the Sky retains, ' 

Diſturb'd by no impetuous Winds or Rains. 

Zephyr alone with fragrant Breath does chear 

The florid Earth, and hatch the fruitful Year. 

No Clouds pour down the tender Plants to chill, 

But fatning Dews inſtead from Heay'n diſtill, | 

And friendly Stars with vital Influence fill. 

No Cold invades the temp'rate Summer there 

More rich than Autumn, and than Spring more fair. 

The Months without diſtin&tion paſs away, : 


The Trees at once with Leaves, Fruit, Bloſſoms gay ;> 


The changing Moon all theſe, and always does ſurvey. 
Nature ſome Fruits does to our Soil deny 


Nor what we have can ev'iry Month ſupply, 
O But 
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Bur ev'ry ſort that happy Earth does bear, 
All ſorts it bears, and bears'em all the Year. 
This ſeat Pomona now is;faid to priſe, 
And fam'd Alcinous Gardens to deſpiſe. 
Betwixt th' old World and new makes this retreat 
Of her Green! Empire the Amperial Seat : 
Agg-vitly ro6, that Plants of ev'ry ſort 
ay trom both Worlds repair to fill her Court. 
Hedpes inſtead of Walls this Place ſurround, 
Brambles and Thorns of various kinds abound, _. 
With Zaw-7 horn that does Magick Spells confound. 
The well rang'd Trees, with broad walk diſplay 
Through which her Verdanr-City we ſurvey : 
Ith' midſt her Palace ſtands, of Bow'rs compos'd, 


. With twining Branches, and Green Walls enclos'd ; 


* Goddeſs of 
the Hills. 

+ Goddeſs of 
the Vales, 

| Goddeſs of 
plowed Lands. 


* Amimica, 


By Nature deck'd with Fruits of. various kind, 
You'd ſwear ſome Artiſt had the Work: deſign'd. 
When Autumn's Reign begins the Goddefs here, 
( Autumn with us-eternal Summer's there ) C 
VVhen Scorpgioi with his Venom blaſts the Year, 
The Goddels' her Vertuninal Rites prepares, 
( So call'd from*various Forms Yertumnus wears ) 
No coſt ſhe ſpares thoſe 'Horiours to perform, 
( For no Expence canithat Rich Goddeſs harm ) 
She then brings forth her Gardens choice Delights, 
To treat the Rural Gods' whom ſhe invites. 
The twelve of Heavenly Race her Gueſts appear, 
Wanton Priapxs too is preſent there, C 
The fair Zeſt more attracts him than the Fare. 
Then Pales came, and Pan Arcadia's God, 
On his dull -4/5 the Fart Sz/enus rode 
Lagging behind ; the Faunz next advance, 
VVith nimble Feer, and to- the Banquer dance, 
Nor Heav'ns Inferiour Pow'rs were abſent thence, 
VVhoſle Altars ſeldom ſmoak with Frankincenſe. 
Picumnus who the barren Land manures, 
Tutanus too who gather'd Fruir ſecures, 
* Collina from the Hills, from Valleys low 
+ Vallonia came, || Rurina from the Plow, 
With whom a hundred Ruſtick Nymphs appear, 
VVho Garments form'd of Leaves or Bark did wear, 
To theſe, ſtrange Powers from New-found * 1»ud;a came, 
Moſt dreadful in their Aſpe&, Form and Name. 
The hundred Mouths of Fame cou'd ne'r ſuffice 
To taſte or tell that Banquer's Rarities. 
With change of Fruits the Table ſtill was ſtor'd, 
For rcady Servants waited on the Board 
In various Dreſs, the Months attending too 
In number twelve, twelve times the Feaſt renew. 
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Of Apples,, Pears and Dares they fill'd rhe Juice, | 
The 7ndian Nut ſupply'd the double uſe 
Of Drink and Cup : the more luxuriant Yixe | 
Aforded various kinds of ſprightly Wine. 6 
Canaria's neighb'ring Iſk, the moſt Divine; | 
Of this glad Bacchus fills a Bowl, and cries, 
O hd Juice ; O wretched Deities! 
Who abſent hence of ſober NeFar take | 
Dull draughts, nor know the Joys of porent Sack. 
The reſt who Bacchus Judgment cou'd nor doubt, 
Pledg'd. him in Courſe, and ſent the Bowl abour. 
Venus and Flora Chocolate alone | 
Woud Drink; —the Reaſon to themſelves beſt known. 

The Gods ( who ſcarcely were roo wiſe to ſpare, 
When they both knew their welcome and their Fare ) 
Fell freely on, till now Diſcourſe began, . | 
And one, cxclaiming cry'd, O fooliſh Man! 
Thar groſly feeds on fleſh, when evry field 
Does eafie and more wholeſom Banquets yield. 
Who in the blood of Beaſts cheir hands imbrue, 
And eat the Victims to our Altars due. 
From hence the reſt occaſion rake ar laſt 
The Goddeſs to extol, and her Repaſt : 

The Orange one, and one the Fir comimends, 

- Another the rich Fruit that Perja ſends, 
Some cry the Olive up above the reſt; CD 
But by the moſt the Grape was judg'd the beſt. 
The J/x4ian God who heard them nothing ſay 
Of Fruits that grow in his America, 
( Of which her Soil affords fo rich a ſtore 
Her Golden Mines can ſcarce be valt'd more) 
Thus taxes their unjuſt partiality, 
As well he might ; the /vudiaw Bacchus he. 

Can Prejudice, faid he, corrupt the Powers 
Of this old World? far be thar Crime from ours. 
If when to furniſh our a noble Freat | 
You ſeek our Fruits, the Banquer to compleat ; 6 
(Which I with greedinets have feen you eat) 
Are theſe your thanks, ingrateful Deities? 
Your Tongues reproaclr what did your Palates _ 
You only praiſe the growth of your own Soil, 
Becauſe the Produ&t of long Ages toil; 
But had not Fortune been our Countrey's foe, 
And Parent Natare's ſelf forſook us roo, 
Had not your armed Mars in Triwmiph rode 

'r our Ochecus, a poor naked God, 
Had not your Neptune's floating Palaces 
Sunk our tall Ochas Fleet of hollow Trees, 
Nor thundring, Fove made Yiracocha yield, | 
Nor Spaniards yet more fierce =- waſt our field, 7 
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The breed of Plants, and to improve the Fruit, 
Our Produdts ſoon had filenc'd this Diſpute. 

Bur as it is, my . Climate Ill defend, 

No Soil can to fuch num'cous Fruits pretend; 

We ſtill have many to our Conqu'cor's ſhame, C 


And left alive no Tiller to recruit C 


Of which you are as yer to learn the name, 

So little can you boaſt to ſhew the ſame. 

This I aſſert ; if any be fo vain 

To contradict the Truth that I maintain, 

( Since from both Worlds this Feaſt has hither brought 
All Fruits with which our diffrent Climes are fraught ) 
The Deities that are aſſembled here 

Shall judge which World the richeſt will appear; 

In Fruits I mean, for that our Lands excell 

In Gold, you to our forrow know too well. 

His Comrade-Gods in this bold Challenge join, 
Nor did our Powers the noble ſtrife decline 5 
Minerva in her Olive fafe appear'd; 

Bacchus who with a ſmile the boaſter heard, 

AS in the. Eaſt his Conqueſt had been ſhown, 
Now reckons the Weſt-Indies too his own. 

His Courage with ten Bumpers firſt he chear'd ; 
Then all agree tro have the Table clear'd, 
And each reſpeCtive Tree to plead her worth; 
The Goddeſs one by one commands them forth. 
She ſummon'd firſt the Nut of double Race, 
And Apple, which in our old World have place, 
Of each the nobleſt Breeds, for to the name 

A thouſand petty Families lay claim. 

The Nut-trees name at firſt the Oak did grace, 
Who in Pomona's Garden then had place, | 
Till her nice Palate Acorns did decline, 

Scorning in Diet to partake with Swine : 
Ar laſt the Filbert and the Cheſnur ſweer 
Were ſcarce admitted to her verdant feat; 
The airy Pie of form and ſtature proud, 
With much entreaty was at length allow'd. 

The Hazel with light Forces marches up, 
The firſt in field, upon whoſe Nutty top 
A Squirrel fits, and wants no other ſhade 
Than what by his own ſpreading Tail is made ; 
He culls the ſoundeſt, dextrouſly picks out 
The Kernels ſweet and throws the Shells abour, 
You ſee, Pomona crys, the cloyſterd Fruit, 

That with. your Tooth, Szle»us, does not ſuir. 
That theretore uſeleſs 'ris you cannot ſay, 
Ir ſerves our Youths at once for Food and Play ; 
But while ſuch roys, my Lads, you ule-too long, 
Expecting Virgins think you do them wrong ; 
'Tis 
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*Tis time that you theſe childiſh ſports forſake, 
Hymen tor you has other: Nuts' to crack. Je. 
O Plant moſt fit for Boys to patronize YON 

( Cries Bacchws ) who my gen'rous juice deſpiſe, ' 

A reſtive Fruit, by Nature made to grace | 
The Monky's jaws and humour the Grimace. 

The ſudden Gibe made ſober Pallas ſmile, 

Who thus proceeds in a more ſerious ſtyle. 

A ſtrong and wondrous Enmity we find 

In Hazel-tree 'gainſt Poyſons of all kind, 

More wondrous their Magnetick ſympathy, -- 
Thar ſecret Beds of Metals can defcry, c 
And point direaly where hid treaſures lie. 

In ſearch of Golden Mines a Hazel Wand 

The wiſe Diviner takes in his right-Hand, 

In vain alas ! he caſts: his Eyes 'abbut'?-- 

To find the rich and ſecret Manſions*6ut, + 
Which yet, when near, ſhall with a force Divine + 
The Top of the ſuſpended Wand incline. v4 
So ſtrong the ſenſe of gain, that it affects- 

The very Lifcleſs-twjg, who ſtrait reflects - © * 
His trembling hand, and caper for ch' embrace, -- 
Directly tends to the Magnetick place, © © 


What wonder then ſo-ſtrange Effeds confound 2 | 217 


The minds of Men, in miſts of Errovir drown'd ; 

Ir puzzles me, who was at Athess bred, ' - © > 

Ev*n me the off-ſpring of preat Fove's 6wni head; - 

Ler Phezbws then unfold this Myſtery. © ' © (we. 

Much more than Man we know, but Phebas more than 

She ſaid — 4polo, with th' Anigma'vext, - ' | 

| And ſcorning to be pos'd, in words: perplext, '. 

Strove to diſguiſe his Ignorance, and ſpent © 

Mach breath on Attoms, and their wild ferment © 

Of Sympathy he made a' long Diſcourfe,, / 

And long inſiſted on Self-aCting force; *--- * 

Bur all confus'd and diſtant from the mark, 

His Delphick Oracle. was ne'r fodark. | + 

'Twas Mirth for Jove to ſee him tug in vain _* © / 

At whar his wiſdome onely cou'd explain: Tis 

For rhoſe profounder Myſteries to:hide - > 

From Gods, and Men-is ſure Fove's"preateſt pride. 
The ſhady Cheſnut next: her Claim purs in, © 

Though ſeldom ſhe is'in our Gardens ſeen. #'' © / 


If Nuts or Acorns we ſhou'd call her fruit ;- p 
So vile, the Gods from Mirth cou'd not forbear'''*”" 


To ſee ſuch Kernels ſuch ſtrong Armour wear; ”' *' ! © 
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Firſt with a linty Wad wrapr cloſe abour, . 


( Uſeful ro keep green wounds from guſhing out.)* * 


Of this is 
+ -.- madethe Di- 
 vining Rod, 
with which 
* they diſcover 
Mines, 
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So coarſe her fare, that 'tis no ſmall 'Difpute ©? © 
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The third has Spikes that can .her foes invade. 
Therfites ſure no greater ſport cou'd make; 
With 4jax ſev'nfold Shield upon. his Back. 
' The Pie with awful Rev'rence next did riſe 
Above Contempt, and almoſt. touch'd the. Skies : 
Pulchrrrims Carv*d in his ſacred Bark he wore beſide - 
Pin is ber: Great Maro's words, to juſtifie his Pride: | 
Me OT tt Pay own'd thi approaching Plant, and bowing low 
His Pine-wreath'd Head, but juſt reſpe& did ſhow * 
Were Neptune preſent he had. done the fame ; 
To that Fic Plant thar in his /{hmiax Game 
The Vidtor crowns, whoſe loud Applauſes he 
With equal tranſport- hears in either Sea. . 
Neptune of other Plants nq-Loyer ſeems, - 
- But with good reaſon he the, #jxe eſteems ; : 
The Pzine alone has courage:£0 remove | 
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_ . From's native Hills where:long, with winds he ſtrove . 


In youth ) on watry Mountains to engage 
With's naked Timber figrcer gempeſts rage. - 
; In vain were Floods to Plants and Men deny?d 
In vain defign'd for fiſhes to reſide. - ': ;; 
Since Natures Laws by Art.are overcome; | | 
And Men with Ships make, Seas their Native: home: - - 
But of all Pines, Mount, /#a-bears the beſt, _ 2bg 
A By Cybele prefer'd above the reſt, 
Reported for This Plant a lovely Boy was heretofore, -. 
the ſake of Beloy'd by CybFle, upon whoſe: icore. :{; |. 
Rate He facrific, to Chaſtiry,, dur now __ | 
himſelf an Repents him of the raſhne; of his Vowai:: -: 
Eunuch His fruit delaying Fewwe now excites, -.- 7; - | 
His Wood affords the Torch which Aymes lights. 
| The Daughter Ya, for whom her Father, of Whz:te-thorn | 
of Mid, A Torch prepar'd (er Pine by Brides was born ) 
ab; * When ſhe ſhou'd meet her Jong expetted Joy 
Embrac'd the Pine-tree fox her lovely Boy, 
Dire change, yet cannot from his Trunk retire 
Bur languiſhes away with- vain;Deſire : > 
Till Cybele afforded her relief, 
( Her Rival once, now paxtner: in her grief ) 
Bitter AS Transform'd her tq the bitter Almond:tree; 
mond; Whoſe fruit ſeems ſill with;ſorrow ro-agree. 
Her Siſter who the dreadful change did -mark, 
. Strove with her hands to ftop the ſpreading Bark ; 
| But while the pious Office ſhe' perform'd'. . | 
In the ſame manner found ber ſelf transform'd. 

Bur as her grief was leſs ſevere, we find 
Sweet Al Her Almond ſweet and of -a. milder kind. 
mond. Thus did this Plant into her Arms receive 
Th' unfortunate and more than once relieve. 
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Poor Phylis thus Demophoon's abſence mourn'd, 
Till ſhe into an Almond-tree was turn'd. 
Thus Phy/is vaniſh'd ; Ceres ſaw her bloom, 
And propheſy'd a fruitful Year to come. 
The firm Piſtachoe next appear'd in view, 
Proud of her fruit that Serpents can ſubdue. | 
The Wa/nut then approach'd, more large and tall, 
His fruit which we a Nxz, the Gods an Acory call ; 
* Jove's' Acorn, which does no ſmall praiſe confeſs, ' * Alt; Bae 
T' have call'd it Man's Ambrofia had been leſs. _. YG 
Nor can this Head-like Nut, ſhap'd like the Brain : | 


Within, be ſaid that form by chance to gain, 
Or Caryon call'd by learned Greeks in vain. 
For Membranes ſoft as Silk her kernel bind, 
Whereof the inmoſt is of tendreſt kind, 
Like thoſe which on the Brain of Man we find, Mater pia 
All which are in a Seam;join'd Shell enclos'd, and dure 
Which of this Brain the Skull may be ſuppos4. — m__ 
This very Skull envelop'd is again 
In a green Coat, his Pericranion. 
Laſtly, that no Objection may remain, 
To thwart her near Alltance to the Brain: | 
She nouriſhes the Hair, remembring how | 
Her ſelt-deform'd without her Leaves does ſhow : 
On barren ſcalps ſhe makes freſh honours grow. 
Her timber is for variaus uſes good _ 
The Carver ſhe ſupplies with laſting wood; 
She makes the Painters fading Colouts laſt, 
A Table ſhe affords us and repaſt ; 
Ev'n while we feaſt, her Oil our Lanips ſupplies, _ 7 
The rankeſt Poiſon by her Virtue dies, C 
The Mad-dogs foam, and taint of raging Skies. 
The Pontick King who liv'd where Poiſons grew, 
. Skilful in Antidotes, her Virtues knew ; 
Yet envious Fates that ſtill with Merit ſtrive, 
And Man ingrateful from the Orchard drive 
This Sov'raign Plant excluded from the Field 
Unleſs ſome uſeleſs Nook a Station yield : 
Defenceleſs in the common Road ſhe ſtands, 
Expos'd to reſtleſs War of vulgar hands; 
By neighb'ring Clowns, and paſſing Rabble torn, 
Batter'd. with ſtones by Boys, and left forelorn. 
To her did all the Nutty-tribe ſucceed, 
A hardy Race that makes weak Gums to bleed ; 
But to the Banquets of the Gods preferr'd, | ; 
Are ſaid to open of their own accord. 
*'Twixt theſe and juicy fruits of painted Coat, 
Such as on Sunny Apples we may note; 
Advanc'd the tribe of thoſe with rugged skin, 


More mild than Nuts, but to the Nur a kin. 
Pomgranate 
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Pomgranate Chief of theſe, whoſe blooming Flow'r _-- 
( Pomona's pride ) may challenge Flora's Bow'r, | 
The Spring-Roſe ſeems leſs fair when ſhe is by, 
Nor Carbuncle can with her colour vie; 
Nor Scarlet Robes by proudeſt Monarchs worn, ZF 
Nor purple ſtreaks that paint the riſing Morn, c 
Nor Bluſhes that_confenting Maids adorn. 
In the Ezbean Ile did ſtand of old * 
Great Juno's Image, form'd of maſly Gold, 
223 In one Right Hand ſhe held a Scepter bright, 
Potgranate * ( For with the Pow'rs Divine both Hands are Right) 
Putice, Her Carthage lovely fruit the other grac'd, 
* 7uno being And fitly in * Lucina's Hand was plac'd 3 
meſame with Whoſe Orb within ſo. many Cells contains, 
deſs of Mid- In form of Wombs, and ſtor'd with ſeedy Grains. 
wiery. i Bu. t Proſerpine implacable remain' 
is £54 ro. Againſt this Plant, for former wrongs ſuſtain'd, 
have promisd Nor Ceres yet her hatred cou'd diſguiſe, 
Proſe "hat But from Pomgranate turn'd her weeping Eyes. 
ſhould be re- For the Elyfan Fields ( whence fates permit 
foredro her, Nought to return ) what Tree can be more fit 
e had. . ; | 
- taſted no- Than this || reſtringent Plant 2 a ſingle: taſt 


ing [1 the Of three ſmall grains kept Ceres Daughter faſt. 

(0] r Ca 

gions, but ſhe having eaten Pomgrancte ſeeds was retain'd. |} Pomgrenate a moſt powerful Reſtringent, 
uſed in all immoderate Evacuations. : | 


Orange and Lemon next like Lighting brighe 
Came in, and dazled the Beholders fight; | 
Theſe were the fam'd Heſperian Fruits of old, | 
Both Plants alike, ripe fruit and Bloſſoms hold, C 
This ſhines with pale and that with deeper Gold. 
Planted by Arias, who ſupports the Skies, 

Proud at his feet to ſee theſe brighter Stars to riſe. 

To keep them fafe the utmoſt care he rook, 

He fenc'd *em round with walls of folid Rock, 

Nor with Priapxs Cuſtody content 

A watchful Dragon for their Guard he ſent. 

Let vulgar Apples, Boys and Beggars fear, 

Theſe, worth Alcides ſtealing did appear, 

From Lands remote he came, and thought his toils 

Were more than recompenc'd in thoſe rich ſpoils. 

He onely priz'd 'em for their taſt and hue, 

For half their real worth he never knew : 

Nor cou'd his Tutor Mars to him impart 
The nobler ſecrers of Apo/lo's Art. 

Had he but known their juice *gainſt Poiſon good 

The Hydra's Venom mixt with Centaur bloud, 
Had never made Mount Oecta hear his Cries, 
Nor th' oft-ſlain Monſter more had pow'r to riſe. 
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The Plums came next, by-Cherry led, whoſe fruic 
Th expetting Gard'ner early does falute, 

To pay his thanks impatienr' does appear, 

And with red Berries firſt adorns the Year. 
May, rich in Dreſs, but in Proviſion poor, 
Admires and thinks his early Fruit a Flow. 

To wait for Summer's ripening heat diſdains, 
Nor puts the Planter to immod'rate pains. 

He loves the cooler Climes, Egyptian Nile 


Cou'd ne'r perſuade him on her Banks to ſmile. 


He ſcorns the bounty of a two-months tide 
Thar leaves him thirſting all the year beſide. 
Proud Rome, her ſelf this Plant can ſcarcely rear 
Ev'n to this>day he ſeems a Captive there. 
Pris'ner of War from Ceraſas he came ; 
(From's native * Ceraſus he took his name ) 
From thenge, tranſplanted to th' /zalzan Soil 
Lucullus triumph brought no richer ſpoil : 

Loud Pzans to your noble Gen'ral ſing, 

Ttalian Plants, that ſuch a Prize did bring. 
The Conqu'rours Laurels as in triumph. wear - 
The bluſhing Fruit, and captive Cherries bear. 
Yet grieve thou not to leave thy native home; 
Erelong thou ſhalt a Denizen become - 
Amongſt the Plants of World-commanding Rome. 


A num'rous Hoſt of Plums did next ſucceed, 


Diffring in colour and of various breed : 
The Damask Prune, moſt antient led the Van, 
Who in Damaſcus firſt his Reign began. 
Time out of mind he had ſubdu'd the Eafg, 
*T'was long ere he got footing in the Weſt 3 
But now in Northern Climates he is known, 
A hardy Plant makes evry Soil his own. 

Next him th' Armenian Apricock took place, 
Not much unlike but of a nobler Race; 
Of richer Flavour and of taſt Divine, 


Whoſe golden Veſtments, ſtreakt with Purple, ſhine. 


Then came the Glory of the Perftas Field, 
And to Armenia's pride diſdain'd to yield. 
The Peach with Silken Veſt and pulpy juice, 
Of Meat and Drink at. once ſupplies the uſe. 
But take him while he's ripe, he'll ſoon decay, 
For next Days Banquer he diſdains to ftay. 
Of Fruits the faireſt, as the Roſe of Flows, 
. But ah! their Beauties bave bur certain Hours. 
A Fruic thzre is on whom the * Roſe confers 
Her Name, of ſmell and colour too like Hers. - 
A Plum thar can it (elf ſupply the Board, 
To hungry Stamachs ſolid food afford. 
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To pleaſe our Guſt and Stomach to recruit 

He thinks ſufficient Tribute for his Fruit; 

For Phyſicks uſe his other parts are Wood, 

His Leaves, his Bloſſoms,” ev'n his Gum and weed. 
Docs to us health and joy alike reſtore, 

Friend to our Pleaſure, to our Health much more. 


Of which Not ſo the Corncil-trec deſignd for harms, 
— Her wood ſupplies dire Mars with impious Arms, 


were made. For ſuch a Plant our Gardens are too mild, 
Yolat ttala Harſh is her Fruit and fit for Deſarts. wild. 
HG With her the Jujube-tree, a milder Plant 
Which ( tho offenſive thorns the docs not want ) 
In Peace and Mirth alone does pleaſure take, | 
Her Flow*rs, at feaſts, the genial Garlands make, 
Her wood the Harp that keeps the Guefts awake. 
Ts Next comes the Loze-tree in whoſe dusky hue 
* An fiica» Her black and Sun-burnt * Countrey.you might view, 
Pam -' To whom th' Aſſembly all roſe up ( from whence 
;-... + , Came this Reſpet2? ) and paid her Reverence. 
:.,- -» -Prijapus onely with a down-caſt look, 
- .._ And conſcious Bluſhes at. her preſence ſhook : 
ail; Th' All-ſceing Gods through. that obſcure diſguiſe 
Ovid, Meten.S. Nymph Logis ſaw : conceald:from humane Eyes. + 
They knew how on the ZeHeſpontick ſhore 
T' eſcape the dreadful Dart Prazpas wore, 
And zealous to preſerve. her-Chaſtity, | 
She loſt her Form and chang'd'into a. Tree. 
Though now no more a-Nymph, a better Fate 
She does enjoy, and lives: with longer Date. 
A longer Date than Oaks ſhe does enjoy, 
Thoſe long-liv'd Oaks that call'd old Neſtor Boy. 
From Romulu She calls them Gir/s, green Branches ſhe diſplay'd 
the Bullder, When Rome was built, and when in Afhes laid. 
jo 2 Bt *Tis true, ſhe did nor long ſurvive the fire, 
(With grief and flames at once forc'd to expire. ) 
Almoſt nine hundred years were. paſt away, 
Yet then ſhe grudg'd to dic before her Day. 
+ [nſtcuments Ey'n after Death her Trunk appears to * Live; 
of Muſick Does vocal Pipes and breathing Organs give, 
made of her | : 
wood, - And fitly, like us Poets, may be ſaid, 
To make the greateſt Noiſe when ſhe is Dead. 
A thouſand Years are fince elaps'd, yer ſtill 
She flouriſhes in Praiſe, and ever will. 
Her Trees rich Fruit with which ſhe charm'd Mankind 
Shew'd, when a Nymph, the ſweetneſs of her mind ; 
| Theſe ſounds expreſs the Muſtck of ber tongue, 
| More ſweet than Circe's or the Syrex throng, 
But Nymph, retire, tcrumphant Palm a 
She thrives the more the greater weight ſhe bears, 
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No preſſure tor her Courage is too hard, 

Ot Virtue both th' Example and Reward. 

She flouriſh'd once in * Solymean ground, 

Fam'd Foſhua's and Feſſides ſacred triumphs crown'd; 

Bur ſince that Land was curſt, the gen'rous Plant 

Grieves to continue her Inhabitant. 

Piſa bears Olives, Delpho's Laurel yields, 

Nemea Smallage, Pines the Ithmian Fields, 

Bur all breed Palms, the prize of Victory, 

All Lands in honour of the Palm agree. 

And 'tis but the juſt tribute of her Worth, 

Virtue no fairer Image' has on Earth. 

Her Verdure ſhe inviolate does hold, 

In ſpight of Summer's heat and Winter's cold. 

Oppreſt with weight ſhe from the Earth does riſe, 

And bears her Load in triumph to the Skies. 

What various * Benefirs does ſhe imparr 

To humane kind ; her Wine revives the Heart, 

Her Dares rich Banquets to our Tables ſend, 

Ar once to Pleaſure, and to Health a friend. 

A Lover true, and well to love and ſerve 

Is Virtues nobleſt task, and does the Palm deſerve. 

* Evadne who a willing Victim prov'd, 

Nor chaſt + Ace/tis ſo her Husband lovy'd, 

As does the Female Palm her Male, her Arms 

To him are ſtretch'd with maſt endearing Charms, 

Nor ſtops their paſſion here; like Loyers, they 

To more retird Endearments find the way, 

In Earth's cold Bed their am'rous Roots are found 

In cloſe Embraces twining under ground. | 
Let Arms to Learning yield, the Palm reſign, 

The conqu'ring Palm to Olive more Divine; 

Peace all prefer to War—— thus Pallas ſpoke ; 

And in her Hand a peaceful Olive ſhook. 

*T'was with this Branch thar ſhe the Triumph gain'd 

(The greateſt that can be by Gods obtain'd, ) 

On learned Athens to confer her Name, 

A Right which ſhe, moſt learn'd of Pow'rs, might claim. 

Not Gods in Heav'n without Ambition live, 

Bur, who ſhall be poor Mortals Patrons, ſtrive. 
Firſt, Neptune with his Trident ſtruck the ground j 

The warlike Steed no ſooner heard the ſound, 

Bur ſtarts from his dark Manſion, ſhakes his Hair, 

His Noſtrils ſnort the unaccuſtom'd Air, 

Neighs loud, and of th? unwonted Noiſe is proud, 

Wirth his inſulting Feet his native Field is plug, 

Intrepid he beholds of Gods the circling Crowd. 

Pallas on thr other fide with gentle ſtroke 

Of her ſtrong Spear, Earth's tender ſurface broke, 
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Through which ſmall Breach a ſudden Tree ſhoots up, 
Ev'n at his Birth with rev'rend hoary top, 

And vig'rous fruit 3 the Gods applaud the Plant, 

And to Mznerva the Precedence grant. | 

The vanquiſh'd Steed and God in rage aſlail'd C 


The ViCctors, but ev'n ſo, their malice fail'd, 
Witr's Goddeſs and the peaceful Tree prevaild. 
* Laws were * Hail ſacred Plant, who well deſery'ſt ro be 
made 1n 
Athens to ſe- By Laws ſecur'd from wrong as well as we; 
cure the From War's wild rage Reſpe& thou doſt command, 
olive Tee When Temples fall thou art allow'd to ſtand. 
Halirhtiuz. Neptune's bold Son revenging the diſgrace 
His Sire ſuſtain'd, fell dead upon the place, 
The whirling Ax upon his Head rebounds, 
The ſtroke defign'd on thee, himſelf confounds. 
The Gods concern'd Spe&ators ſtood, and ſmil'd 
To ſee his impious Sacrilege beguil'd. 
Such be his fate whoe'r preſumes to be 
A Foe to Peace and to her ſacred Tree. 
Yet evn this peaceful Plant upon our guard 
Warns us to ſtand, and be for War prepar'd. 
In peace delights, but when the Cauſe is juſt, 
Permits not the avenging Sword to ruſt, 
With ſuppling Oil and conqu'ring wreath's ſupplys 
The Martial Schools, of youthful Exerciſe : 
Nor is the ſtrong propenſion ſhe does bear 
To Peace, th 'efte&t of Luxury or Fear. 
Earth's teeming Womb affords no ſtronger Birth, 
No Soil manuring needs to bring her forth. 
Allow her but warm Suns and temp'ate Skies, 
The vigrous Plant in = Soil will riſe. 
Lop bur a Branch and fix't in Earth, you'll ſee 
She'll there take root and make her ſelf a Tree. 
Her youth, 'cis true, by flow degrees aſcends, 
._ But makes you with long flouriſhing years amends. 
Nature her care in. this did wiſely | E0m 
Thar uſeful Olive long and eaſily thou'd grow. 
Moſt ſov'raign taken inward, is her Oil, 
And outwardly confirms the Limbs for toil. 
Lifes paſſages from all obſtruQion frees, 
| Clears Natures walks, to ſmarting wounds gives caſe. 
With caſie Banquets does the poor ſupply, 
And makes cheap Herbs with Royal Banquets vie. 
The Painters flying Colours it binds faſt, 
Makes ſhort-liv'd Pictures long as Statues laſt, 
The Student's Friend, no Labour can excel 
F-1 And laſt, but of Minerva's Lamp muſt ſmell. 
' Nay, This does 0! | 
Moſt juſtly therefore does this Liquor riſe 
Orr all in mixture, juſtly does deſpiſe 
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T” incorporate with any other Juice ; 

Sufficient in himſelf for eviry Uſe. 

Moſt juſtly therefore -did Fudea's Land, 

(Who beſt religious Ritcs did underſtand ) 

Oyl, porent,. chaſt, and ſacred Oyl appoint 

Her Kings, her Prieſts, and Prophets to anoint. 
Such was tlr appearance which the O/izve made, - 

With noble Fruit and verdant Leaves artay'd 3 

From whom Minerva took, as ſhe withdrew, 

A joyful Branch, and with it wreath'd her Brow. 

Freſh Armies then advanc'd into the Plain, 

Firſt thoſe whoſe Fruit did many Stones contain, 

In their firſt Liſts the Med/ar-7Zree was found 


Proud of his putrid Fruit becauſe *twas * crown'd. * The top 
Of Beauties Goddeſs then the Plant more fair, | _— 
Whoſe fragrant motion ſo perfum'd the Air ; Crownor 
The ſmoak of Gums when from their Altars ſent, Coronets 
Ne'r gave th' Immortal Gueſts ſuch ſweer content. The Myrtle: 
Ler Phebas Laurel bloody Triumphs lead | 

The Myrtle thoſe where little blood is ſhed, | 

Th' Ovation of a bleeding. Maiden-head. | 


No Virgin Fort impregnable can be 
To him that Crowns his Brow with Yenxs Tree. 

The tribe of Pears and Apples next ſucceed, 
Of noble Families, and num'rous breed ; 
No Monarch's Table e'r deſpiſes them, 
Nor they the poor Man's board or earthen diſh contemn. 
Supports of Life, as well as Luxury, 
Nor like their Rivals a few Months ſupply, 
Bur ſee themſelves ſucceeded ere they die. 
Where Phebus ſhines too faint to raiſe the Vine, 
They ſerve for Grapes, and make the Northern Wine. 
Their Liquor for th' effe&ts deſerves that name, 
Love, Valour, Wit and Mirth it can enflame, 
Care it can-drown, loſt Health, loſt Wealth reſtore, 
And Bacchus potent Juice can do no more. = 
With Cyder ſtor'd the * Norman Province ſees Meatnrny, 
Without regret the neighb'ring Vintages, SO 
Of Pear and Apple-kinds an Army ſtood, 
Before the Court, and ſeem'd a moving Wood ; 
On them Pomona ſmil'd as they went off, 
Bur flouting Bacchus was obſerv'd to ſcoff 

The £uznce yet ſcorn'd to mingle with the crowd, C 


Alone ſhe came, of ſignal Honours proud, 
With which by grateful Fove ſhe was endow'd. 
A ſilky Down her golden Coat o'r-ſpreads, 
Her ripening Fruit a grateful Odour ſheds 
Fove otherwiſe ingrateful had been ſtil'd, 

In Honey ſteepd ſhe fed him when a Child, 
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— In his molt troward Fits the ſtopr his cries; 

And now he eats Ambrofia in the Skies, 

Refle&ts ſometimes upon his Infant Years, 

And juſt Reſpe& ro £xince and Honey bears. 

"The nobleſt of Wize-Fruits brought up the Rear, 
But all ro reckon, endleſs wou'd appcar, | 
The Barberry and Curraxt mult eſcape, 

Though her ſmall Cluſters imitate the Grape. 

The Raſpberry, and prickled Goosberry, 

Tree-Strawberry, mult all unmention'd be, 

With many more whoſe names we may dcciine; 

Not ſo the Mulberry, the Fig and Vine, 

The ſtouteſt Warriours in our Combat paſt, 

And of the preſent Ficld the greateſt hope and laſt. 

Burt cautiouſly the Mulberry did move, 

And firſt the temper of the Skies: wou'd prove, 

VVhar ſign the Sun was in, and if ſhe might 

Give credit yet to Winter's ſeeming flight, 

She dares not venture on his firſt retreat, 

Nor truſt her Leaves and Fruit ro doubtful Heat : 

Her ready Sap within her Bark confines, 

Till ſhe of ſertled warmth has certain ſigns. 

Bur for her long delay amends does make 

Ar once her Forces the known ſignal take, 

And with tumultuous Noiſe their Sally make. 

In rwo ſhort Months her purple Fruir appears, 
Pyramus and And of two Lovers flain the cin&ure wears. 
Thisbe, Her Fruit is rich, but Leaves ſhe does produce, 

Thar far ſurpaſs in worth and noble Uſe; 

The frame and colour of her Leaves ſurvey, 

And that they are moſt vulgar you muſt ſay, 

Bur truſt not their appearance, they ſupply 

The Ornaments of Royal Luxury. 

The Beautiful they make more beautcous ſeem, 

The Charming Sex owes half their Charms to them. 

Efteminate Men to them their Veſtments owe, 

. How vain that pride which inſe&-worms beſtow ! 

Such was the Mulberry of wondrous Birth, 

The Fig ſucceeds; but to recite her worth, 

And various Powers, what numbers can ſuffice 2 

Hail, Ceres, Author of ſo great a Prize. | 

By thee with Food and Laws we were ſupply'd, 

And with wild Fare wild Manners laid aſide. 

VVith Peace and Bread our Lives were blcſt before, 

And modeſt Nature cou'd defire no more ; 

But thou eyv'n for our Luxury took'ſt care, 

And kindly didſt this milky Fruit prepare. 

The poor Man's Feaſt, bur ſuch delicious Cheer 

Did never at Apicinus Board appear ; 


The 
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The grateful Ceres with this Plant is ſaid - 

Her hoſpitable Hoſt ro have repaid ; Forge. 

Yet with no vernal Bloom the Tree ſupply'd; erty ogg 
To lighter Plants, faid ſhe, I leave that Pride in return re- 
To lighter Plants I leave that paudy Dreſs, roy 

Who meretricious qualities confefs, - Tree. Pauſan. - 


And who like wanton Proſtitutes expoſe 


Their Bloom to ey'ry Hand, their Sweets to ev'ry Noſe. . 


My Fruit, like a Chaſt Matron does proceed, 

And has of painted Ornament no need, _ 

They ſtudy Dreſs, but mine Fertility ; 

Forcing her Off-ſpring'from her 'ſolid Tree... 

Through haſte ſometimes abortive Bitths ſhe bears, 

But ever makes amends in thoſe ſhe rears. - 

For whom her full-charp'd Veins ſupplies afford, 

Like a ſtrong Nurſe with Milk ſhe's ever ſtor'd. 
Our Voice by thee refreſh'd, ingrateful *cwere 

If, Fig-Tree, thy juſt praiſe it ſhou'd forbear;, . 

The Paſſes of our vital Breath by thee _ 

Are ſmooth'd and clear'd, obſtructed Lungs' ſet free. 

"Nor only doſt to Speech a Friend' appear, ..  y 

Ev'n for that Speech thou doſt Wo he Ear, | 

Sct'ſt ope the gate, and piv'ſt it entrance there: - Y 

The fouleſt Ulcers : ontrid ſinks are drein'd .. 

By thee, by thee the Tumour's Rage ceſtraintd ; 

The Gangrene, Ring-worm, . Scurf and Leprofie ; 

Kings evil, Cancers, :Watts are cur'd by thee: 

Of flaming Gout thou doſt ſuppreſs' the Rage,” 

Of Dropſie thou the deluge doſt aſſwage. 

*T were endleſs all thy Vertues to recite, 

With all the Hoſts of Poyſons thou doſt fight, c 

Aided by Rue and Nut pur'ſt Africa to flight, 

Encounter'ſt the Diſeaſes of the Air, 

And baneful Miſchiets ſecret Stats prepare; 

Whence does this Vegetative Courape riſe 2 

Even angry Jove himſelf thou doſt deſpiſe, 

His Lightning's furions Sallies thou doſt ſee, 

That ſpares not his'own Conſecrated Tree, 

While he with Temples does wild ' havock make, 

While Mountains rend, and Earths foundations quake, 

Of thy undaunted Tree no Leaf is ſeen to ſhake, | 
Hail Bacchw'! hail, thou powerful God of Wine, 

Hail Bacchus hail! here comes thy darling Vine, 

Drunk with her own rich Juice, ſhe cannot ſtand, 

But comes ſupported by her Husbands hand, | 

The luſty Eire ſupports her ſtagg'ring Tree; _ 

My beſt lov'd Plant, how am I charm'd with thee? 

Bow down thy juicy Cluſters to my Lip, 

Thy NeQar ſweets I wou'd not lightly ſip, 


But , 
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Caninius was 
Conſul but ſe- 
ven hours, dy- 
Ing the ſame 
day he was 
choſen. 


« Thy Tranſports are bur ſhort, I do confeſs, 


But drink thee deep, drink till my Veins were ſwell'd, 
Drink rill my Soul with Joys and thee were fill'd. 
Whar God ſo far a Poets triend- will be 


Who from great Orpheas draws his Pedigree 2 


(And tho his Muſe comes ſhort of Orpheus fame, + 
Yet ſeems inſpir'd, and may the Huy claim.) 

To place him on Mount Iſmarus, or where 
Campanian _ Hil/s the ſweeteſt Cluſters bear, 
Where Grapes, twice ripen'd, twice concotted grow, 
With Phebus beams above, Yeſuvius flames below. 

Or in the fortunate Canarias Iſles, ...... 

Or where Burgundia's purple Vintage ſmiles.. 

"Tis fit the Poet ſhould beneath their thade | 
Tranſported lye, ot on their , Hills run. mad, C | 
His Veins, his Soul ſwell'd with ch' Inſpiring God, 


Who worthily would celebrate the Vine, . 


And with his gratefiil voice diſcharge agen 
The Deity, which with his Mouth he drank fo largely in... 
O vital Tree, what bleſſings doſt thou ſend 2 

Love, Wit and Eloquence on -thee attend, 

Mirth, Sports, greet Hopes, ripe Joys, and Martial Fire. 
Theſe are thy Fruits,” thy Cluſters theſe inſpire; 

The various Poyfons which ill Fortune breeds 

( Not Poxtus fo abounds with baneful weeds, 

Nor Africa ſo many Serpents feeds) 

By thy rich Antidote defeated arc, 

"Tis true, they'll rally and' renew the War, . 

But 'tis when thou our Cordial art not by, 

They watch their time and take us when w are Dry. 
Thou mak'ſt the Captive to forget his chain, 

By thee the Bankcuprt' js enrich'd again, 

The Exul thou reſtor'ſt, the Candidate 

Withour the People's Vote thou doſt create, 

And mak'ſt him a Cani»ian Magiſtrate. 

Like kind Yeſpafian thou Mankind mak'ſt glad, 

None from thy preſence e'r departed fad. - | 
What more can be to Wiſdem's School afſign'd, 
Than from prevailing Miſts to purge the Mind: 
From thee the beſt Philoſophy does ſpring, 
Thou canſt exalt the Beggar to a King ; 

Thr unletter'd Peaſant who can DC thee, 

As much as Cato knows, and is as great as he. 


Bur ſo are the Delights Mankind poſleſs, 

Our Life it ſelf is ſhort, and will not ſtay, 

Then let us uſe thy Bleſſing while we may, (away. 

And make itin full ſtreamsot Wine more ſmoothly paſs 
The Vine retires ; with loud and juſt Applauſc 

Of European Gods ; --- As the withdraws 
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Each in his Hand-a ſwelling Ctuſter preſt ;- - FAV IO 
Bur Bacchus much more ſportive- than the reſt, 

Fills up a/Bowl with Juice from Grape-ſtones dreind, * -* © 

And puts it in Omelichilus hand © - bs ORE Vat Ns EO 
Take off this Draught, ſaid he, if thou art wiſe, Pts 
*T will purge thy Cannibal Stomach's Cruditjes.'-- '. (4 & 
He, unaccuſtom'd:to the acid Juice + 
Scorm'd, and with- blows had anſwer'd the Abufe, 
Bur fear'd r engage the'Exropean Gueſt, '* © 
Whoſe. Strength and Courage had ſubdu'd the Faſt; —-. 
He theretore chooſes .a- leſs dang'rous fray, OO ON 
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' And ſummons all his Country's 'Plants away : / Ros 
Forthwith in decent: Order they-appear, INNS 
And various Fruits on various Branches 'wear 5 bs % On 
Like Amazons they ſtand-in painted Arms, ''- 2H d 
Coca alone appear'd with little Charms, * es, Cn 


Yer. lcad the Van, our fcoffting Yenus: ſcortid” . * * 
The ſhrub-like Tree, and with no Fruit adotiid. RASTLY 
The I:4:an Plants, faid' ſhe, are like to ſpeed! © 
In chis Diſpute' of the moſt fertile Breed, '- V0 
Who chooſe: a Dwarf and Eanuch for their Head.' oO 
Our Gods, lzugh'd out aloud at*what ſhe ſaid: © | 224. 

| Pachamama defends her darling Tree, EE On 
And faid the wanton Goddefs was too free, / --- 
You only know the ſruitfulneſs of Luſt, 7 

And therefore here your. Judgment is' unjuſt, ' '' 
Your skill in other off-ſprings we mdy truſt Yo 
With thoſe: Chaſt Tribes that no diſtintion know _ ENS: : 
Of Sex, your Province nothing has to do. '' bs 
Of all the Plants that any Soil dqes bear, Py 
This Tree in Fruits the richeſt does appear, 
It bears the beſt, and bears 'em all'the year, ; 
Evn now with Fruit *tis ſtor'd — why laugh you yer? 
Behold how thick with Leaves. it is beſet, F 
Each Leaf is Fruir, and ſuch ſubſtantial Fare ' 

No Fruit beſide ro Rival it will dare. 
Mov'd with his Countries coming Fate, ( whoſe Soil 
Muſt for hier Treaſures be expos'd to ſpoil ) |  "M 
Our /aricocha firſt this Coca ſent, 264g Rugeiy 
Endow'd with Leaves of wondrous Nouriſhment, 
Whoſe Juice fuck'd in, and to che Stomach ta'n * 
Long Hunger and long Labour can ſuſtain; | 
From which our faint and weary Bodies find 
More Succour, more they chear the drooping Mind,Q' 

| Than can your Bacchus and your Ceres join'd, | 
Three Leaves ſupply for fix days march afford, 
The Q«ir0ira wich this Proviſion ſtor'd, | 
Can paſs the vaſt and cloudy Andes o'r, 

| The drcad{ul Andes placd *rwixt Winters ſtore” 


Ce 


Of Winds, Rains, Snow, andithar more humble Earth, 

Thar pives the ſmall but valiant Coca Birth; ,* : 

This Champion that makes war-like Yeass Mirth. Y: + 

Nor Coca only uſeful art at home, SANS. 011. 3t- 

A famous Merchandize-thou' art become; -. 

A thouſand Paci and YVicugni groan, | _ 

Yearly beneath thy Loads, . and for thy ſake alone 6 

The ſpacious World's ro us. by Commerce 'known. 
Thus - ſpake the Goddeſs,.({ .on her: painted Skin 

Were figures, wrought) and next calls. /Zovja in. 

Thar for irs ſtony Fruit.may be deſpis'd,. _ 

But for its Vertue. next to. Coca priz'd. _ 


| -Her ſhade by wondrous Influence can compoſe, 


And lock the Senſes in ſuch;\weet Repoſe, 
That oft the Natives-of, a fiſtant- Soil  }._ 


., Long Journeys take of voluntary 'Toil, |... 


Only to ſleep beneath her..Branches ſhade : | 
Where'in tranſparting Dreams entranc'd. they lye, 
And quite forget the Spaniards Tyranny. - F 
+ The Plant ('at Braffi Bacoua- call'd ). the name 


Of th Eaſtern !P./ave-Tree, takes, but not. the ſame: 
| Bears Leaves ſo large, one-ſingle: Leaf can ſhade + CETAPY 


The Swain that is beneath her; Coyert: laid; - - 


Under whoſe verdant Leayes fair Apple grow, 
Sometimes two hundred on 2 ſingle Bough; | 
Th* are gather'd all: the year; and. all, the-year | 7 * 
They ſpring, for like the Hydra they appear, | C 
To ev'ry one..you: take ſucceeds a Golden Heir. 
*T were loſs of time to gather one by one, 
Its Boughs.are torn, and yet-no harm is. done ; 
New-ſprouyting Branches till the loſs repair, 
What woyld fo ſoon return 'twere vain to ſpare. - 

The Indian. Fig-Tree next did much ſurpriſe 
With her ſtrahge figure all our Deities. 
Amongſt whom, one, too raſhly did exclaim 
(For Gods to be deceiv'd 'tis woful ſhame ) 
This is a Cheat,-a work. of Art, ſaid he, 
And therefore ſtretcht his- hand to rouch the Tree ; 
At which -the Ir4zan Gods laugh'd out aloud, 
And ours, no leſs. ſurprizd with wonder ſtood. 


For lo! the Plant. her Trunk and Boughs unclos'd, 


Wholly of Fruit and. Leaves appear'd conipos'd ; 
New Leaves, and ſtill from them new Leaves unfold, 
A ſight 'mangſt-Prodigies to. be enroll'd. 
The 7uira to the Indian Fig a kin 
(The Glory of 7laſcalla) next came in ; 
But much more wonderful her Fruit appears, 
Than th' other Leaves, for living Fruit ſhe. bears. 
To her alone great- Yaricocha pave 
The Priviledge, that ſhe for Fruit ſhould have 
" | ES Live 
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Live Creatures, that with purple Dye: adorn 
Th' Imperial Robe; the- precious Tin&ure's worn; - ' 
Wirh pride ev'n by the Conqu'rors of the Soil;i 


But ah! they had not grudg'd that Purple ſpoil, : - 3 3644 

Our Cochinel they freely might haveigain'd, - 4 bb 

If with 'no, other Blood they had been ſtain'd.- : 7. 7 - crr208 
Guatimalag produc'd a: Fruit unknown ab c-.od3 bn "a 

To Europe;, which with. pride ſhe call'd her own; , wi 6 boy all 

Her Caca#Nut with double. Uſe endud, 4 ot nant f * 

( For Chocolate at once-is Drink and 'Food) #1 , AY 

Does ſtrength and vigour tothe Limbs impart, -- 44 26d 

Makcs freſh the Countenance and chears the Heart. + :1©;t 7 

In Vex#s Combat ſtrangely does excite. |. {ii | 194 

The fainting Warrior to; renew: the-fight 3 * 49 10h 

Not all Poroffs filver. Grove can:be, ;: 3 5:6 43 3u4l 

Of equal value to: this/ uſeful Tree: br. 5 1 204 26h 

Nor cow'd the wretched -hungry- owner dine, - /' . .- 1s 0 

Rich Carftama, upon-thy. Golden Mine... 2102 8 $i: #4 

Of old the wiſer Indians neyer made; oY rr dl 

Their Gojd or Silver the ſupport .6f.Trade, {cf 


-F 

Nor us'd jor Life's ſupport what well-they knew... . 1 

Uſeleſs ro” Life, at beſt, .and-ſometimes hurtful: roo./;. +11 5 

With Nuts inſtead of;Qoin; they bought and' fold,” - + 

Their Wealth by Cacaos7not by Sams;:they told... : © 1. 

One Tree, the growing Treaſure of the: Field,...'. -:: baA 

Both Food and Cloths did/to irs owner. yield; | .; 

Procur'd all Utenſiſs and-wanting Read, oo 4: | 

The happy ,Hoarder on! his. Money reds 2 o- 

This was true Wealth, thoſe Treaſurgggve adore: 7 

By Cuſtom valu'd, in themſelves arerpdor, i». } c 

And Men.may 1tarve amidſt theie. Golden ſtore,.' 3, +; 7 

Too happy India had-this Wealth alone, gs 1A oil fete 

And not thy Gold been to the. Sparjard: known, Et 
The Agaacat. no, Icls, is, Fenus; Friend 


— 


( To th' Tadies Venrs Conqueſt does extend) £ 
A fragrant Leaf the. 4zuacata bears, -: |, 
Her Fruit 4n faſhion ot an Egg appears» ::15.- :::.. 
With ſuch a white and ſpermy ;Juice ic-ſwells, : 7 
As repreſcnts moilt Lite's firſt Pringifles:!: 2 1 Y* &f 
The Cacao's owner any thing may;buy,-  ._. 
But he thar has the Merla, may ſupply! oo 
Himſelf with almoſt all things he;can:want ;,) to. 
From Metla's almoſt all ſufficient Plant; bt net 
Metla to paſs as Money does deſpiſe, ': + A etl if! 14.0 
Or Traflick ſerve, it ſelf. is, Merchandiſe, 1 344 5 GH, 
She bears no. Nuts for (Boys, nor luſcious: Fruit, 40404 41.2, u0HH] 
That may with nice Effgminate Palates ſuit, ' 14 1d 


« 4 


Her very Tree is fryit;.ther Leayes, when young, -__ : : .17) 
Are wholeſom Food, for. Garments ſerve when ſtrongg +7 
Qz Nor 
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The Thorn Nor only ſo, but to make up the Cloth 

erowing at They furniſh you: with Thread and Needle both. 

each Leaf, What though her tative. Soil with drought is curft, 

which roge- Cur bur her Bark, and you! may flake your thirſt, 

firingy part A ſudden Spring will in the Wound appear, 

joyalog ro it, Which through l[treighr pales [irein'd comes forth more clear ; 
ner of a Nee. And though through long Meanders of the Veins | 

dle and *Tis carry'd, yer! no vicious hue retains, C 
C—_P Limpid and ſweet the Virgin-ſtream remains. ' 
' Theſe Gifts for Nature nyghr ſufficient be,” 

But bounteous Aferla ſeemn'd too ſmall for thee; _ 
Thou pratifi'ſt our very Luxury. © 1 J 
For liqu'riſh Palares Honey thou doſt bear, het. 
For thoſe whoſe Guft' wants quickning, Vine gar, 
Bur theſe are trifles, thou doſt Wine impart, 
That drives.dull care and trouble from! ithe 'Heart. 
If any wretch of Poverty complains, | - | 

Thou pour'ſt a golden Stream into his Veins. ' 
The pooreſt 7dax {till is rich-in thee; © 7 ot 
In ſpight of Hants Congueſts ſtill is'free, '{$ 
The 7 o op 's'King 'is not fo bleſt as he, 

If any doubes the Liquor tobe Wine, 

Becauſe no Cryſtal VVarer looks more fine, 

Let him but drink he'f{ find the weak:'Nymph fled, 
And potent Bacchus enter'd in her ſtead. 

To all theſe Gifes of Luxury and Wealth, E: 
Thou giv'ſt us ſov'reign Met rines too-for Health : 
Choice Balm from thy concoQed Bark' breaks forth, 
Thou ſhedſt no'Tear, but-'tis of greater worth © 
Than faire{t Gems, no T:qver more can prize ' : 


! . 


The tears in his/cetſemting Miftris Eyes, 

When in his Arms the panting Virgin lies : 

No Antidote afferds more preſent aid 

'Gainſt doubly mortal wounds by-poi#nous Arrows made: 
- Almoſt-all Needs'thaws Moria doft' ſupply, 

Yer muſt not therefore bear thy felt veo high; 

V Vhile th' all-ſufficient Gar: Tree is (by, 
To Coccus thou malt yicld rhe 'Viſtory. PE 1 
VVhere ſhe preſerves this yz5an Palm alone, 

America can never be. undone, ' - | 

Embowell'd and of all her Gold berefr, 

Her liberty and Corus only left, 4 
She's richer than the Spaward with 'his rheſc. 

Whar ſenſleſs Miſer by the 'Gods abhorr'd, 

Wou'd covet more thaw iCvcous oth afford > = | 
Houſe, Garments, Beds and/Bvards,'ev'n'white we dine, 
Supplies both Meat and' Difh, beth 'Cup and Win. 
Oyl, Honey, -Milk, the 'Sromach 'to' delight, 
And poignura Savwce'to wher the Appetite, 
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Nor is her ſervice to the Land confin'd 
For Ships intire compos'd of her we find, 

Sails, Tackle, Timber, Cables, Ribs and Maſt, 
Therewith the Veſktl fitted up, at laſt 
With her own Ware is freighred, 'all ſhe bears 
Is Coccus growth, except her Mariners; 

Nor need we ev'n her Mariners exclude 

Who from the Coco-Nut have all their food. 


The «dias Gods with wild and. beelltous voice 
And Geſtures rude, tumultuouſly rejoice 
Ours as aſtoniſh'd and with enviaus Eyes ; 
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Each other view'd, if as weak Men ſurmile, 

Enyy can touch immortal Deities. . 

My modeſt Muſe that Cenfure daes decline, - 

Nor darcs interpret ill af-Pow'rs Divine. 

The I»dian Pow'rs ( though yot they had not ſhown 
The hundredth part of Plants to J#d/a known) 
Already did conclude the Day their own. 

Raſh and impatient round the Goddeſs throng, 

And think her Verdi& is .deferr'd roo long. .;. |. 


Pomona ſeated high above the reſt, 
Was cautiouſly revolving in her Breſt, 
( The cauſe depending was-no trifling toy, wee wil 
Thar did the Patrons of. both Worlds employ!) | VEEE ahi 
T' expreſs her ſelf ar large ſhe did defign, -- . Wi 
And handſomly the Sentance ro decline; | 
C It 1 may ow a 'whaz the Goddeſs meant ) 
Bur lo}. a flight and ſadden Accident Y 
Puts all the Court jnto a wild Ferment. 
For, during th' tryal, the moſt tipling' Brace, : 
Omelochilas of the Indian Race, © 43H} 
And our * Leneus, ar whater was ſpoke * Bacthin) 
Or done that pleas'd him, a full Bumper took | " ITOER 
And drank to t other, him rhe Mez/a-Tree 
Supply'd with guice, thy Vine, Lenews thee. 
Each Bowl they rouch'd, they eurn'd the Bottom up, 
And gave a brisk Hurza at ev'ry Cup. 
Their Heads ar laſt the riſing vapour. gains | 
And proves too hard for their immortal Brains, 
With mutual Repartees they yzok'd at firſt, 
Till growing more incens'd they -{wore:and.curſt ; 
Omelochilus does no longer dread:'-''/; A 
(With preſent Metla warm'd)) :the /Gneciar (God, | 
But throws a Coco Bowl at Bacchuwiblead. : | va a 
Which ſpoil'd his Draught; ibut-leſc this forthead faund, '/ | 
And reſts betwixt his: Horns withour ai wound, RI 

Bacchus enrag'd with Wine .and:paflion:too, ll 
With all his might his maſſy Gobler threw, 
£1 Direttly 
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Diretly levelPd at the Ruſtick's Face, 
Thar laid him bruis'd and! ſprawling on the place : 


He in his native Gibb'riſh crics aloud, + * 
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And with his Noiſe alarms the-ſavage-Crowd ; 


Gaaſhing their foamy. Teeth, -like Beaſts of prey, ' -- 


Promiſcuouſly they bellow, roar and bray'; 
The frighted Waves backto- the Deep* rebound, 
The very IfſJand trembles with the ſound.: - 

Next him V:tzilipatli ſar, in ſmoak 
Of foul Tobacco:almoſt hid," that broke gr cn 
In Belches from his gotmandizing' Maw, -.i | 
Where humane fleſh as yer hy crude and iraw, 
Throwing mm rage his kindled' Pipe' afide?*. ': - - 
And ſnatching Bow and Darts, Arm, Arm, -Iie cry*d. 


The next in fierceneſs ) took \his Spear in [hand, 
And all in: Arms ithe:.barbirous Legion'ſtang.: * 


Teſcalipuca ( of the ſalvageiBand, 1:5 5: | : | 


The Goddeſſes diſpetle; and ſculk bchind ': © | bu "* 


The Thickets, frighred Pexwz bore. in mind ' 
Her former Woung,”th' eftect-of | mortal: Rage, 


What muſt ſhe then expe where Gods engage? | FE 


Pallas, who onely courage had to ſtay, . 
In vain her peaceful 0/7ve did: diſplays”: i; 


Th' He-gods with manly weapons in their Hand Hy 


Devoted to the dire Encounter: ſtand ; *. 
Moſt woful ſomeſhad thar days Battel found, 

And long been maim'd with many an aking wound, 
( For to ſuppoſe th? Immortals can be'flain © _ 
Though with Immortals they engage, is: vain ) 

Had not Apollo in the nick of time & 

Found out a Strat'gem to divert that Crime; 

Which with his double Title did agree” 

The God of Wir and healing Deity ; 


: None better knew than hc ro-uſe the Bow, 


But now reſolv'd his nobler (S$kill'to ſhow 

Sweet Muſicks Powr; he takes'his Lyre' in hand, 
And does forthwith fucl» charming ſounds command, 
As ſtruck the Earof: Gods with new delight, 
When Nature did this world's great frame unite: 
When jarring Elements their War did ceaſe, 

And danc'd themnafelves' into harmonious Peace. 
Such ſtreins had ſurely charm'd the Cextaur's Rage, 
Such ſtrcins the raving Billows cou'd aſſwage; 
Wild Hurricancs had due obedience ſhown, 

And to atrqnd his-ſounds ſuppreſt their own. 

The wranpling Gueſts ationce- appear bereft. 

Of ev'ry ſenſe; their. Hearinp :onoly left. 
Vitziliputli, fierceſt: of the Crew, :. '-: | 
While to the Heag+ his: vetiom'd Shaft -he drew, - 
1H F 
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Lers fall both 1 Dart and Bow ; with lifted Hands 62% TEVA 
Aſtoniſh'd, and with Mouth: widegaping ſrands, gf Uinu 
So high to raife his greedy. Ears he's-faidg '- bl 2 HS 
As forc'd his feather d:Didem fromithis Head. HR BEL 
Pomona's Altar hew'd: rom ſolid: Rock / 03 99715018 YL 
In both his Hands bold-Faricocs rookts 1 nh 7 0 
Which like'a Thunder bolt he wou'd have: berkds I bh 
( He is the Thundrer. in the. /xdizy world') + WEL y 5 ih 
Bur ar the firſt ſweer-firain forgot his heat,” 7 
Laid down the ſtone, and usd it>for. a Seats PG 7oitD 
His raviſh'd Ears the: peaceful ſounds: deyour, - 18:27 0 He 30g thk 
His hundred Victims. never pleas'd him more. bt Sp 


Theic Magick force: in” ſpight of: his diſgrace | GOT 
And gore yet ſtreaming Hor his' bare Tigre, LI 0279 WORR 
Omelichilus ſelf did reconcile g > :: 3 by: fs 244169. 
Ar firſt, *ris true, he did: but faint] Snile; {34 
And laugh'd anon as Ls as any! theres 17: jf 1812. 
For ſuch the facred Charms of Meaſures: are; - 7 NE EA 
' The ambient Air ſtruck with the healing founds- 
- Of Phebus Lyre, clos'd'up the bleeding wounds. Ty. | 
Ev'n of their own accord: the Breaches cloſe; *5 1135 nk IMt 
For pow'rful Muſick” all thitigs can compoſe; | oY {HOLA 
Pleas'd with his Art's ſucceſs, Apollo ſmild BL 1B WOOHITRL 
To ſee the aukward Mirth and Geſtures wild - - 7 EL 
Ot his charm'd Audience; having thus: fubdu'd-: : JARFS OR 
Their raviſh'd ſenſe, his Conqueſt he purſu'd, OIL 1072 DIR 
' And ſtill tro make the pleaſing Spell more wor, 4 LOSE Og 
Joins to his Lyre his tuneful Voiceand Song," ef GN 
He 'ſung, how th' inſpir'd Hero's mind beheld -:  * Os 4. oumbus 
| A World that for long Apes lay conceald.: - 0 = 

- Moſt happy thou whole Fancy cou'd deſcry- 42 
A World ſeen. onely by my: circling. Eye. ; 
Thou who alone in Toils haſt e ow me, 2 UG{EREE 
Great Alexander is out-done by: thee ; | +1 } N200V 
By thee whofe Skill cou'd findiand courage gain-+ 1 £42k 
Thar other world for which he. wiſh'd'in- vain. © 
Not my own Poets Tales cou'd thee deceive,” © - © 
No credit to their fables. thou didſt give, + '-' 
Me, weary'd with my Day's hard: courſe, they feign 
To reſt each Night in the Heſperian Main, © 
Can Phebas tire 2 my great Coluwbws thou - 
' Didft better judg, and Phezbar berter:know:-'i ON 
For I my felf did then thy choughtrs: incline;* © hes 
Inſpir'd by Skill, and urgd the: bold Deſign. - C3013 6s. LA | 
Herculean Limits cou'd not thee contain ; Kt 
Nor terrour of an unexperienc'd Mainz - © 2 if RE 
Nor Nature's awful Darkneſs cou'd' reſtrain.  _ hey 
Thy Native worlds dear ſight for three Months loſt; 
| For three long Months on the wide Occan toft.* 
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Thy flaming Beachn from atar:they py : 


"They hail the ſign that. to a golden: Soil + © #7. 94) 
Unlock'd the Gate ;. forgetting now: their Toit, - + - 5-1 


New Stars, new :Floods, and :Monfters thow didſt ſpy 
Unterrify'd thy felf,, new Gogs'didſt terrifie : 
Thou only thou undaunted- didft __ j 1051 
While -tby faint Corprades half:expir'd with +fear ; | 

They urge thee to return and threaten high, - | * 4 


» 

f 

, i 
ret £& 


When, Gzanaban, thy Watch-light they deſcry, = 77 7 


Whgſe happy Light co 'their tranſported Eyes 
iſvſes a new World ; with joyful cries: - 


From this ſmall Fire, and for ſniall uſe deſign'd, 


oY if o F 
"Zz7&43 


ef 


They hug their Guide: at whom they: late: repin'd; [4 an 


How preat a Light-was open'd-to Mankind! © - Es 
How eaſily did Courage find the way-:: WF EIC 
By this Approach to ſcize-the golden Prey, | q 
Thar in a ſecret World's: dark 1 Entrails lay! 

For Courage what attempt can be coo; bold ? 

Or rather whatfor- thirſt bt. Pow'r and Gold 2 

VVhile to the ſhoar the Spanzſhi Navy drew, 

The Indian Natives with amazement view -- 

Thoſe floating Palaces, which: fondly they -- 

Miſtook for living Monſters of the Sea ; - - - - 143" 
Wing'db VVhales — nor at the Spanzards lefs admire, - 
A Race of Men with: Beards:and ſtrange Attire, 
VVhole Iron-dreſs their native Skin they deem'd : 

The' Horſe-man mounted on his Courſer feem'd 

To them a Centaur.of prodigious kind ; 


._... A compound Monſter of' two Bodies join'd: - 


Thar cow'd: at once in fev'ral accents break, | 
Neigh with one Mouth, and--with rhe ocher ſpeak. 
But moſt the roaring Cannon they admire, 2 
Diſcharging ſulpl'rous Clouds: of Smoak and Fire ; 


*'Mock-Thunder now' they hear, mock-Light'ning view, 


With. greater Dread than e'r they did the true. 
Ev'n thou the Thunderer of th' /ndian Sky 


| -( Nor wilt thou Yaricoeha this deny ) 


Ev'ri thou thy ſelf aſtoniſh'd didſt appear 
When Mortals louder Thunder. thou didſt hear. 
Strange Figures, and th' unwonred Face of things - 
No leſs amazement to the Spanizrd brings, 
New Forms of Animals their fighr {urpriſe, 
New Plants, new Fruits, new Men 'and Deities; 
Intirely a new Nature meets their Eyes. 
Bur moſt tranſported with the glitt'ring Mould, | 
And wealthy Streams whoſe Sands were fraught with Gold: 


_ Theſe they roo much admire with rao much love behold. 


For theſe forthwith apain+ their Hoſts engage ha 


The treach'rous Gucits in impious War and Rage; 


| 


: 
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om theſe, inhumane- ſlaughter: did! ohfue- © 10 7 « 


Which now I prieve to tell, as:thep 1: bluſl'd to: 1 view 
By ſudden force, like ſome demoli{h'd Town; : WOES: 


I ſaw the Indian world at once o'rthrown, -- 


About her Fruits ſhe does. in vain''eorterid; 
Who knows nor how keri Entrails' wv 
Thy Slaughters paſt;' doithou:dr-lJength forget: 


What can this Land by this: Diſputclintend: WETUTS 4 SD 


For with no ſmall Revenge thy wrongs have met,” 


And Heav'n will give: thee, greater | Comforts wo” 
Enjoy thy. fate whoſe bitter Part is or: . 
And all the ſweet for thee reſery'dn"ſtore.' 

Here Fbzbas his moſt chearful Airs employs 
And melts their ſavage Hearts in promis'd Joys. 
They felt his Muſick uw through ev'ry vein, * + 
Their brawny Limbs from! Dancing ſcarce tefrain, 6 
Bur fear'd to- interrupt his'charming ftrain. ' *-  - 

Thar Gold which Europe raviſh'd* from your Coaſt 
O'r Europe now. a Tyrancs-pow'r:does boaſt. + -- 
Already has more Miſchicfs- brought on Spain - 

Than from inſulring Spaniards you#uſtain. 

Where e'r it comes all Laws are ſtraight diffoly'd;' 

In genral Ruin all things are involv'd : 

No Land can breed amore deſtrudtive Poſt | 


-, 


Grieve not ,thar 'of your:Bane-y*-aro diſpoſleſt .' 1 | 


Call in more Spaniards ro remove the'reſt.. 
The fatal Helex drive from your Abeads,- 
Th' Erinnys that has ſer both worlds at odds.” - 
Fire, Sword and Ro on her footſteps wait ;- 
Whole Empires ſhe betrays to utmoſt Fate. 
Mean while theſe benefits of Life you reap 
| Conſider, and you'll find th' exchange was me 
Your former ſalvage Cuſtoms are remoy'd, 
The Manners of your Men and Gods improv'd: 
With humane fleſh no more they ſhall be fed ; 
Whether dire Famine firſt that practice bred, 
Or more deteſted Luxury 
Nor long ſhalt thou. Y3ezzljputli feed 
= bloudy. feaſts, or ſmoak thy [rdian weed ;. 
Ss like Us) with pure Ambgoſial Fare 
Thou ſhalt be pleas'd, and raſt Celeſtial Air. 

To live by wholeſom Laws you now begin, 
Buildings to raiſe and fence your Cities in, - 
To plow the Earth, to plow the very Main, 
And Traffick with the Univerſe maintain; 

' Defenſive Arms and Ornaments of Dreſs, 
All-Implements of Lite-you now pollcls. - 
To you the Arts of War and Pcace are known, 
And whole Minerva | is become your own. 


R 


k CY 


Our 


- 
/ Y 
* 
- - < - © - ==> _ L 
_ rence ——oe——— concen _ He : I ws 2 - 
acer t—————s OE gry nee py Ow - — — rn ety a - — he —"—_ X - 
v2 om ear ene ree one nr 205 anos) owe » a" = : : - - 7; ic W ' mo < I 
a p Ye - 0 ah « 


cn Groen ther = > — _ 
none - 


oo — — 


9 ——_—_— 
F 


Im res rn 


Of PLANTS. BoorV: 
' Our Muſes to your Sires an, unknown Band, + © bo; 
Already have got footing in ;your Land, 

And like the Soil xE-þ 42:09] : 31 G5 
| Trca's already have Hiſtorians been, . .:. :. wad ele eek 1 
And Jnca-Poets ſhall ere-long.be feen. : : 1-6 | 
. Bur (if. I fail not in my Avgury 02D: 17 

And who can better judg [events thank?) ' | + 4 

Long rowling years ſhall-late bring on: the times, -;/:: , 

When with your Gold debauch'd and.ripen'd. Crimes, 

| Earope (the world's moſt noble Part ): ſhall fall, -- f 
Upon her baniſh'd Gods and Virtue call / '- © - 1 
In vain; while forein and 'domeſtiek: War: -: als" IF 
Ar once ſhall cher diſtra&ed- Boſom tear ;':: 


Forlorn, and to be pity'd eva by youre 1 OG 
Mean while your rifing Glory you ſhall: view z |: 'T 
Wit, Learning, Virtue, Diſcipline of: War 211 ys 

Shall for proteCtion to your: world repair, : | 

And fix a long illuſtrious Empire there:-. 


Your nativeGold (1 would not have- it-fo- 
But fear th' Event) in time will follow-roo .: 4 
O, ſhould: that fatal Prize reqmro onee more, 
"Twill hurt your Countrey as it did before. 


£ 


Whoſe 'Porapp no Crowds of Slayes, a necdleſs Train, ; -: ' 
Nor Gold { the Rabble's.Idol) -thall fupport | 
Like Motezume's, or Guanapasi's Court, _ SEW 
But ſuch true Grandeur as old Rowe maintain'd, ' ': : 
'Where Fortune was-a Slave and Virtue Reign'd. + 


Late Deſtiny ſhall high exalc- your Reign. _ | +) 1 


| 'The End of the Fifth Book. 6! 
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T inſpire thy flight, and make the Scene look pay: | 
Courage, my Huntreſs, let us: range the Glades, 


And ſearch the inmoſt Grotto's of the Shades > 
. Even to the lone Receſlcs let us pals, _ 


Where the green Goddeſs-reſts on: Beds of Moſs. 


Let looſe, my Fancy, ſwift of foot to trace 
| With a ſagacious ſcent the noble chaſe, 

And with a joyful cry purſue the Prey; 
"Tis hidden Nature we muſt rouſe to day. 
Sect all your Gins, let. every Toil be placed, 


Through all her Tracks let flying Truth be chas'd, ot 


And ſeize her panting with her eager haſt. 
Nor yet diſdain, my Mule, in Groves to range,” 
Or humbler Woods for nobler Orchards change. 
Here Deities of old have made abode, "1 
And once ſecur'd Great Charles our earthly God. 
The Royal Youth, born to out-brave his Fate, 
Within a neighbouring Oak maintain'd his State: 
The fairhful Boughs in kind Ailegjance fpread: 
*Their ſheltring Branches round his awful Head, 


Twin'd their rough Arms, and thicken'd all the 2; | 


To thee, belov'd of Heaven, to thee we fing 
Of ſacred Groves blooming perpetual Spring. 
Mayſt thou be ro my Rural Verſe and: Me, 

A preſent and aſliſting Deity. | 
Diſdain nor in this leafy Court ro dwell, 
' Who its lovd Monarch did fecure fo well, 

| | R 2 


EASE, O my Muſe, the ſofc delights to fing -:: |? 
Of flowry Gardens in their fragrant Spring; 
 Andtrace the rougher paths of obſcure Woods, © + 
J All gloom. aloft, beneath o'rgrown with Shrubs :: + - 


Where Phebus, once thy. Guide, can dart no ray 


The- 


[! 
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Daphne being 
turn'd into a 
Laurel. 


| Threatning Deſtruction, univerſal Change. 


The Erernal Oak now confecrate to thee _ 
No more thy Refuge, but thy Throne ſhall be. 


| We'll place thee Conqueror now, and: crown thy brows 


With Garlands made of its young gayeſt boughs : 
While from our oaten Pipes the world ſhall know 
H6w much they! to this ſacregMhelter oNe- 


* 


And you, the ſoft Inhabirants of chE-Groves, © © 
You Wood-Nymphs, Hamadryades. and Loves, : 
 Satyrs and Fauns, who in thele Arbors play, ' 

Permit my Song, and give my Muſe her way. __ 


She tells of ancient Woods the wondrous things, _ 


| Of Groves longy veild in ſacred darkiiels fings, © 
t 


And a new Lipht thto you Gloor ſhe brings. © © 
Ler it be lawful for me.to unfold _  _ ___ 

Divine Decrees that never yet were told : 

The Harangues of the Wood-Gods,to xchearſe, 

And ſing | Flowry Senates m* my Verſe. * ”: 

Voices unknown to Man he now ſhall hear, _ 

Who always ignorant of whar'they wete; | 6 

Have paſs'd *em by with a regardleſs ear; * | þ 
Thought em the murmurings of the ruffled? Trees, | | | -- 
That: mov'd. and wanton'd with the ſporting Breeze. *. © 

But Daphne: knew-the Myftcries of the' Wood, Oe. 
And made difcoyeries to: her 'amorous God; ©.  _ * 
Apollo me inform'd, and did inſpire - _ WE. a 

My Soul with his Divine Prophetic fire : 


' And I, the Prieſt of Plants, - their ſenſe expound. , 


Hear, O ye Worlds, and liſten all around. 
"Twas now when Royal Cha#les that Prince of peace, 
( That pious Off ſpring of: the Olive Race) 


Sway'd Englands Scepter with a God-like hand, 


Scattering ſoft Eaſe and Plenty o'r the Land, 
Happy 'bove all the neighbouring Kings, while yet | 
Unruffled by the rudeſt ſtorms of Fate, 

More fortunate the People, ril} their Pride 


_..Diſdaind Obedience ro the Sovereign Guide, _ * 


And 'to a baſe Plebeian Senate gave 

The Arbitrary Priv'lege to enſlave; | 
Who through a. Sea' of Nobleſt Blood did wade, 
To tear the Diadem from the Sacred Head. 
Now above Envy, far above the Clouds 
The Martyr firs ttiumphing' with the Gods,  * 
While Peace before did o'r the Ocean fly 

On our bleſt 'Shore ro find ſecurity : | 
In Britiſh Groves ſhe built her downy neſt, 
No other Climate could afford her reſt: 

For warring Winds o'r wretched Europe range, 


The raging Tempeſt tore the aged Woods, 
Shook the vaſt Earth, and troubl'd all rhe Floods. 


-” | os 
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Nor did the fruitful: Goddeſs brood in vain, 
But here in fafety hated her golden train. 
Juſtice and Faith one: Cornucopra- fill,, .v 
_ Of uſeful Med'cines:known to many. ah Ill. ::;;. 
Such was' the: Golden: Age in Saturn's iway;: . 


Eaſic and innocent it paſs'd away.: 410 2814 
| Burt coo much Luxury and+ good. Fortune cloys,; wet 
_ And Virtues ſhe ſhould: cheriſh ſhe: deſtroys; 1 =: 0 
What we moſt wiſh, "what we moſt toil: to: gain: 2314 
Enjoyment palls,. add* turns: the.: Bliſs:ro -pain« i bf 
Poſſeſſion makes us: ſhift our Happineſs; : -- nd 39 
From peaceful Wives:to: noiſic Miſtrifles. ' | "21 27 T 
The Repetition makes the Picafſure. dull; i oy 4 7 
"Tis only Change thars' gay and- beautiful. + 1 
O Notion falſe! 'O Appetite. deprav'd; | .. | fro FM 
That has the nobler-part of Man :enſhavd. 
Man born,to Reifon, does that Safery. quit, 
To ſplit upon the dangerous Rock of Wit. 
Phyſicians ſay, there's no ſuch danger near, 
As when, though :no' figns imanifeſt appear, « 
.Self-tir'd and .dull,;;man knows not: what he ails, + 
And. without toil his Strength and*Vigor. fails. | 
Such was the State of ' England, fick with Eaſe, 


Too happy, if ſhe knew her Happineſs. | : : 
Their Crime rye cy for Excuſe can plead, - rigs) Tf roger 
That wretched refuge tor Ingratitude. '' | - _ | 2 i 0 
*T was then that from the pirtying Gods there came _ 4 _—_— 
A«kind admoniſhing Anger ro: reclaim | ; ofſe in me re- 
#In dreadful Prodipies's bur, alas, in vain. + | nah 


So rapid Thunder-bolts before the Flame ' | | + Original, 

Fly, the conſuming Vengeance £0: proclaim: - ty 
I, then a Boy, arriv'd. to my tenth year, 

And till choſe horrid Images I bear. 

The mournful Signs are preſenr' to 'my Eyes. 

I faw o'r all the Region of the-Skies, 

The Hiſtory of our. approaching Wars 

Writ in the Heav'ns in wondrous. Characters. 

The vaulted Firmament with Lightning burns, 

And all the Clouds were kindled into Storms, 

And form'd an Image of th' Infernal Hell; 

(I ſhake with the: portentous things I cell) - 

Like ſulph'rous waves the' horrid Flames did roll, w 

Whoſe raging Tides were hurl'd from Pole to-Pole; 

Then ſuddenly the: burſting Clouds divide, 

A Fire-like burning mounts on either fide, 

Diſcovering { to th' aſtoniſh'd World ,) within 

At once a dreadful and a beauteous Scene : 

Two mighty Armies clad in Battle-array 

Ready by Combat. 'to diſpute the day : 


Their 


134+. 


Of © FDINTS Koop VI 


——— I EN 


Their waving Plumes aud glirtering Armour ſhone, +; /-, -/ 
Mov'd by the Winds and guilded- by the: Sun: 
So well in order feenvd cach: fearleſs Rank, Lf 9012} 11 
As they'd been marſhalld' by our Hero, Mank, 

Monk, born for mighty things. and great command, 

The plorious Pillar of our falling Land. - 

Perhaps his Genius on the Royal ſide 

One of thoſe Heav'nly Figures did deſcribe, | 

Here pointed outito us his noble force, -/ .- 


And form'd him Conqueror oti a flaming/Horſe, | | | 1 | , 4 
We heard, or fancy'd that: 'we heard; around, 1161110 
The Signal givn by Drum andiTrumper ſound, (21241 1112: 1 
We ſaw the fire-wing'd: Hotles: fiercely meet}; , |: ol AT 
And with their fatal Spears each other: greet. - > ug «71 : 
Here ſhining brandiſh'd Pikes like Lighening ſhook,.. : 9 


While from Ethereal Guns: true; Thunder broke. :: 

With gloomy Mitts .th' nyolv'd the Plains of Heaven, ::: 

And to the Cloud-begotten men was given SAT TIC 

A memorable Fate — if | " luton 4 
By the dire Splendor which their Arms diſplay d, of ifh 
And dreadful Lightning that from Cannons. play's, .. 

We ſaw extended: ore the Aecreal Plain «; EThe, 
The wounded Bodies of the numerous ſlain. + 4 


. ( Their Faces fierce with anger. ——— ers gl 


\ Turning the Sky red with 


cir enthing. Blood 


\ * Ar laſt that Army we the Juſt eſteem 


- But who ſuch violent OQutrages could find 
- The Dryads ſaw the right hand of the Gods 


. And which adorn'd by nobleſt Figures — FF [5 264 
Of Arms and Men, alas! was-pur ta'flightz +4: 


The reſt was veil'd in the deep Shades of may 0» 
And Fates to come ſecur'd from humane fight. > Ws 

But ſtupid England touch'd 'with no rentorle, | 
Beholds theſe Prodigies as things of courſe. 
( Wich many more, which-to the Juſt appear'd 
As ominous Preſages. ) Then-who fear'd 
The Monſters of the Caledonian Woods, - 
Or the hid ferments of Schiſmatic Crowds? 
Nor had the impious Cromwel then a Name, 
For England's Ruin, and for England's Shame. 
Nor were the Gods pleas'd only to exhorr 
By ſigns the reſtive City and the Court. 
Th' impending Fates or. all the Thickers reign'd, 
And Ruin to the Exg/iſh Wood proclaim'd, 
We ſaw the ſturdy Oaks. of monſtrous growth, 
Whoſe ſpreading roots fix'd in their native'Earth, 
Where for a thouſand years in 'peace they grew, i. 
Torn from the Soil, though none but Zeph'rus blew. ': 153, 


To be th' effets of the' ſoft Weſtern wind > - 
O*fcturn the nobleſt ſhelters of the Woods. 
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Others their Arms with banefyl leaves were clad, 
That new unuſual Forms and Colours had, - 
Whence now no Aromatic moiſture flows, .  ; | 
Or noble Miſſe/tce enrich the boughs.. 6.9. 
| But bow'd with Galls, within whoſe boding hulls 
_ Lurk'd Flies, diviners of enſuing ills ,- 
Whoſe fatal buz did -furure ſlugheers threat, 
And confus'd murmurs full. of dread, repeat, 
When no rude winds diſturb'd the ambient Air, 
The Trees, as weary of repoſe, made war. __. 
With horrid noiſe grappling their knotty Arms, - 
Like meeting Tides they ruffle into Storms ; _ 
- Bur when the VVinds to rarling Tempeſts riſe,” 
Inſtead of warring: Trees we heard.the Cries': - 
Of warring Men, whoſe dying Groans arouad. .. 
The VVoods and mournful Echo's did refound. 
The diſmal Shades with Birds. obſcene. were filld, 
Which, ſpight of Phetwp, he himſclf beheld. : 
On the wild Aſhes tops the Bars: and Owls, 
With all night, ominous and banefut Fowls 
Sate brooding, while the Scrieches of theſe Droyes 
Prophan'd and violated all the Groves. T* 
If ought that Poets do relate be true, - & 5 
The {trange Spinturnix led the feather'd crew. 
Ot all the Monſters -of -the Earth. and Aie -:. 


Spinturnix bears the cruclſt CharaGer.. "ale SIE BD 
The barbarous Bird ro mortal Eyes unknown. -;| ,--- | 


Is ſeen but by the Goddeſſes alone: "| Aj 4, 
And then they tremble ; for ſhe always bades .' 


© Some faral Diſcord, eyen among, the Gods. 


| Bur that which gave more wonder than. the reſt, 
Within an Aſh a Serpent built her neſt, 
And laid her Eggs; when. ance, to come, beneath 
/The very ſhadow, of an Aſh, was death: | 


Rather, if Chance ſhould force, ſhe through the Fire 


From its faln Leaves-fo: baneful, would retire. 

But none of all the Sy/van Prodigies 

Did' more ſurpriſe the Rural Deicics, ns > 
Than when the Lightning did the Laurel: blaſt, - 
The Lightning their lov'd Laurels all defac'd : 

The Laurel, which. by Fove's Diyine Decree 

Since ancient time from injuring Tempelts' free-z 

No angry threats from the. celeſtial powers 

Could make her fear the ruin of her Bowers: 

But always ſhe enjoy'd a certain Fate, 

Which ſhe cou'd ne'r ſecure the Vitor yer. - 

In 'vain-theſe Signs and Monſters were nor ſent. 
From angry Heay'n; the wiſe knew whac they meanc. 
Their coming by GConjectures: underſtood, + 
As did the Dryads of the Britiſh wood, . 4 


- WhatthisB 

, .. _ - cruly was, 

: 1 «Not wh, 

{ butit was 
much dreaded 
'by the Ar»ſpi- 

- ces, Plin. Ser- 

-vixe, &c. 


For the truth 
' hereof take 
'P liny's word, 
1,16. 13, 


_ | There 


Wa. oh, <-- 
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rhe ral of of Tha iS an ancient rt Foreſt known, ro _ 


.' The Ornaments arid Liverjes of their Queen. + 


' Bnt Groves all ſacred to'the Deities. 


On this ſide ſeparate from the: Cambrian Plain - 
By wandering Ihe: whoſe winding Current —_ ; 
And murmuring Leaves behind-'irs flowry tides. 


' On that, 'tis waſh'd by nobler- Severn's ſtreams. 


Whoſe Beauries ſcarce will yield to famous Thames. 
Of Yore 'twas 'Ardew call'd, bur-that great pmonga 

As like her ſelf diminiffd, into Dean, . 

The curſed Weapons of deſtructive War 

In. all their Cruelties have made her rape 

The Iron has its nobleſt 'Shades deſtroy'd,. 

Then to melt Iron is its Wood'employ'd;/ : 

And fo unhappy 'tis asit preſents : 

Of its own Death the fatal Inſtruments. 


' With Induſtry its ruin to improve ” 


Bears Minerals below, -and Trees above. © 
Oh' Poverty ! thou hiappineſs:extreme, | 
( When no afflifting want can-intervene )- 


- © And oh thou ſubtle Treaſure of* the Earth; 7 
| From whence all Rapes.and Miſchiets take ie birth; 


And you, triumphing-Woods,: ſecur'd from I" Vi 
By the fafe bleſſing of your: barren Soil. | 
Here, unconſum'd, how ſmall -a part - remains 


»#:4:.. + Of that rich Store that 'ohce adorn'd the Plains. 
© .;.. Yer that ſmall part that has eſcap'd the Ire 7 
-- - Of lawleſs Steel, and avaritious” Fire, ” a4 7 

+>" By many Nymphs and'Deities poſſeſt | 
> +. .--Of all the Britifh ſhades continues ſtill the beſt. 
"2 © Here the long Reyerend Dr _ ( who had been 


Of all the ſhady verdant Regions Queen, 
To which by Conqueſt ſhe had forc'd the Sea 


:,-, His conſtant tributary .Waves:to pay )  *\ 
 /--+-/Proclaim'd a general Council through her Court 
- *- To which the Sy/van Nymphs ſhou'd all reſort. 


All the Wood-Goddeſſes do ſtrait appear, 
At leaſt who cou'd' the Britiſh Climate bear, 


And on a ſoft aſcent of riſing Ground 


Their Queen, their charming D as they furround, 
Who all adorn'd -was in the niddle placd;. = - * 


_ And by a thouſand awful Beauties grac'd.” 


Theſe Goddeſles alike were dreſt in Green, 


Had Travellers at any diſtance- view'd 
The beauteous Order of this ſtately Crowd, 
They wou'd not gueſs they'd been OVER, yy 


Such was the Image of this-leafy. Scene, - 
On one ſide water'd -by a cooling Stream, * *: » 
Upon whoſe -brink the Poplar took” her place, 


The "mad whom Alcides ofice did grace, 


Whoſe - 
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Whoſe double colourd ſhadow'd Leaves expreſs. 
The Labours of her Hero Hercules: ' 
Whoſe upper ſides are black, the:under white 
To repreſent his Toit and his:Delighr. «> IL; 26. 
- The Phaetonian Alder next took Place; : i: C4597 45. 
Still ſenſible: of the. burnt Youths: 'diſgrace,'.;../| 14 S017 rag ar 
She loves the purling Streams; and- often -Laves; ': 1: 
Beneath the Floods, and wantons. with: the /Waves::. 1 i! 
Cloſe by her fide..the Penfive W:/tews joind, _ 
Chaſt Siſters all, to Lovers maſt unkind. + .- 


* Ole/icarpians calld, in 'Youth-ſevere +: 7 +, 50: 036444 3 SThar fs, 4 

Beforc the VVinter-age had ſnow'd their Haire\- | -.1j | + {1 Tribe which 
s k ts, wh aa: , ia © _ early drops 

In Rivers take delight,. whoſe: chilling Streams; © 2:1, 1 i'/- irs Seed; or 

Mixt with the native coldnefs of their Veins; ::.! + 2: which ian 

, ? | AY 7 FEED _ Enemy to 

Like Salamanders can all Heat:remove, +. -: 4 os Vennrh 

And quite extinguiſh the quick -fire of Love- '' _. !1j 

Firm laſting Bonds they: yield /to-all.. beſide, 7 550 

But take delight the Lovers to divide. _ | , 391ito of 


The Elders next, who though they Waters love 1 7 
The fame. from Humane. Bodies: yet! remove, |: : |... ; 
And quite diſperſe the humid moiſture thence, 
And parly with the:Dropfie in'this ſenſe. _ .' . 
« Why b you linger :here,: O lazy. Flood ? 
« Why do you 'Men:torment;: when 'many aſhade, --\ 
« And honeſt Trees:and 'Planres'do/want your Aid 2 
« Begon, from Humane Bodies quick -begon, '' | 
*« And back into your native Channels run :-'! C 
& By every Pore, by. all: the ways: you can. 
The Moiſture frightned: flies ar:the command, 
And awful terror 'of her powerful wand; _ 
The Hoſpitable Birch. does next appear, - 
Joyful and Gay in hot! or frigid: Air,. ' 
Flowing her Hair, her Garments foft arid white, 
And yet in Cruelty ſhe. takes delight, 
No wild Inhabitant of the Woods''can be | 
| So quick in Wrath, and in' Revenpe as ſhe; : 
In Houſes great Authority aſſumes,” + . ' - - 
And's the ſole puniſher of petty Crimes. -- yi: 
Burt moſt of all her Malice ſhe employs: © 
In Schools,' to terrifie and awe young Boys, - - 
. If ſhe chaſtiſe, *cis for the Patients' good, - 
Though ofc ſhe bluſhes with their render Blood. 
Not ſo the generous. Maples; they. preſent 
Whar e'r the City Luxury can invent, | ® 
Who with. induſtrious Management and Pains 9710 
Divide the Labyrinth: of their curious Grains, 
And many neceſſary things produce, - 
That ſerve at once for Ornament and Uke. 


> But | 


ex {ie 
4 


OO — -— 
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The Elm, But thou, O Preleas;. to the Swain allows | | 
Shades to his Cattel, Timber fot -his: Plows, 
Ennobled thou above the leafie Race 
Ba:chu,or the In that an Amorous God does thee. embrace. 
Vint. Next the Oxias of her ſelf 4 Grove, 
The Beech. Whoſe ſpreading ſhade the Flocks and Shepherds love, 
| - Whether thy murmurs do to ſleep invite, | 
Or thy ſoft noiſe inſpire the rural-Pipe; 
Alike thou'rt grateful, and canſt always charm, 
In Summer cooling, and in Winter warm.  - 
+ Tityrus of yore the Nymph with Garlands hung, - 
_,*_. And all his. Love-lays in her ſhadow. ſung. 
> . When firſt the infane-World her: reign began, 
 Ere Pride and Luxury had corrupred Man, © 
- Before for Gold the Earth they did inyade, 
The uſcful Houſhotd-Nuff of Beech was made; | 
No: other Plate the hiimble | Side-board dreft, EE 0.0 
No other Bowls adorn'd the whotefom- Feaſt, "IB [20h 
Which no votuptaous Cooktry.cou'd boaſt, T 
The home-bred Kid or - Lamb was all the coſt. 
The Mirth, the Innocence, and little Care, 
Surpaſt the loaded Boards of highpriz'd Fare. 
There came no Gueſt. for Intereſt dr Deſign, 
For guilty Love, fine Eating or rich Winc.. 
'The Beechen-Bowl withouc Debauch wenc 'round, 
And was with harmleſs Micth-and Rofes'crown'd : 
In theſe — the Ancients in their happy flace' 
Their Feaſts and Banquets \us'd to celebrate. 
Fill'd to the Brim with uncorrupred Wine, - 
They made Libations to the Powers Divine ._ 
To keep 'em ſtill benigh, no Sacrifice | 
They need perform the angry Gods t appeaſe. 
They knew no Crimes the. Deitics to offend, 
But all their care was ſtill ro keep 'em kind. 
No Poyſon ever did thoſe Bowls infeft, 
Securely here the Shepherd quench'd his thirſt; 
*T was not that any Vertue in the Wood | 
Againſt the baneful Liquor was thought ;good, 
Bur Poverty and Innocence were here | 
The Antidotes againſt all Ills, :and'Fear. 
Such was the 4h, the Nymph was Melas nam'd, 
For peaceful Uſe, and liberal Virtues fam'd: 
Burt when Achilles Spear was of her 'Wood 
Farally form'd, and drank : of 'Hefor's Blood, 
O wretched Glory ! O unhappy 'Power, 
She loves the Rain, -and neighbouring Floods no more, 
No more the falling Showers delight her:now, 
She only thirſts to drink ot bloody Dew. 


Philyra; 


/ 


A 
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Philyra, not Inferiour: to her Race, | | © The Lime-trer, 


For her Bel-taille; good Mien and handſom Grace; ry 

For pious uſe, and nobleſt ſtudies fir, TH 

Minerva here might exeret{e-her wit; _ 

And on the laſting Vellum which ſhe brings, 

May in ſmall Volumes write Seraphic-rhings; es 

*Monglit all the Nymphs and "Hamadryades,  ' ._ -:' 

There's none ſo fair, and ;ſo_adorn'd as: this. | i 

All- ſoft her Body,- Innocent and White, 

In her Green flowing Hair ſhe cakes- delight, . .- 

Proud of her pertum'd :Bloſfſoms far ſhe: fpreads 1 | 

Her lovely, charming,.. odoriterous Shades. - 

Her native Beauties - even;excclling Art ; 

Her Vertues many Medicines {ti|l impart 3. 

The dowry of each Plant in: her docsi reſt; als bt "7 

And ſhe deſerv'dly triumphs o'er the: Beſt. A Git. 71 114 
Next her Orcimels and; Achras ſtood, THATS 13 a1  : 7od-pear and 

Whole OtFſprifg; is a'{\hatÞ and rigid Brood, op ach 3 nt ; "2 Crab. apple. | 

A Fruit no Seaſon &'er cou'd work upon, - xd V 

Not to be mellow'd by. tiv; all-ripening: Sun. 1: ./ TY 
Hither the fair Amphibious Nymphs xeſort, . -=! 51 FA 

Who both in Woods and. Gardens :keep:their Court; 

The Ouas, but of no jgnoble- Fame, ©! 477 

Alchough ſhe bears a baſe and fervile Name, | - 


a 


”, Service-Tre. 


Sharp Oxyacantha, next the Mulberry ſtood,}'' il 2 pabey, 
The Mul, erry dy d in -hapleſs Lovers blogd. ..- : '. . oe 

Craxcia, a Nymph tog:ilean to: be:admird, -''/ _ + + Prronu and 
But hard-gain'd Cdrya+is by all defird,.- ue nt _— ir 
The pretty Cory/us fo: neat and; trimg + [i 0 Wall-Nue, © 
And Caſtanis with rough. ungrateful Skin. 3.» (016, Small Nuts, 


They taſte the City Garden Luxury, .. 
. And Woods their Country. V71/a's do ſupply. 

Nor was the Hawthorn abſent from: this place, 
All Soils are native to her harden'd:Race, 
Though her the Fields; and! Gardens do-reje&, ,- 
She with a thorny Hedge does: both-prote&. rr | oy 
Helvetia rough with Cold; and Stones firſt. bred + - contin 
The Nymph, who thence:to: other :Climates fled; . - wi 
Of her a warlike ſturdy Race was? born, +} +: 
Whoſe dreſs nor Court,- nor. City can: adorn, 

But with a faithful hand they both :defend 
While they upon no Gariſon depend, : + 
No ſhow, or noiſfie Grandeur. they affect, 
Bur to their Truſt they'r conſtant and exatt: 
| Should you behold 'em rang'd in Battel-array, .. - ; 


Theſe Nymphs of all their Race live:rich_and high, Le 


All muſter'd in due order, you wou'd ſay, 

That no Militia were ſo fine-and' gay. +3. 

Let none the Ancients-raſhly then reproach, 

Who cut from hence-the Hymeneal-Torch. - + 

bs by $3 +; Q [12 
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Since they ſuch tateguards were 'gainſt Thieves and Beaſts, 

Which with an equal force their charge moleſts. 

And 'twas commanded they ſhould always bear- - 

Their watchful Twigs before the married Pair. ' © 
With the Helvetzan Nymph, a pretty Train, 

All her Companions to the Circle came. © 

The fruitful Bulace firſt, whoſe Off-fpring are, - -*' 

Though harſh and ſharp, yer moderately fair. © 
The prickly Bramble, neat and lovely Roſe | 

SO nice and coy, they never will diſpoſe + 

Their valu'd Favours, but ſome wounds they pive ' 

To thoſe who will their guarded Joys receive. 
No leſs a _ of thofe gay Nymphs were ſeen, 

Who nobly flouriſh in Erernal Green, © fy 

Unſubje& to the Laws o'th* changing Year, 

They want no Aids of .kindly Beams or Air. 

But happy in their own peculiar Spring, 

While the Pole weeps inſhowers, they laugh and fing, 

The gencrous Pyxi45s, who-a Conqueſt gains ' © 

O'r armed Winter with her Hoſt of: Rains, 

All Ages ſhe ſuddues : devouring Time 

In vain endeavours: to.Ueftroy her prime ; 

* Still in her Youth and: Beauty ſhe: ſurvives, » lp IA 
When all the Spring, is dead; ſhe ſmiles and lives + © 


ww 


| Yer though ſhe's obſtinare to time, and' ſtorms, + 


a 

x 

” . © 
” » 


Combs made 
of its Wood. 


She's kindly pliable to. all curious Forms; © | 
'To artful Maſters ſhe. Qbedience lends, | 
- And to th' ingenious hand with eaſe;ſhe 'bends. - 
; Into a thouſand True-loves'knors ſhe rwines, -— 
: And with a verdant Wall the Flowers eonfines,-- ' * - 
Still looking « Aug" gay. and youthful'Love © 7 
To the triumphing Flow'rs that reign- above. 

Or if you. pleaſe, ſhe will advance' 6n/high, - 

And with the lofty Frees: her ſtature vie, 

And chearfully will any figure take, Fo 07: 
VVherher Man, or Lyon, or a Bird you make, - 
Or on her Trunk like a green Parror-fhow, ' | 

Or ſometimes like a Hercules the grows - © 
And hence Praxiteles fair Statues forins,  ' 
When with Green Gods the- Gardens he- adorns.” 
Nor yet being dead does. of tefs ufe-appear 

To the Induſtrious Artificer: : 9003 22t! 

From her the nobleſt Figures do ariſe, - 

And almoſt are Immortal Deiries ; 14 we 
Of her the Berecyn:hian Pipe is made,- + L 
That charms its native Mountain and its ſhade, WTELO 
Thar in ſuch tuneful Harmonies expreſs 2 > 
The Praiſes of their Goddefs Cibeles. -- - | 
VVith this the lovely Females dreſs their Hair, - B— 
Thar not leaſt powerful Beauty of the Fair, Wes Se 
Their nobleſt Ornament and ch* Lovers ſnare. 4 This 
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This into form the beauteous Nets {till lay 
That the poor heedleſs Gazer does berray. 


— 


Agrias is content with eaſier ſpoils, | The Holly. 
; | Hereof Bi 
Onely for ſilly Birds ſhe pitches toyls. ep 


The wanton Bird ſhe ſtops upon rhe wing, 

And can forbid the infolence of Men ; 

With a Defence the Garden ſhe ſupplys, 

And does perpetually delight the Eyes: 

Her ſhining Leaves a'lovely green produce, 

And ſerve at once for” Ornament and Ute. 

Deform'd December by her Poſie-boughs 

All deck'd and dreſt like joyful Aprii ſhows 

; Cold Winter-days ſhe both adorns and chears, 

While ſhe her conſtant ſpringing Livery wears. 
* Camaris, who:in Winter give their Birth, | + anti 

Not humbly creeping on the ſervile Earth, - - Tree. 

But rear aloft their nobler fruitful heads, 

Whoſe Sy/van food unhappy Fanzs feeds, 

His hungry Appetite he here deſtroys 

And both his ravenous Mouths at once deſtroys. 
* Phillyrea, here and Pyracantha ile, 


Whoſe Beauty onely gratifies the Eyes — 
Ot Gods and Men, no Banquets they afford | prickly Coral- 
But to the welcome though unbidden Bird, » | Tree, 


Here gratefully in Winter they repay 
For all the Summer Songs that made their Groves ſo gay. 
Next came the melancholy Tew, who mourns 
With ſilent Languor at the Warriers Urns, 
See where ſhe comes all in black ſhadow veil'd, 
Ah too unhappy Nymph on every fide aſfail'd ! 
Whom the Greek Poets and Hiſtorians blame, 
( Deceiv'd by eafie faith and common fame) 
Thee as a guilty poiſoner they preſent ; 
Oh falſe Aſperſers of the Innocent! 
If Poets may find credit when they ſpeak, 
(Ar leaſt all thoſe who are not of the Greek ) 
No baneful Poiſon, no Malignant dew | 
Lurks in, or hangs about the harmleſs 7ew, 
No ſecret miſchief dares the Nymph invade, 
And thoſe are ſafe that ſleep beneath her ſhade. 
. * Nor thou Arceuthis, art an Enemy | 
To the ſoft Notes of charming Harmony. 20 
Falſly the chief of Poers would perſuade 7 "I 
Thar Evil's lodg'd in thy Eternal ſhade, 
Thy Aromatick ſhade, whoſe verdant Arms 
Even thy own uſeful fruits ſecures from harms 
Many falſe Crimes to thee they attribute, | 
Wou'd no falſe Virtues too, they wou'd to thee impure. 
But thou Sabina, my impartial Muſe Savin. 
Cannot with any honeſty excuſe, | 
, alles By 
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By thee, the firſt new w ſparks of Life, not: yet 
Struck up to ſhining flame to mature heat, | | 
Sprinkled by thy moiſt Poiſon fade and die, 
- Fatal Sabina Nymph of Infamy. 
For this the Cypreſs thee Companion calls, 
Who piouſly attends at Funerals : 
But thou more barbarous, doſt thy pow'r employ, 
And even the unborn Innocent deſtroy. 
Like Fate deſtructive thou, without remorle,. 
While ſhe the Death of even the Ag'd deplores: -- 
Such Cypariſſzs was, that baſhful Boy, | 
Who was belov'd by the bright 'God of Diy; 
Of ſuch a render mind, fo ſoit a Breaſt, -i ; 
With fo compaſſionate a Grief oppreſt, 
For wounding his lov'd Dear, that down: be lay 
And wept, and pin his ſighing: Soul —_ J? 
Apollo pirying it, renew'd his' fate | bo no, 
And to the Cypreſs did the Boy tranſlate, ': c | 
And gave his hapleſs life a longer Date. - * -: 
Then thus decreed the God ——- and thou oh: Tree, 
Chief Mourner at all Funerals ſhall be. | 
And ſince ſo ſmall a cauſe ſuch grief cou'd- give, 
Be't ſtill rhy Talent ( pitying youth ) to' grieve. 
| Sacred be thou in Pluto's dark abodes, 
For ever ſacred to th Infernal Gods! 
This faid, well skill'd in- truch he did bequearh 
Eternal life to the gdire Tree of Death, 
A ſubſtance that no, Worm can e'r ſubdue - 
Whoſe never:dying Leaves each Day renew, 
Whoſe Figures like aſpiring flames ſtill riſe, 
And with a noble Pride ſalute the Skies. 
Next the fair Nymph that Phebus does adore, 
But yet as nice and cold as heretofore: 
She hates all fires, and with averſion ſtill | 
She chides and crackles if the flame ſhe fee]. . 
Yet though ſhes chaſt, the burning God no leſs 
Adores, and makes his Love his Propheteſs. 
And even the Murmurs of her ſcorn do now 
For joyful Sounds and happy Omens go. 
Nor does the Humble, _—_ the ſacred Tree 
Fear wounds from any Earthly Enemy; 
For ſhe beholds when loudeſt ſtorms abound, 
The flying thunder of the Gods around, 
Let all the flaming Heav'ns threat as they will 
Unmov'd tht undaunted Nymph out-braves it till. 
Oh thou! | 
\ Of all the woody Nations happieſt made 
Thou greateſt Princeſs of the fragrant ſhade, 
But ſhou'd the Goddeſs Dryas not allow 
That Royal Title to thy Vertue due, 


Ar leaſt her juſtice muſt this truth confeſs 
If not a Princeſs, thou'rt.a Propheteſs, 
And all the Glories -of immortal-/Fame 
Which conquering Monarchs fo much ſtrive to gain; 
Is bur at beſt from thy triumphing Boughs F 
To reach a Garland to adorn their-Brows, | EA 
- And after Monarchs,: Poers claim a ſhare 2 1 
As the next worthy thy priz'd wreaths to weat:: : 
Among that number,: do not me difdain, 
- Me, the moſt humble of ' that glorious Train. / 1, 
I by a double right thy Bounries claim, - | S010 


Both. from my Sex, and in. Apoo's Name: ' The Tranſla- 
Let me with _ and Orinda be | rene _ In _ 

Oh ever facred ymph, adorn'd by thee; | : Gene on 

And give my Verſes Immortality... | 


The tall 'Elate next,:and Pence: ſtood 
The ſtatelieſt Siſter-Nymphs of all rhe wood. 
The flying Winds ſport with their flowing Hair, 
While to the dewy Clouds their lofty. heads they rear. 
As mighty Hills above the Valleys ſhow, 

And look with ſcorn on the deſcent below, 
So do theſe view the; Moumains-where they grow. 
So much aboye their ;mmbler Tops they riſe, 
So ſtood the Giants that 'befieg'dithe Skies, 
The terror of the Gods !, they. tixving chrown 
Huge Ofa on the Lxafy' Pelrongo ft 
The Firr with the proud Pine chus threatning ſtands 
Lifting to Heav'a two hundred; warring hands, ' 
In this vaſt proſpect : with caſe furvey / 
' The various figur'd Land and boundieſs Sea, + 
With joy behold the: Ships their timber builds, , 
How they've with Cities ftori'd once ſpacious Fields: 

This Grove of Englifh Nymphs, this noble train 
In a large Circle, campals in their Queen, x; 

The Scepter bearing Dryas ———— 

Her Throne ariſing .Hillock where the fat 
With all rhe Charms of Majefty and Stare, 
With awful Grace the numbers the ſurvey'd, 
Dealing around the favours of ther ſhade. 

If I the voice of the loud winds :cou'd take 
Which the re echoing 'Oaks do agirate, | 
'Twou'd not ſuffice ro icelebrate'thy Name 
Oh facred Dryas of Immortal Fame. 

If we a faith can: give — | 
Thar ſings of many Miracles, from thee 
| In the worlds Infant-Age Mankind broke forth, 
© From thee the noble Race receiv'd their Birth ; | 
Thou then in a green tender Bark wert clad, 
But in Deacalion's Age -a rougher covert haf, 


—_—_ 


——— 
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More hard and warm, with cruſted white all of, 
As noble Authors ſung in times of yore; 
Approv'd by ſome, condemn'd and argu'd down 
By the vain troop of Sophiſts, -and the Gown, 

The ſcoffing Academy, and- the Schools + 

Of Pyrrho; who Traditions oyer-rule : { 
Bur let 'em doubt, yer they muſt grant chis truth. |-! - 
Thoſe Brawny, Men. that then the Earth brought forth, 
Did on thy Acorns feed, and feaſt; and thrive jel; 
And with this wholfom Nouriſhment ſurvive 

In health and ſtrength an equal Age with thee, 

Secur'd from all the Banes of Luxury.:.. 4 1] 
Oh happy Age! oh Nymph Divinely good! He 


-. That mak'ſt thy ſhade Mans houſe, .chy fruit his food. 


When onely Apples of the Wood did paſs | 
For noble Banquets ſpread on: Beds of Grals.. b: 
Tables not yet by any Artidebauch'd, 


And fruit that ne'c ithe: Grudgers hand reproach'd. 


Thy Bounties Ceres were of little uſe, +) / | - (16) 
And thy ſweet food ill Manners did produce: |! 
Unluckily they did thy Virtues'find ed! 


With that of the wild'\ Boar and hunted Hind 


With all wild Beaſts on: which: their Luxury: prey'd, awe: 0 


While new dcſires their Appetites invade.” / 

The Natures they :partake- of' what they: eat, 
And ſalvage they become as was- their Mear: 
Hence the Republick of. the world 'did:ceaſe, 

Hence they might date the forfeit of. their peace. . 


A generous Int'reſt now became a Trade, .. 
And Men began their Neighbour's rights t invade. 
For now they meaſur'd out their common nd, 
And outrages commit: t inlarge their Bound : | 
Their own ſeem'd deſpicable,: poor and ſmall ; 
Each wants more room and wou'd be Lord of all. 
The Plowman with diſdain his Field furveys, 
Forſakes the Land, and plows the faithleſs Seas. 
The Fool in theſe deep furrows ſeeks his gain, 
Deſpiſing Dangers, and induring pain. 
The ſacred Oak her. peaceful Manſion leaves 
Tranſplanted ro the Mountains of the Waves. 

Oh Dryas, Patron to th' induſtrious kind, - 
If Man were wiſe and wou'd his. ſafety find ; 
What perfect Bliſs thy happy Shade wou'd give? 
And Houſes that their Maſters: wou'd out-live. 
All neceſſaries thou, afford'ſt alone 
For harmleſs Innocence to live upon, 
Strong yokes for Oxen, handles for the Plow, 
What Husbandry requires thou doſt allow ; 


'The common good was. now peculiar made,” 


But . 
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But if the madneſs: of defiring Gain, - 

Or wild Ambition agitate-the/ Brain. © \, 5 +/- 

Straight to a, wandering'Ship they'/Thee transfer; / 

And none more juſtly-ſerves the Mariner.  * 

Thou cutſt the. Air, doſt on the:waves rebound 

Wild Death and Fury raging all around, 

Diſdaining to behold the manag'd' Wood, * | 

Out-brave the Srorms/and baffle | the rage Floalt 
To Swine, O richeſt Oak, thy Acorn leave, 

And ſearch for Man what. e'er the'Earth can pive, 

All that the ſpacious Univerle, brings forth, 

What Land and Sea conceals of any:worth, . 


And Gold fo dangerous from the: rif'd Weſt, 
What cer the boundleſs. Appetite can! feaſt. 


Bring Aromaticks from the diſtant Eaſt, 'E 53 


With thee. the utmoſt bounds'of ' Earth'w* invade, 


By thee che unlockt Orb! Is common made, Soup 
By thee —— | 
The: great Republique of the World revives,” 
And oer+the Earth luxurious traffick thrives 5 
If Argos Ship were valued at. that'rate .- 
(Which Ancient Poets fo. much; celebrate, | 

| From Neighbouring Colchos only bringing home 

TheGolden Fleece F; om Seas whoſe Tra&s were known: 

If of the dangers they ſo mich haveſpoke - 


'  ( More worthy ſmiles): of the Cyxenean'Rock, 


What Oceans then. of Faine ſhall thee ſuffice 2: 

| What Waves of cJoquence can fing- thy Praiſe! 
'O ſacred Oak, that great Columbis bore 

IO! thou bearer of a happier Ore, ' 

Than celebrated Argo did before. ' 
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And Drake's brave Oak that paſt ts Worlds indenncy "ER 


Whoſe Tails, O Phebas,. were 'ſo like thy owns 
Who round the Earths vaſt Globe triumphant rode, 
Deſerves the Celebration of a God. - 

O let the Pegaſearn Ship no more 

Be worſhipt on the too unworthy ſhore. 

After her watery life, let her become ' 

A. fixt Star ſhining equal with the-Ram. 

Long fince the Duty of - a Star ſhe's done, - 

; And round the Earth, with guiding light. has ſhone. 
| Oh how has Nature bleſt the Britiſh Land, * 
Who both the valued Indies can command ! 
What tho thy Banks the Cedars do. not grace 
Thoſe lofty Beauties of fam'd Libaras. 

The Pine, or Palm of 1dumear Plaines, 

Arabs rich Wood or its ſweet ſmelling Greens, 

| Or lovely Plantan whoſe large leafy boughs 

A pleaſant and a noble. ſhade allows. 


_ | T 


She 
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She has thy warlike Groves and; Mountains bleſt ;f 264 
With ſturdy Oak's, ore al|:;the&; World the: beſt, irs: 20 
And for the happy»Iflands:/ ſure; Defence: 7 5108 
Has wall'd it-with a Mote of Seas immenſe; on on 11G 
While to declare her Safety: and thy Prigte, 217 31 iT 


With Oaken Ships that. Sea. is fortifi'd:: 


Nor was that Adoratian yainly made, :: þigijn 03-176 
Which to the Qak' the Ancient Druzds paid, TRE LEG 
Who reaſonably believed -a-God. within, . viel 
Where ſuch vaſt wonders-were-produc'd: and ſeen, | 
Nor was it the dull Picty alone, 

And ſuperſtition of our -Albzor, 


' Nor ignorance of the future Age, that. paid 


Honours Dine to thy ſurprifing ſhade... 
But they fogeſaw the Empire of the Sea. f 


| Great Charles, ſhould. hold-from-the Triumphant Thee. 


No wondet then that :Age:-ſhpuld. thee Adore, * - 9c 


| Who gav'ſt out ſacred Oracles heretofore, 


_ Her differing Murmurs (till are:underſtood.: 


The hidden pleaſure: of the Gods. was then 7 - 
In a hoarſe voice deliver'd ovt:to Men. }. No 
So vapors from Cyrrhean Caverns broke 

Inſpir'd ApoJo's Prieſteſs when-ſhe ou: 

While raviſht the fair Enthuſjaſtic ſtoqd, \:. 

Upon her Trzpos, raging with. the' God.” © 

So Prieſt Inſpir'd with ſacred faty' ſhook, 

When the Winds ruffid_ the: Oak; 

And toſt their Branches, till a Areadfat: ſound 

Of awful horror ' they proclajm around; 


Like frantic, Bacchanals 3 and while they move 


Poſſeſs with /trembling all the ſacred. Grove. af? 3 
Their rifl'd leaves the tempeſt bore away, © 
And their tory Batghs ſcatter'd on all ſides lay. 4nd i 
The tortur'd thicket knew. ndt.;that there came'. 
A God Triumphant: in the Hurricane, ... 
Till the wing'd winds with an amazing cry, 
Deliver'd down the prefling Deity. 
Whoſe thundering voice ſitrafige ſecrets did unfold, 
And wond'rous things of Worlds to. come he told. 
But truths: ſo veil'd in obſcure. Eloquence, 
They 'muze the Adoring crowd with double ſenſe. 

But by Diving. Deeree the Oak no- more, - 
Declares ſecurity as heretofore,” | 
With words, or voice, yet tothe liſtening Wood, 


For ſacted Divinations while-the"ſound, 

Informs, all but Humanity, around - 

Nor cer did Drz4s Murmur awful truth 
More clear and plain, from her Prophetic mouth, 
Than when ſhe ſpoke to the Chaonian Wood, 
While : all the Groves with eager ſilence ſtood. 
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And with erected Leaves themlelves diſpoſe; 


To liſten to the Language of her Boughs.: _ - 


You ſee (oh my companions) that the Gods, 
Threaten a dire Deſtruftion to the Woods, 
And to all human kind — the black; portents - 


Are ſeen, of many ſiniſter Events:3 -: 
But leſt their quick Approach too:'muc 


h ſhould preſs; | 


( Oh my aftoniſh'd Nymphs) your [Tendernels, 
The Gods command me to foretel your Doom, -'/- 
An4 prepoſſeſs ye with the:Fate to come. | 


With heedful Reverence then their 


Will obſerve; Js 


And in your Barks deep Chinks my:Words preſerve: 


This Oaken Trunk in which conceal 'd 1 am 


Believe me, Nymphs; :nor'is your Faith in vain,” ? 


From a long Honored'Ancient Lineage came, 
Who in the fam'd Dodowian Grove firſt ſpoke, 
When with aſtoniſh'd Awethe Sacred Valley ſhook: 
* Know then that Bratw#by unlucky Fate: --+ Þ 
* Murdering'his Sire, 'did/bear an immortal Hate: -- 
* To his own Kingdom,” who's ungratefal ſhore ©: -: 

* He leaves with Vows neer to reviſit more.» =. 

* Then to Epirus a ſad Exile came,” 
* (Unhappy Son who haſta Father-ſhin, 
©But happy Father of the Brit: Name. Y: 
victorious Arms he did reſtore: - :, 
pters once the Race of  Priar bore; -- 
© Tn their paternal Thrones his Kindred yore C2. 


« There 
© Thoſe 


* And by that Piety hisfatal Crime de 


» 


© There Fxpiter diſdain'd not to relate 

© Thorough an Oaken Mouth his future Fate. ' 

* Who for his Grandſire's, great XEzeas, ſake 
© Upon the Royal Youth will pity take: 

oils to his ſhall this Reſemblance bear 

© Along and tedious Wandring to endure. 


« Whoſe 
«Tis ſaid the 


« Burſting her Bark, 


* Whoſe Voice the Nymphs ſurprizd with awful Dread, 


Deity-retaining Oak 


thus to.the Hero ſpoke, 


* Who in Chaonian Groves inhabited, 
*Oh noble Trojan: of great Sylvia's Blood, © 
« Haſte from the Covert of. this threatening Wood. 


* A Manſion here the Fates will not- permit, 


cd. 
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* Vaſt Toils and Dangers thou'rt' to conquer yet, 
© Ere for a murder'd Father thou canſt be 
* Abſolv'd, tho innocently ſlain by thee, 


« But much muſt bear by Land, and much by Sea. ; 
*Then arm thy ſolid mind, thy Virtues raiſe, 


«And thro' thy rough Adventures cut new Ways, $ 
© Whoſe End ſhall crown thee with immortal Bays. 

«Tho Fercules ſo great a Fame atchiev'd, 
© His Conquelts but to th' Weſtern Cales arriv'd : 


F 32 
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© There finiſh'd all his Glories and his Tails, | | 5, - | 

* He wiſh'd no more, nor-fought more diſtant Spoils. . 0161 

< But the great Labors which thau-haft- begun - 2) + 
<Muſt, fearleſs of the Oceans Threats,. $0:ON, | 5 rf) 
© And this remember, at.thy:lanching forth, id Of, 

© To ſet thy full ſpread Sails | agninit the: Nath. 7 10 Qt 


Pu > 
OI Pi Tt 


* In Charles's Vii thy Fatesrare born: Dp mi; 
* Bright Stars deſcended from thy -G + Jove, 7H vs 066. 
* Of motion certain, - tho they ſlowly move. |: :: - J bi i? AT 
© The Bear too ſhall alifirtbee in thy QCounſe- oo uy + is 
* With all her Conſtelatiansplittering Fozge- -- - [| | fol 6:10 
© And as thou poet,” thy Right:Hand ſha}bdeſiroy:i 1g 
* Twice ſix Gompritiſo- Tyzatits.in thy: way co 1 go 1 
<Tho exild from the Wotldyedifdain all Bear, TT 115l tt iT 
* The Gods another Warldos:thee prepare,: :: [1 mw—_ fl: :2017 
- *Which in the Bgſtm, of the deep cancea canecald | ant oor of ©: 
*From Ages pity ifhall haſtbrhee revesr ds bf tents dir 
* Reſerv'd, O Brurus, terxenqwnkhy Ramey: {.' da v7 6112 8 


« And ſhall be bleſs'd Rilnithi thy. Rebiong dame, nit" AED 

* All that the Air farnqunds;:the: FS: 1 DEST 

© To Brutws and FEncas Progeny; 401.29 80 2990 If i TT, V0; 21 

© FEneas all the Land, and Brujws all the Sta; - mag Bo3 1270 7 7 

This ſaid the God, fromthe Prophetic ak, : 7702, yrqe tl ) 

Who ſtretching out her Braiiqhes-fufthed =Y 64 egqui *1/F® 

« Here fill thy Hands with Atarhs from:my\ rod T* 

< Which in thy tedious Fortof ae Mat be:: mf np” "Wi F ® 

* And Witneſſes of all I promils thee:! 211017! 1 bi 193 4547)» 
_ * And when thy painful wandering ſhall-be hl { 2601 yd 3:00.44 7 

* And thou arriv'd on happy:Brieains ſhore, + wy 48 the 

«Then in her fruitfyl $oil-thefe:Acornsfow, © 112 © 

© Which to vaſt Woogsof ty uſe (hall:;grow. - ii 15) © 1, 

© Not their {haonian Mothers ſacred Name'; ': 4 1 (7? 

« Shall o'er the World bafeegpihavedten Fame. -| - 

« Then holy Druids thau: ſhalt como rr bas 

*My Honor and my Rites to celebrate.;:;: : - 

© Tentates inthe ſacred Oak Abajt grow; - 

* To give bleſsd Qmens of the Mfrs. .. ri dt wig 

Thus ſpake the Oak—with.reverend- Awebclievd, wy; 

And in no one PrediQion: was deceiv'd. | SOTs. 

My Lineage from Chaorian Acorns came, $7 HE 

I two Deſcents from that fiſt: Parent am; ; on” 

And'now Oraculous Truths to: you proclaim. 

My Grandam Oak her Blooming Beauties wore, 

When firſt the Dani Fleet farpriz'd our Shore : 

When Thor and: Tviſco and the Saxou Gods 

Were angry with their once . belov'd Abades, | 

Her Age two hundred years; a ſmall Account © - £ 
— To what our ſang-lived Numbers do amount, | 

Such Prodigies then ſhe ſaw as we behold; 

And ſuch our Ruins, as their fi 'gns foretold. 

Now 
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Now from the Calederian Mountains came. 

New riſen Clouds that caver'd' att the Plain; .:::-\7. 

The quiet Tweed regards her Bauindsino niore; "op 

But driv'n by Pd _—_— Winds naepacheShotgrsr « 61 31908) } 
In her wild Courſe a hortid-Murmir yields,.t5\ : rol 
And frightens with her Sound-the BExglsfh Fields. -..  dSiAV 


Nor did they hearih vain, ar: vainlyfear :; Dot; ; wet 3 © 
Thoſe raging Prologyes w-approaching War.:-::!- + 


But Silver Showers did ſoon thei Þae fabdae;; .: n: 4: 15415 
Weapons the Noble Engl never knew. o79rly w 10: wird bo A 
The People, whaifar ner ſo: Bviſh were; «ww 1 He! 3G, 
Did after buy the Merchandiſe:marn.dear:. - FIG... i bo A 
Curſt Civil War even Pace betrayid to Guilt;!-. 2 IG 
And made her bluſh with the firſt Blood was fie 220 off 
O cruel Omeni: of thafefucure Woes, vb he 0 fi 
Which now fate _ in the State: Hondo i 7 yornemnlt 
That Den of Miſchief, I: - 295, 9::1119L 
And hides her purple Face from human Eyes". 794 
The working Furies there, :lay ubrevea}d. 1: pak 

Beneath the Privilege of the Zope: ednotabdi>e:c 0 PF DOA 
There, by the Malicd of) thie Gitegs: and Proud, +: or:': 23016 


And unjuſt Clamors of.tlis frantick:Crowsd, 1: 
The Great, the Learngdl Strafſoed niet! his: \Fateari 
O Sacred Innocence ! what dah expiatd :: ':; 
For guiltleſs Blood, but Bland? +' much muſt flow... 
Both from the Guilty and the PautaleG: coo, i 7:17 7; ihe 
O Worceſter, condemn'd by Fate to be 20s 3 230 
The Mournful Witneſsof 'our Miſery, 4 ren I Ie 
And to bewail our firſt inteſtine: iaret,.: 1 oP 
By thy ſofr Severn's Murbwre,: andtier. Tears; |: 
Wars that more formidable did appear _ -'- ++ 
Even at their End; #hagtheiri Beginnings Wee. ! | of 
Meto Kmtonion Hills ſame Gad: eativey, Fils 15 45 1:4 Kpinrem- 
That I the horrid Valley may ſurveys 7 {od —_— 
Which like a River ſeem'd of: hurhan Bload, . 4.2. br. "_ 
Swell'd with the numerqus Bodizsiof the. Dead, Dr) FJ 5-4 
What Slaughters wakes fierce Rupert tound the Field, '- 7 
Whoſe Conqueſts Pious Charles with-Sighs beheld; { ertriT 
And had not Fate the Equrie af 'Thibgs forbade, : | | 
This Day an Endof; all our Woes had made. | £ 
But our Succeſs the angry.Gods cantroul, 
And ſtopt qurRace of Glory near the'Goal. - t:itf 
Where cer the Britiſh Empire did extend, ' 
The Tyrant War with Barbarous Rigor reign'd, 
From the remoteſt Parts it rifled Peace 


From the * Belerien Horn even tothe Orcades, 6 'Y 6. Burien, 
The Fields ,oppreb}, :no: joytul Harveſts bear, - theuttermeſt 
War ruin'd all the Predudt of the Year.» | —_ —_— 


Unhappy. 4/bion! by what Fury Rung'? | ton 
What Serpent of Eumenides has flung Ee 
A is 
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His Poiſon thro' thy Veins?: thou bleed'ſt all o'er, 
Art all one Wound, one univerſal Gore. 
Unhappy Newberry, I thy: fatal Field, 

( Covered with mighty Slaughters, thrice beheld. ) 
In horrors thou Philippi's: Fields outvi'd 

Which twice the Civil Gare of Romans did. 

Long mutual Loſs, and the /alternate Weight 
Of equal Slaughters, poigd each others Fate. 
Uncertain Ruin waver'd'to and fro, 

And knew not where to fix the deadly Blow: ; 
Artlaſt in Northern Fields like Lightening broke ; 
And Naſeby doubl'd every fatal Stroke. 

But, Oh ye Gods; ' permit me not totell/ 


The Woes, that'after this, the Land befel: 


Oh, keep *em to your ſelves; leſt they ſhou'd make 


| Humanity your Rites, and Slitines forſake:- 


To future Ages let 'emnot beknown, -/ 


| For wretched England's Credit, and your own: 


And take from me, ye Gods, Futurity, 
And let my Oracles all filent Je, Lo 9g 3:5 
Rather than by my Voice they:ſhou'd deelare 
The dire Events of England's Civil War. 

And yet my Sight a confusd:Proſpe fills, : 
A Chaosall deform'd, a Heap of Ills 5 '- 
Such as no mortal iEyes cou'die'r behold, 


Such as no human Language'can unfold. : 'n 


a 


But now 2d <7 (rf, 
The Conquering evil Genius of the Wars, 
The impious Vidtor all before him bears 3 - 


And oh, — behold the Sacred Vanquiſh'd flies, , 


And tho in a Plebeax's mean Diſguiſe, 
"I know his God-lille Face ; the Monarch ſure 


. - Did ner diſſemblerill this fatal hour. 


But oh he flies, diſtreſt, ' forlorn he flies, 


| And ſeeks his ſafety 'mong his Enemies. 


His Kingdoms all he finds hoſtile to be;,i 

No place to th' vanquiſh'd proves a Sanftu'ry. 
Thus Royal Charks Tn 
From his own People cou'd no ſafety gain, 

Alas, the King ! (their Gueſt) implores in vain. 

The Pilot thus the burning Veſſel leaves, 

And truſts what moſt he fears, the threatning Waves. 
But oh the cruel! Flood with rude Diſdain 

Throws him all ſtruggling to the Flames again : 

So did the Scots, alas, what ſhou'd they do, 

That Prize of War (the Soldiers Intereſt now ) 

By Prayers and Threatnings back they ſtrive to " 


But the wiſe Scot will yield to no ſuch thing z 
And Evrgland to retrieve him buys her King. 


Oh 
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Oh ſhamers future:Warlds | whodid command; 4. | > #47 
As powerful Lordoof:all. the Sexrand:Land,: | 2173 
Is now a Captive-Slave expoſcd' to Sale; DSL Omtioa gt 
And Villany o'er Vittne/mulſt prevail: a 
The Servant his bought; Maſter Bears away, | 
Oh ſhameful Purchaſe 'of ſa' glorious Pig” | 
But yet, O Scotland, fax be'1t from me, þ 
To charge thee wholly with chis.Jofamy ; 
. Thy Nations Virtues, ſhall reverſe that Fate, 
And for the Criminal Few ſhall expiate : 
Yet for theſe Few the Innocent Reſt muſt foc!, 
\ The dire Effetts of the avenging Steel. 
But now, by -Laws to God and Man unknown, 
Their Sovereign, Gods anointed'they derhrone;, * 
Who to the Iſle of Wight is Priſoner ſemts _ © 
What Tongue, what cruel Hearts do not lament? 
That thee, O Scotland, with Juſt Anger: moves, / 
. And Kent who valued Liberty fo loves ; f 
And thee; O Wales, of (till : noble Fame, 
As were the ancient Britains whence: ye came. 
But why ſhould I diſtin&ly bere relate: |. 
All T behold, the many Battels fought 
Under the Condud ſtill of angry Stars: oh 
Their new-made Wounds and old onesrurn'd to Scars he AOL'S 3 
The Blood thatdid the trembling: Ribla dy; | EO 10 i; 
Stopping its frighted Stream that. ftraye to Ay. eſis Roa 
Orthou, O Medway, ſwell'd with Slaughters, "_ 
Above the flowery Banks that did thee once adorn. 
Or why, O Colcheſter, ſhou'd I rehearſe 
Thy brave united Conrage e and thy. Force,. * - 
Or Deaths of thoſe illuſtrious Men relate, 
Who did with thee deſervea kinder Fate. 
Or why the miſerable Murders tell | [+ 
Of Captives who by cooler Malice fell. "#7 16 432 
Nor to your Griefs will this Addition bring, 64 DY w 
The ſad Idea's of a Martyred King; _ | 
A King who all the Wounds of Fortune bore, 
Nor will his mournful Funerals deplore, 
Leſt that Celeſtial Piety- ( of Fame 
O'er all the World ) ſhould | my fad Accents blame. 
Since Death. he ſtill eſteem'd, how er 'twas given,. 
The greateſt Good, and nobleſt Gift of Heaven. 
But I deplore Man's wretched Wickedneſs, | 
( Oh horrid to beheard, or to expreſs. ) | | 
Whom even Hell can neer enough torment | Fa / 
With her eternal Pains and Puniſhment. X 
' But oh what do I ſee! alas they brin 
Their Sacred Maſter forth, their God- op King, 
. There on a Scaffold rais'd i in ſolemn State, 
And plac'd before the Royal Palace Gate, 


—— 
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* Whoſe piercing ſounds from 


Priſons were now th' Apartments of the Brave, 
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">Midſt of his  Empite the black\ Deed was done, ; 


While Day, and all the Wotld:were- looking on. 
By common Hangman's Hands-- Here ſtopt/the Oak, 
When from the bottom of its/Root there: broke 


+ A thouſand Sighs, whjch to: the Sky, ſhe lifes, 


Burſting her ſolid Bark into a thoulind Clefts. + 
Each Branch her Tributary:ſorrow gives;.. .- oy & 
And Tears run trickling from her mourntul Leaves 3 $111 
Such numbers-after rainy 'Nights they ſhed, 
When ſhowering Clouds that did ſurround her Head, 
Are by the riſing Goddaſs of the Morn. * 
Blown off, and flik before: the approaching Sun. J 
At which the Troop of the Green'Nympbs around 
Ecchoing her Sigbs, in wailin yaa groan'd, 

r were underſtood, 
And the laud Fempeſt ſhook the wondering Wood: 
And then a cruel Silence didſucceed, | al», 
As in the gloomy Manſions of: the: Dead..; 
But after Es awfulnterval'. IKE 
Dryas aflum'd her fad Prophetick' Tale. '. 3 27 
Now Britany o'erwhelm'd with many'a Wound, - - on cv ar 
Her Head lopt off, in her ownBlood lies drown'd: Fort. 
A horrid Carcaſe, without: Mind or Soul, |: Y 307 7 
A Trunk nottq be known, deform'd and foul. ' '. >: ©. 
And now who wou'd pot hope there ſhou'd have been 5 
After ſomuch of Death, a quiet Scones------ 
Or rather with their Monarch's Funeral 
Eternal Sleep ſhou'd not have ſeis'd'em all. 
But nothing leſs, for in the room-of One, - 
Who govern'd juſtly on, his peaceful Throne, 
A thouſand Heads ſprung up, deform'd and baſe, 


_ With a tumultuous and 1gnoble Race; 


The vile, the vulgar Off-ſpring'of the Eatth, 
Inſe&s of poiſonous kinds, of monſterous Birth, 


And ravenous Serpents now. the Land infeſt; - 
- And Cromwel viler yet than all the reſt. | ; 1 Kavi 


That Serpent eyen upon' the 'Matrow preys, 
Devouring Kingdoms with infatiate Jaws. 


| _—_ Right and Wrong ( mere Words confounded ly) 


Bagy ſets no Bounds to her Impiety ; 

having once-tranſgreſt the Rules of Shame, 
Honke or Juſtice counts an empty Name. 

In every Street, as Paſtime for the, Crowd, 
Erefted Scaffolds reck'd with Noble Blood. 


Whom Tyranny commits, and only'Death retrieve ; 
Whoſe Paths were crowded ere the Morning dawn, 
Some tothe Dungeons, ſome to Gibbetsdrawn. 

But tir'd-out Cruelty pauſes for a white, 

To take new Breath amidſt her Barbarous Toil. 
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So does not Avarice, = unwearied Cl; a 
Ne'er ſtops her reedy Han from' omg Ns mm oy, 
The —_ —_ a hits his Spear forſake; | ONS "Io 
But Sequeſtrators will no Reſpit take, ' _ _ 3-1-1 ; 
What along Race of Kings laid up with Care; va Sas 
The Gifts of happy Peace, and Spoils of War,” es re Eo 
What ever liberal Piety did preſent; '- oy EY 
Or the Religion ( all magnificent ©} © * ? Th — ', 26 
Of our Fore-fathers, to the*Chatch'"liad.; | given,” oy pas OR. 
And conſecrated to the HOWS of Heay n,' mY wag - 
Altars, or whatſ@er cou'd- guilty be ne TOM © | 
Of tempt ing Wealth, or fatal Loyalty, *'''- a1 
Was not enough to fatisfiethe RR. FF ee ay of 
Of a few Earth-begotten' Tyrant of- ahi hae => 
The impious Rout thought it a trivial thi C 7 PG 
To rob the Houſes of 'their God 'ahd; King, | "ny TD le” 
Their Sacrilege admittit -of'no' | RR 
Rejoycd to ſte *cinleveII4/ with the'Gr and? porno! 
As if the Nation {( wicked and yrjuſt ) 0 © 
Had even ” Ruin arm a certain ih Li, = MO 
On every {de the labouring Hammers ſoun | ps 
And Strokes from mighty Harchets do ea: = I” 
On every fide the groanipg Earth'ſliftains © > os 
The ponderous weight of Stones and \ hhdeyot Beams. 


Fiercely they ply their Work; with'fach a noiſe,” En 
As if Gas mighty Strifure they wou'd raiſe / | 


For the proud Tyrant 3'no, this clamorous Din 

Is not for building but 'gemoliſhing. 

---When ( my Companions ) thefe{ad things you ſee, 

And each beholds the-dead Beans of her mk. wa 

Long fince repos'd 4ti-Palaces of Kings, | 

Torn down by furious Haids a as fell thin ingr3. | 

Then know your Fate is'coine 3 thoſe Hands ae 20's 

From Houſes tear dead Beams, and Tong hewn Wood, 

Thoſe cruel Hands by udreſiſted Force, ; 

Will for your living Trunks find no remorſe. . 
Religion, which was great of old, commands,” 

No Woods ſhowd be protaned by impious Hanes, 

Thoſe noble Seminaries for the Fleer, © | © 

Plantations that make Towns arid Cities great: 

Thoſe Hopes of War, and Ornaments of Peace 

Shou'd liveſecure fro any Outrages, | 

Which now the barbarous Conqueror wall invade : 

Tear up your Roots, and-rifle all your ſhade, . 

For gain they'll ſell you to the covetous Buyer, 7 

A Sacrifice to every common Fire, 

They'll ſpare no Rack of Trees of any Age, 

But murder infant Branches in their 'Rage : 

Elms, Beeches, tender Aſhes ſball be fella, | 

And even the Grey and Reverend _ muſt yield: 


::20 7 


{1 mot” 


The 


n 
x 
# 
YL 
4 
14 
» 
; 
M4 
i} 
al 
[4 o 
izt 
1 
1%; 
þ . 
" : 
iy 
[1 
1s 
fp 
: 
| 
: 


"Sa Sedans »__ ERP tobe oe 4 


> = = =2 


e == 
a Fa ET ann nn cs 


” 1 <Fveona ons PR—n bi Fa 


woo gre 
— — — — —C——C—C——— EE 
- - c —_— 
vu —_ ——__ 
. 


©. Aug DICER) Book VA 


—— 


No more each little Bird yet Pudd her Houle, 

And ſing in her Hereditary Boyghs, rs Ih, 

But only Philomel ſhall celebrate /. mr. 

In mournful Notes a new y Fate: 

The baniſh'd Zawadryads mult ne, --- 

And take their flight with ſad, but filent Moan 5 6 
For a Celeſtial Being, ne'er:complains, , F1ct-2104 1: 1) 


Whatever be her Grief; .1 E Strains. ETEoiiattas: 
The Wood-Gods fly, £5 Ove ſhall.they go, - 2 L-4.6 


Not all the Bri:iſh Orb 1 ſcare a Te 
A Trunk ſecure for themto reſt in ey | TE 207 
eive neg Nas Tall or. "al nd vat © 30 
Oppreſling Vengeat ll S.ONn 09. | Vo 261 7 
She ſhakes her brandi ape 509 Gf i nes 

Length to jnmoderare Rag —— nick ==] Ly FT iart'l 
Do not deſpond, 't Ge: ed, Bir FO > 
Th' avenging Powbs wi jp TT ke Earth 3, ME 


Let '*em hew down the W ſtray. —_— RE Os 
And all thelofty Groyes. ta. nw c SITE 
Yet (till there Wl pe war ikke Treeta ;yick Hot 
Timber enough o ,reb a hn (i hit 211 
Where they. may. hang at d this one. ——_ 


Shall then reve &-Wopds of all. their: Wr 
In the mean time Rf Says Soi: age, 
A ſwift complyanee; g£;to our, Wiſh and Vows). 04n 96l 
The Off-ſpring of great Charles forlorn. ang. poor, Hons 
And exil'd from heir cruel.native Shore,;... Dn 
Wander in foreign Kingdoms, where in vain 
They ſeek thoſe _ Sake they cannot Fant 
For (till their preſſing ts purſues 'em. 
_ ſcarqe a, Þ ple of. uge will afford, 
pious Son of ſuch a af &irel, 

wh can etiough thy Fortitade admire 2 , . : SHS 
How often toſt by Starms, of Land and Sea, _ 1 
Yet unconcern'd thy y, Face thou didſt ; =o 0 
And her Fatigues ſtill un rene with Joy. 
Oh Royal Youth, purſue thy juſt Dildain, 
Let Fortune and her Furies frown in vain;; _ 
Till tir'd with hex Injuſtice, ſhe give out, Of 
And leaves her giddy Wheel for thee to turn about. LY 

Then that great Scepter which no. human Hand - 
From the tenacious Tyrant can command, _ 
Scorving the bold Uſurper to adorn, .. 
Shall ripe and falling to thy Hand be born. 

But oh, he rowzes now before his time ! 
TIlluſtrious Youth, whoſe Bravery is a Crime, 
Alas, what wilt thou'da? Ah, wby ſo faſt? 
The Dice of F ate, alas, not.yet are caſt, 


) 


While 


+ 
bk 


- But this, not yet my pai, — but now's the time,! 
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While thou all fire, fearleſs of future Harms; 
And prodigal of life, aſſumeſt thy Arms. 

And even provoking Fame he cuts his way 
Through hoſtile Fleets, and a rude Winters Sea. 
But neither ſhall his daring Courfe:oppoſe, -:: 
Even to thoſe Shores fo very late his Foes, 


And ſtill to be ſuſpe&teds; but mean while 


'The Oliverian Demons of the Ifle;..- 


With all Hells Deities, with Fury burn, 
'To lee great Charles preparing to:return; 


They call up all their Winds of dreadful Force n 
In yain, to ſtop his ſacred Veſſels courle. A 
IoFain their Storms.a.Rnine do prepare, 7 37S 


. For what Fate-means to'take peculiar care 5 


And trembling find great Ceſar ſafe atLand, 
By Heav'n conducted,” not by Fortunes Hand.” 

But Scotland, you your King recal in vain, 
While you your unchang'd Principles retain; 
But yet the time ſhall come, when ſome ſmall ſhare 
Of Glory, that great Honor ſhall confer, - 
When you a conquering Hero fotthſhall guide, : 
While Heav'nand all the Stars are on his fi de, ! 
Whoſhall the exil'd King'in Peace xecal,' - ' © | ff 
And Erglard's Genius be 'eſteem'd by: all: 3240} Ti 


When the illuſtrious Heir of Fergas Line, | 

From fulla hundred Krngs, ſhall mobnt the Throne; 

Whonow the Temple:enters, and at Scone, 1 ©; 2 gfe; 

Afﬀeer the ancient mapner'he receives the Crownz'-- A 

But, oh, with no auſpicious Omens'done,” -» 17. } ©» (11h 

The Left Hand of the! Kingdom putic on, 09 es what 24ut) 
But now th inſulting Conqueror draws nigh, . 


Diſturbing the Auguſt Solemnity 3 .- _ - 53 IC wbab - 


When with Revenge and Indignation fir d; wifi got 7:5; 

And by a Father's Murder well mſpir'd, vi © 
The brave, the Royal Youth for: War'prepares, i» {4 
O Heir maſt worthy of thy hundred Scepter'd Avnceficen 10 
With Theughts all Glorious now-he fallies forchs':- 

Nor will he truſt his Fortune in/the' North, EE 
That Corner of his: 'Realms, nor will his haſte” © $753 i; iv 


_ Lazily wait till coming Winter's paſt ; 


He ſcorns that Ajd;:'mhur will he hope t oppoſe TESTS 
High Mountains 'gainftithe Fury: of: his Foes, ' ': 1 buf 
Nor their ſurrounding: Force will:here engage; - i: Hig 
Or ſtay the Preſſuresof 'a ſhameful Siege; 2iY1 
But boldly further on reſolves & advance, - "02. 1.) | £ 
And give a generous Looſe to Fortunes Chance. 

And ſhut from diſtant Tay he does effay 7 

To Thames, even with his Death. to force his way, 


U 2 Behind 
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Behind he leaves his trembling Enemies, 
Amaz'd at this ſtupendous Enterpriſe. 
And now the wiſh'd for happy Day appears, 
Sought for ſo long by Britain's Prayers and Tears ; 
The King returns, and with a mighty Hand, 
Avow'd Revenger of his Native Land. 
And through a thouſand Dangers and Extremes, 
Marches a- Conqueror to Sabrine's Streatns 3 2 
(Ah, wou'd to Heaven Szbrinia had been Thames. ) Y. 
So wiſh'd the King, but the perſuaſive Force | 
Of kind miſtaken Councils ſtopt his Courſe. 
Now, warlike England, rouze at theſe Alarms, 
Provide your Horſes, and aſſume your Arms, 
And fall on the Uſurper, now. for ſhame, 
Tf Piety be not Pretence and Name ; 
Advance the Work Heaven has fo. well begun, 
Revenge the Father, and reſtore the San. 
No more let that old Cant deftructive be, 
Religion, Liberty and Property. £ 
' No longer let that — Cheat delude, 
( Oh you too credulous, | ſealdlefs Multitude, ) - 
Words only form'd more tafily to enflave, - 
By every popular and pretending Knave. 
But now your bleeding Land expeRts you ſhow'd 
Be wiſe, at the expence of ſo.much Blood ; 
Rouze then, and with -awhkend Senfe prepare | 
To reap the Glory of this. Holy War, _ C | 
In which your King and\ Heaven have equal ſhare. 
His Right Divine etevery Voice proclaim, 
And a juſt Ardor every Soul-inflame.  . 
But Ezgland's evil Genius watchful fill . 
To ruin Virtue, ahd incoutageIll - 
Induſtrious, even as Cromwel, to ſubvert 
Honor and Loyalty inevery: Heart; 
A baneful Drug of four-fold Poiſon makes, 
And an infernal ſleepy Aſp he takes |. 
Of cold and:fearfual Nature; adds to this " 
Opin that binds the Nerves with Lazineſs, | 
 Mixt with the Venom oof vile! Avarice :- 
Which all the Spirits benum, as when y*-approach 
The chilling wonderful Torpedo's Touch. - 
Next Drops from Lethe's Stream he does infuſe, 
And every Breſt beſprinkles. with the Juice, 
Till a deep Lethargy ver all Britein came, - 
Who now forgot their Safety and their Fame. 
Yet (till Great Charles's Valour ftood the Teſt ; 
By Fortune tho forſakenand -oppreſt, 
Witneſs the Purple of Sabrina's Stream, 
And the Red Zh, inot call'd ſo now in vain. 
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And Worſter thou, who did(t the Miſery bear, 
And faw'it the End of a long fatal War. 
The King, tho vanquiſh'd, ſtill his Fate outbraves, 
And was the laſt the captiv'd City leaves 3 
Which from the Neighbouring Hills he does ſurvey, 
Where round abour his Bleeding Numbers lay. 
He ſaw *em rifled by th infulting Foe, 
And fighs for thoſe he cannot reſcue now. 
But yet his Troops will rally once again, 
Thoſe few eſcap'd, all fcatter'd or the Plain 3 
Diſdain and Anger now refolves to try | 
How to repair this Days Fatality, $ 
The King has ſwotn'ta-conquer, or todye. 
Darby and Willmot, Chiefs of mighty Fame, 
With that bold lovely Youth, great Buckzmwgham, 
Fiercer than Lightening; to bis Monarch dear, 
That brave Achates worth Atineas Care, 
Applaud his great Reſolve! there's no delay 
But toward the Foe in haſte they take their way, 
Not by vain hopes of a new Victory fir'd, 
But by a kind Deſpair alone inſpir'd. 
This was the King's Reſolve, and thoſe great Few 
Whom Glory taught todie, as well as'to ſubdue, 
| Who knew that Death and the repoſing Grave | 
No Foes were to the Wretched or. the Brave. ' 
But oh this noble —— did nor xcft 
In each ungenerous uncohfidering; Breſt, 
They fearfully forſake their General, HR 
Who now in vain the flying Cowardscall, 
Deaf to his Voice will no Obedience yield; 
But in their haſty Flight ſcowr o'er the dreadful Field. 
Oh vainly gallant Youth, what pitying God | 
Shall free thee from this Soukopprefiing Load 
Of Grief and Shame.z abandorrd and betrayid -. 
By perjurd Slaves, whom thou haſt fed and pay'd. 
Preſt with more Woes thanimostal Force could: bear, 
And Fortune ſtill reſolv'd to be ſevere. 082154 
But yet that God nm >; 
To whom no Wonders azei Ber: +: 
Will, to preſerve thee, 'work a Miracle. 
And for the ſacred Father's Mantyudgm 
Will with a Crown reward-the imjxrid Son, | 
While thou, great Chatles, with a'iprevailing Pray”r 
Doſt to the Gods cammend thefafety of thy Heir ; 
And the Celeſtial Court of Powers Divine - 
With one conſent do in che Chorns goyn. 
But why, oh why muſt 1 reveal' the Doom, 
( Oh my Companions ) of the years'/to come 3 
And why divulgethe Myſteries that lye | 
Inroll'd long fince in Heav*ns vaſt 'Treaſury, 


% 


In 


2 ———— 
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_ Of all the Britzf Groves ſhall be more Glorious made. | 
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In Chara&ers which no Dreamer can unfold, 
Nor ever yet Prophetick Rapture told ; 

Nor the ſmall Fibres of the vitim'd Beaſt, 

Or Birds which Sacred Auguries have expreſt ; z 
No Stars, or any Divination Shows 

Made Myſtick by the Murmurs of the Boughs, 
Yet I muſt on, with a Divine Preſage, 

And tell the Wonders of the coming Age. 

In that far part where the rich Salop gains 

An ample View or all the Weſtern Plains, 

A Grove appears, which Boſcobel they name, 
Not known to Maps ; a Grove of ſcanty Fame, 
Scarce any human thing does there intrude, 

But it enjoys it ſelf in its own Solitude. - 

And yet henceforth no celebrated Shade, 


Near this obſcure and deftin'd happy Wood; 
A Sacred Houſe of lucky Omen ſtood, - - 
White Lady call'd.z and old Records relate 


T was once 12 on gi 


To Men of Holy Orders conſecrate 9-6 ty 
But to a King a'Refuge now is made, 125, 
The firſt that gives a wearied Monarch Bread. 


Oh Preſent of a wonderous Excellence! lt ef 
That can relieve the Hunger-of a Prince. oo 
Fortune ſhall here a berrer Face put on, -* oil 0h 
And here the King ſhall firſt the King lay downz © - 


Here he diſmiſſes all his Mourning Friends, 
Whom to their kinder Stars he recommends, 
WithEyes all drown'd in Tears, their © arety ſee, 
But unconcern'd at his own Deſtiny : 

Here he puts off thoſe Ornaments he wore 
Through all the Splendor of his Life before ; 
Even his Blew Garter now he will diſcharge, 

Nor keep the Warlike Figure of Sairit' George, 
That holy Chanipion now is: vanquiſh'dquite 5 
Alas, the Dragon has ſubdu'dthe Knight ; 


His Crown, that reſtleſs weight of Glory now - o 


Diveſts a while from his more eaſje Brow: 
And all thoſe charming Curls'that did adorn 


His Royal Head—thoſe Jetty Curls are ſhorn; - : 


Himſelf he cloaths,in a coarſe. Ruſfſet'Weed, 
Nor was the poor Man feign'd,- but fo indeed ; 5 
And now the greateſt King the World cer faw 
Is ſubject to the Houſes ancient Lav. - 

(A Convent once, which Poverty did profeſs, 


. Here, here puts off all worldly Pomp and Dreſs ” 


And like a Monk-:a ſad Adieu hetakes ' 
Of all his Friends, and the falſe World forſakes, 


* 
A 


"W. \ Tay Go 


But 
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But yet ere long, eventhis humble State, 

Alas, ſhall be denied hair by his Fate 

She drives him forth even froni this mean Abode;  * _ 

Who wanders now's Hermit mthe: Wood, . 
Huogry and tir'd, to reſt and feek-his F bod: . 

The dark and lonely Shade concrals'the- King, 

Who feeds on Flowers arid drinks the mr" Spring ; 
More happy here than on.-&-re[ttefs Throne; : -... 

Cou'd he but call'd thofe Shades and Springs his own: 

No longer Fate willthatRepoſe allow, . 

Who even'of Earth-ie-ſUlfi-deprives him now. 

A Tree wil hardly hereaSept afford: + - 

Amidſt her'Boughs, to ker abandon'dbord.  :. 

Then (O my Nymphs) you whoyoir — love, 

To fave your: Darling;i hater to that Grove 3; | 

( Nor think I vain Propheticksd6 expreſs) - 

| filence let each Nymph! het Tronk: poſelay 

'er all the Woods and Dieintlermen X pewey 

Be uninhabited by a Deity). : p77 boo 43 qu Le 
While I the largeſt Foreli-Oult infpire) - utc] 20: HON 
And with you to this Leafy» Courtzetire. 2524 05 74 
There keep a faithfal-Witch eack-night and "S (2.7 , x 
And with erected Headstlie Fieldsſurvey,: - :. R | 
Leſt any impious Soldier paſs that way :: : F268 
And ſhou'd profanely touch that Pledge. of Heaven, | 
Which to our guarding Shade inicharge was' given:: 

Here then, my Nymphs, youft King you ſhall receive, . 

And ſafety i in your darkeſt Coverts give. 

But ha, what ruſtick Swain is thit Lſee . :;; 

Sleeping beneath the:Shade-of yonder Free, : 

Upon whoſe knotty Roathe leans hits Head, 

And on the Moſſy:Groutid has made his Bcd " 

And why alone? Alag, rſome Spy fear, BY 

Foronly ſuch a Wretch wonld wander: here, 

Who even the Winds and'Showers.6f Rain defies, 
Out-daring all the Anger of the Skies. 

Obſerve his Face, fre his:diſordered Hair 

Is ruff'd by the Tempeſt-beaten Att. TEMP 

Yet look what Tracts of Grief-have d his Face; 

Where hardly twenty.'yeats have run their Race, 

Worn out with numerous Toik ; -andeeven inſleep 

Sighs ſeem:toheavelm Breſt, his Eyesto weep- 

Nor is that Color of his Face his own; BIRT * 
That ſooty Veil, for ſome Diſguiſe put on, | i 
To keep the Nobler Part from being: known g | | 
For *midſt of all—fomerhing of Sacred Liohe. = 
Beams forth, and does'mform miy-wondering ſight, 0 
And now —ariſes to my View more bright. . . 

Ha — can fy Eyes deceive me; or -ath I 


Atlaſt no true DR ? 
Yet 
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Yet if I : am, that wretched/Ruſtick Thivg, -- - [2915 Tay 14 

Oh Heavens, and all your Powers, muſtbeithe _ ized ,2vf 

---Yes*tis the King! his Image all Divine: > Nt: 

Breaks thro? that Cloud of Darkneſs; and aShine 

Gilds all the footy Vizar! j—-but alas, . 7 7 [nn bh 

Who is't approaches him with-ſuch a Pace2- bog Mr > 41 F 

Oh--tis:no Traytor, the: jaſt Gods: I find-: | Y 

Have ſtill a pitying Care of himan kind.; © i: rqued odd 

This is the Gallant;:{Loyal Caries; thrown: CO ROLES, 

( By the ſame Wreck by whichhis'Kingis: micitine, > 13 07/1 

Beneath our Shades, he: comes /16; Pious! Care 3975 fi of 

( Oh happy Man! than (romwwe/happier:far-;/ E 921T 

On whom 11] Fate this 'Horidr:does confer )): 22: 164 1 

- Hetells the Kuigithe Woods are: overſpread:: a Fed] 
With Villains arm'd to ſeatchithat Prize. ' his Head: Hos 511 T 

Now poorly ſet to ſales -—the bve is nigh; "1M : Ll Arif F307.) 
What ſhall they dar? Abwhirthet tall they Oy > - | ind 

They from the dangerhalty Counſel tobk,:: 4 "Y TEE, 

And by ſome God inſpir'd, aſcend _  onidednics 5 

My Oak, the largeſt in the Gaivhfol We 4 3 omit 2/7 
Whom to receive I my i derackdelnitec: 7 row mit 

And for theKing'#Throne-prepar'd; and _ | £ quod] + 

My thickeſt Leaves a Canopy'otr /qqwap 295379 dijver | 

The Miſſeltoe commanded crane (0% 10k 

Around.ms ſacred Berforts attend, bf TOES 

( Oh happy Owen) ſtraight fit. did dbey,” p 

The Sacred Miffettoe attends with! Joy. .- + 

Here without fear their proſtrate Heads they bow, | 

The King is ſafe beneatt»my ſhelter now.3'-.. 

And you, my Nymphs, . with awful filence may | 

Your Adorations to your Sovereign pay, . /. 

And cry, all hail, thvu molt below'd of Heaven, 

To whom its chiefeſt Attributes are —_ #5: 

But above all that God-like Forritude,:: 

That has the Malice of A Fate ſubdu'd. 

All hail! 2114 

Thou greateſt now of Kings indeed, while yet 

With all the Miſeries of lite. beſet, © »- 

Thy mighty mmd con'd Death nor Danger fear, 

Nor yet even therrof {afety::coud 2m 

This 1s the Virtge-of a 'Monkrch's Soul, - 

Who above Fortunes reach can all her Tarns controul;- 

Thus if Fate rob you of your:.Empires Sway, 

You by this Fortitude take hers aways: .. . 

O brave Repriſal! which the Gods prefer, 

That makey you triumphio'er the Conqueror, 

The Gods who one-day: will: this Juſtice do 

| Both make you Vidor and Triumpher too. 

That Day's at hand, O let that Day come on, 

Wherein that wonderous Miracle ſhall be ſhown : 
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May its gay Morn be more than uſual bright, 

And riſe upon the World with new created Light ; 
Or let that Star whoſedazling Beams were hurl'd 
Upon his Birth-Day, now inform the World, 
Thar brave bold Conſtellation, which in fight. 
Of Mid-day'sSun durlt lift its Lamp of Light. 
Now, happy Star again -at Mid. day riſe, 

And with new Prodigies adorn the Skies ; 

Great Charles again is born, Mozks valiant Hand 
At laſt delivers the long labouring Land. 

This is the Month, Great Prince, muſt bring you forth, * * : 
May pays her fragrant Tributes at your Birch 5 | 
This is the Monththat's due to you by Fate, - 

O Month moſt Glorious, Month moſt Fortunate: 

When you between your Royal Brothers rode, 

Amidſt your ſhining Train attended like ſome God, - 

One would believe that all rhe World were met - 

To pay their Homage at your 'Sacred Feet. | 

The wandering Gazers,' numberleſs as theſe; ''* 

Or as the Leaves on'the vaſt Foreſt Trees, - | 


He comes ! he comes! they cry, while the loud Din 


» ” pry { 


Reach'd to the utmoſt Bounds'sf | 

Born by the flying Winds'thro" yi 

And ſtrike the Foreign Shores with 

O 'tis a wonderous Pleaſure to be'mad, 7 © 

Such frantick Turns our Natioitoft has had. © 

Permit it now ye Stoicks, ric'er ll now, 7. 1 

The Frenzy you more-jultly mightfdlow, - * 

Since *tis a Joyful Fit that eds the Fears, © 5 

And wretched Fury of ſo many years. 9b31s, 40 

Nor will the Night her Sable Wings difplay © 

T' obſcure the Luſtre'6fſo'bright'# day. 

At leaſt the much tranſpofted! Multitude 

Permits not the dark Goddefs wintrade; A 

The whole Iſle ſeend iro bury with joyful Flames, Th 

Whoſe Rays gilt all th& Face of Neighbouring Thawes. © 
But how ſhall I expreſs the Vulpars Joys, 'i® ''- | 


Their Songs,tbeir Feafts,their Laughter and their Criesz **> © 
How Fountains ran'with+ the Vines precious Juice, 
And ſuch the flowing Rivers ſhbu'd produce, '' © 
Their Streams thericheſt Nectar ſhould afford: 
The Golden Age ſeems now again reſtor'd. 1, 301ol Gt 
Sec --- ſmiling Peace does her bright Face diſplay, ISTy 
Down thro? the Air ſerene ſhe cutsHer way, : .20A 
Expels the Clouds, andFriſes on the'Day, - 
Long exil'd from our Shores, new Joy ſhe brings, ' 
Embracing Albioz: with her a Wings; 

| Nor 
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Nor comes ſhe unattended, but a Throng 
Of Noble Britiſþ Matrons brings along. 
Plenty, fair Fame, and charming Madcſty, 
Religion, long ſince fled with Loyalty, 
Andin a decent Gatb the lovely Piety : 
Juſtice from Fraud and Perjury forc'd to fly 3 
Learning, fine Arts, and generous Liberty. 
Bleſt Liberty, thou faireſk in the Train, 
And moſt eſteem'd in a;juſt Prince's Reign. 

With theſe, as lov'd, Great Mary too return'd, 
In her own Country who long Exile mourn'd. 
You, Royal Mother! you, whoſe only Crime 
Was loving Charles, and ſharing Woes with him. 
Now Heaven repays, . tho:{low, yet juſt and true, 
For him Revenge, and juſt Rewards for you. 

Hail, mighty Queen, \form'd hy; the Pow'rs divine, 
The Shame of our weak Sex, _ Pride of. thine, 
How well have you in either Fortune ſhown, - 

In either, ſtill your Mind was all your own. 
The giddy World roll'd round you long in vain, 
Who fix'd in Virtues Centre ſtill remais, 1. | 

And now,juſt Prince! thou thy great Mind (bale bring, 
To the true weighty Office of a King. . | 
Thy be ping Wounds of. War thyHand fl cure, ft 

oyal Hand, gentle ale; a and ſure;.,; nf 
nc by Vleofble ofa + 64 
Of foregone Il the very GER —_ ors. 
Force to the injur'd Law thou ſhalt reſtore, . Pt $0 gs 
And all that Majeſty it own nd before. - :.;.,/ 
Thou long corrupted Manners ſkalt reclaim, -.. 
And Faith and Honor of the Zagliſþ Name W— 
Thus long-negleted Gardens entertain 
Their bamſh'd Maſter, when. return'd again,:! 
All over-run with Weeds he finds,. but ſoop.,; 
Luxuriant Branches carefully will prune,;}. 
The weaken'd Arms of the fick Vine he'll > 
And with kind Bands ſuſtain: the Jooſen'd;Sprays. 
Much does be.plant, and much rc 
And with his Art and Skill make all things L 
A Work immenle,;yet ſweer, and whichin _— Days, 
When the fair Trees their blooming Glories raiſe, * et 
The happy Gard'ners Labor OVEr-Pays. i 5 i, 
Cities and Towns, . Great Prince;tthy Gardens be - 
With Labor cultivated, worthy, Thee. - . -... 
In decent Order thau doſt all diſpoſe « ...;, . 

Nor are the Woods, nor Rural Groves. difdain'd: 
He whoour Wants, who all our Breaches| knows, 6 

He all our drooping Fortunes has ſuſtaip'd..... 
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I'th' empty Realms of our Arboreal Race 

Nay, doſt our Reign extend to future Days 

And bleſt Pofterity, ſupinely laid, ' 

Shall feaſt and revel underneath thy Shade, 

Cool Summer Arbors then thy Gift ſhalt be, 

And their bright Winter Fires they'll owe to thee. 

To thee thoſe Beams their Palaces ſuſtain, 

And all their floating Caſtles 6n the Main. - | 
Who knows, Great Prinve, but-thou this happy F 


As young Colonies of Trees thou doſt replace 


For Towns and Navies:mayſt Foundations lay 
After a thouſand years are roll'd away. ok Ws 
Reap thou thoſe ——— then-which for thee grow, 
And mighty Triumphs for ſucceeding Ages fow : 
Thou Glory's craggy 'Top' ſhalt firſt eflay,  ' '- | 

Divide the Clouds, and:mark the ſhining Way 3. 


To Fame's bright Temples-ſhalt thy SubjeQs guide, = ; 


Thy Britains bold, almoftof Night deny'd. 
The foaming Waves thy: dread- avds ſhall ſtay, 
Thy dread .Commarids the foaming Waves obey.- © 
The watry World no Neptume ownis but thee, © 
And thy three Kingdoms-ſhalltrhy\Trident be. © 

What Madneſs,O Bataan / you poſſeft, 
That rhe' Sea's Scepter. you'd: from Britarn wreft: . © 
Which Nature gave, whom ſhe with Floods has erown'd, 
And fruitful A#vphifrit5-exmnbraces roatid 5 $25 50 
The reſt o'th' World's jauftkifs'd by Amuphitrite,- 
Albion \h' embraces, all her dear delight. #6 
You ſcarce th' inſulting Ocean-can reſtrain, ' i 
Nor bear the Aſſaults of the befieging'Main, LOL 6 fi 
Your Graafts and Mounds, and Trenches all in vain: y 
And yet, what fond Ambition ſpurs'y6w on? 7 — 
You Jargmttempt to make'the Seas your own. - 
Ocer the yVaſti Ocean, which no Limit knows, - 
The narrow Laws of Pondwand Fens impoſe: 
But Charles his lively Valour this defies, 
And this the ſturdy Britiſh, Oak deriies.- 
O'er empty Seas the ftetcerBatawnan Fleet 
Sings Triumphs, while therewasrd Foe toimeet. 
But fear not, Belgian, hel not tarry king, - 
He'll ſoon be here, and:mterrupethy' Song, - | 
Too late thou'lt of thy haſty Joys'complam, * - 
And to thy Native Shoreslook back in vain; 
Great James, as ſoon as the firſt Whiſper came; 
Prodigal of his Lite,. and greedy but of Fame; 
With eager haſte returns,.as faſt ag they 
Afﬀteer the dreadful Fight will rut'away. 

And now the Joytal- Begtifþ from afar 
Approaching ſaw the floating Belgiaz War. 


X 2 Hark 


1 64. | Of PLA NT Sd. i Book VI: 
Hark what a Shout they give, like thoſe who come g 
From long Eaſt-Indy Voyage rich loaden home, 

When firſt they make the happy Britiſh Land, _ 
The dear White Rocks, and. 4bior's Chalky Strand. 
| The way to all the reſt, brave Rxpert ſhow'd, 

And thro' their Fleet cuts out his flaming Road, 
Rupert, whonow had ſtubborn Fate inclin'd, 
Heaven on his ſide engaging, and the Wind : 
Famous by Land and Sea 3 whoſe Valor ſoon 
Blunts both, the Horns of the Bateavian Moon. 

Next comes illuſtrious James, and where he goes, 
To Cowards leaves the Crowd of vulgar Foes, 
To th. Royal Sovereign's Deek he ſeems to grow, 
Shakes his broad - Sword, and ſeeks an: equal Foe. 
Nor did bold Opdaz''s mighty Mind refuſe 
The dreadful Honor which *twas Death to chuſe. 
Both Admirals with haſte for Fight prepare, . _ 
The reſt might ſtand and gaze 3; themſelves. a War. ' - * 

O whither,, whiher, Opdexy, doſt thou flie > . ' 2 


Can this raſh Valor, pleaſe the pow'rs! on high : 

It can't, it won't—or,woud'ft.thou prandly die + 

By ſuch a mighty Hand ? no.Opdam, no: Es 
Thy Fate's to periſh b' yet a nobler. Foe;: :.\-. +} 

Heav'n only, Opdzxs, ſhall:thy Conqu'ror be, 

A Labor worth. while. zpiconquer thee.' . * 

Heav'n ſhall be there, to guard irs beſt:lov'd Houſe, | 
_ And juſt Revevge inflict onall-your broken Vows.” - 
'The mighty Ship a hundred 'Canons bore, j 

A hundred Canons which like: ThunderToar; 

Six times as many Men in Shivers torn, '- 

E'er one Broadfide, or ſingle Shat 't had born, 

Is with a horrid Crack blown up to th' Sky © _ 

In Smoak and Flames o'er all the Ocean nigh, 170 
Torn, half-burnt Limbs of Ships and Seamen ſcatter'd lie. 

Whether a real Bolt from Heav'n was thrown | 

Among the guilty Wretches is;not known, / 

Tho likely *tis : Amboina's Wickedneſs, 

And broken Peace and Oaths deferv'd no leſs, 

Or whether fatal Gunpowder it were, 

By ſome unlucky Spark enkindled there; -' 

Even Chance, by Heaven:direfted, is the'Rod, 

The fiery Shaft of an avenging God, |. 

The flaming Wrack the hiſſing Deep floats o'er, 

Far, far away, almoſt to either ſhore, 

Which ev'n from pious Foes wou'd pity draw, 

A trembling pity, mixt with dreadful aw. 

Bur pity yet ſcarce any room. can find, 

What Noiſe, what Horror ſtil] remains behind ? 

ET On 
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On either ſid e does wild confuffon reign, L901 12:5 4nrto 101 
Ship grapples Ship, and fink: into-the Main. 7 0 7 ng lh 
The Orange careleſs of -Joft Opdar's Fare L193 Y3507 v7 2218977] 
Will next, To attack viftorious Faxes prepare, (QC _ tt 
Worthy to periſh at the'ſelf ſame rate, ma £53k WL 
But Ezgli/h Guns ſufficient Thunder bears + + 2 
By Ergliſh Guns, and human Fire :o'erpowr'd, 1 0191 
"Tis quickly in the hiffing Waves devorrid.  - ih 
Three Ships beſides are burnt, if Fame-ſays-true, - ,. het 
None of whoſe baſer Names the Goddeſs knew 5 © C E003 3g f 
As many more the Dolphin did ſubdue.:; $0 305 
Their Decks in Show'rs of kindled Sulphur ſteep, J ic 
And ſend 'em flaming to th' affrighted deep. 
So burns a City, ſtorm'd and fir'd by night, 
The Shades are pierc'd with ſuch a dreadful Light ; 
Such dusky Globes of Flame around 'em broke 
Through the dark Shadow of the Guns and Smoke. 

Can Fire in Water then ſuch Licence claim? 
Juſtly the Water hides it ſelf for ſhame : 
The dreadful Wrack outſtretching far away 
Vaſt Ruins o'er its trembling Boſom lays 
Here Maſts and Rudders from their Veſſels torn, 
There Sails and Flags acroſs the Waves are born, - __ 
A thouſand floating Bodies there appear, | 
As many half-dead Men lie groaning here. 
If any where the Sea it ſelf's reveal'd 
With horrid purple Tracks the azure Wave's conceal'd. 
All ſunk or took, *twere tedious to relate, 
And all the ſad variety of Fate 
One day produces --- with what Art and Skill C 


Ev'n Chance ingenious ſeems, :to ſave.or kill, . 

To ſpare, or to torment who eer ſhe will, 

The vulgar Deaths, below. the Muſe to heed 

Not only Faith, but Number too exceed 

Three noble Youths by the ſame ſudden” Death, 

A brave Example to the World bequeath 

Fam'd for high Birth, but Merits yet more high, 

All at one fatal Moment's Warning die, 

Torn by one Shot, almoſt one Body they, 

Three Brothers in one Death confounded lay: 

Who wou'd not Fortune harſh and barbarous call, 

Yet Fortune was benign and kind withal, . 

For next to theſe ---- I tremble ſtill with fear, 

My Joys diſturb'd while ſuch a danger near, 

Fearleſs, unhurt, the Royal Admiral ſtood, | 

Stunn'd with the Blow, and ſprinkled with their Blood. 

Fiercer he preſſes on, while they retir'd, | 

He preſſes on with Grief, and Anger fird, | 
Nor 
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Norlonger can the Belgiaz: Force egage 

The Engliſh Valor, warm'd withdouble Rage. 

Breaks with their Loſſes, and a Cauſe ſo ill, 

Their ſhatter'd Fleet all the wide Ocean fill, 

Till trembling Rhzze opens his Harbors wide, 
Seeing the Wretches from-our Thunder fly: 

From our hot Chaſe their ſhatter*d Fleet he'd hide, 
And bends his conquer'd Horns as we go by. 

In ſacred Rage the Dryad this reveal'd, | 

Yet many future wond'rous things conceal'd, 

But this to grace ſome future Berd will ſerve, 


For better Poets this the Gods reſerve. 


Bricot, ſee Apricock. 
Africans, Flos Africanus 89 
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Aguacata 123 
Alder, Als, | 137 
Almond, Amyedalus rio 
Amaranth, Amaranthus 103 
Anemone 2 oy 
Amtbemis, Lencanthemis 84 
Anthora 35 
Antirrhinon 424 1.9 vo Wh 
Apple-tree, Malus 117 


Apricock-tree, Males Armenia, pracox 


13 
Aſp, Fraxinus-: 8 138 
Bacona, Platanws Indica - 122 
Barberry, Berberis | 118,139 
Berren-Wort, Epimedinm 88 


Baſtard-Dittany, Fraxiiella 38 


Bean, Kaba © I 
Bears-Ear, Anuricula Orſ ae A ; 
Beech, Fagws, Oxyas —_ 
Bel- s.Campanule Convoluulus 86. 
Betony, Vettonica 06 2 
Baum, Meliſſa 7 
Bind-weed, Convolvulus r-_; 
Birch-tree, Betuls . - 137 
Birth-wort, Ariſtolochia 46 
Bitter-Wort, Gentiana <C 26 
Blue- Bottle, Cyanus 84 


-Blue- Helmet- Flower, Napelus 85 


'Box-tree, Buxus 140 
\Cacao-Nat i. + I23 
Calfs-Snoat, Antirrhinon + 85 
Campions, Lychnis _ 86 
Candy Tufts;T hlaſpi > .. 388 
Canterbury- Bells, Trachelium 87 
Catch Fly, Muſcipula'\ .** 88 
Celandine, Chelidonia' 29, 30 
Cherry-tree, Ceraſus I13 
Cheſt, Caſtanea 199 
Chichlins, Lathyrws © 91 


Chocolate with fo, 123 
Chriſtmas-Flewer, Helleborns Niger 65 


Coca I2L 
Coccus I24 
Cochineel * B3J 
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Coral-tree, Pyracantha _— 
Corn-Violet, Venus Looking-Glaſs, Spe- 

culum Veneris 85 
Corneil Tree, or Cornelian- Berry, Cor- 

us 114, 139 
Crab, Malus ſylveſtris 139 
Crown Imperial, Corona Imperialis 74 


* 


_— Ribes II8 
preſs, Cupreſſas . 142 
| TIT le "TA % 
Dames-Violet, Heſperis 34 
Dittany, Diftlamnus 38 
Dodder,Caſſythe 9 
Double Pellitory, Ptarmics 88 


Ducks- Meat, Lens Palauſtris 2; 


Elder-tree, AGe, Sambncus 137 
Elm, Pteleas, Wilms 138 
Emonies, Anemone = 
Ever-green Privet,Phillyrea I46 
Eze-bright, Euphraſia | I7 
Felwort, Gentiana | 36 
Fennel-Flower, Nigella © 87 
Fir-tree, Abies, Elate 14 
Fig-tree, Ficus 11 
Flower-de luce, Iris 77 
Flower-Gentle, Amaranthus 'I03 
Fox-Glove, Flos digitalis -. 87 
French Marigolds, Flos A Ifricanus 8g 
Gentian, Gentiana. 86 
Giloflowers, Heſperis 84 
F = vis, CaryophyFus 100 
Goats-Rue, Galega 86 
Gooſeberry, Groſſularia 118 


Greek: Roſe, Campions, Lychnis $6 


Gum-Ciſine, Lada go 
Hazel-Nut, Corylus og 
Hearts. Eaſe, Viola tricolor $4 
Heliotrope or Sun- Flower 99 
Helmet- Flower, Napellus 35 
Holihock, Malva hortenſis _ 39 
Holby, Aquifolium I4r 
Hol/i- Roſe, Ciſtus | 90 


0V1a | I22 
Jaſmine, Jeſſemin, Jaſme, Jaſminum gg 
Imperial Crown, Corona Imperialis 74 
Indian Creſſes, Naſturtinm Indicum 8 7 
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Tndian Fie-tree, Ficus Indica 122 ; 

T:dian Flowery Reed, Canna Indica,ib.': 

ajube, Ziziphus I14* 
go Flower, or Gilly- Flower 100 
I41 


uniper, Tuniperus, Arcenthis 
Jenifer or Larks- -Spwr, Delþbini- 


um, Conſolida regalis 87,94 
Laurel, Laurus | 43, 142 
Lemon, Malia Citria E12 
Lettuce, LaGuca 16,17 
Lily, Lilium candidum _ 96 . 
Lime-tree, Philyra, Tilia 239 
Lions. Mouth, Antirrbinon + 8 '; 
Looſe-ſtrife, Lyſumachia, *  »\ $6 
Lote-tree, Lotus, . ot If 


Love- Apple, Ponrnm Amwris .67 
Luſt-wort PIR 


Lupine, Lupinus ««..\\ HT 
Maiden- Hair, Capillus- Petiris - th 
Mazdrake, Ma wdragedas \ OT 


Maple, Ace ©) 137 
Mcrigold; French, Fles Africartus: By 
Marvel of Peru, Mirab. —— ——— &9 


Maſtich-tree, Lentiſeus'.* 49 
_— Saffron, Balhus Stoangelvs 
< EL) 451008 
Medlar tree, Meſpilus TNA CITIES v3 
Metla *EBICP)) 5 I23 
Milt-waſt, Aſpleninm ER? I5 
Mint, Mentha 0m © - 25 
Miſeltoe, #iſeus Querms.' 28 
Moly, Allium Qlpicum. © 9 


| Monks: Hood, Napelivs 
Mouſe- Ear, Auricula marie Pio 3 


Myugwort, Artemiſia \\*. 36, 53 
Malberry, Morws 1 18, 139 
Myrrh, Myrrba © % 27S: 55 
Myrtle, Myrtns 117 


Ned&arix, 'Dxracina, Rivdecins- 113 
Nut-trees, Corylus ORs GO. 


Oak, Quercus | "1315 1.43 
Olive, Olea A [5 x15 
Orange-tree, Malns Aviamia: 91, X12 
Palm, Palma. EEDE WES 17 
Panſie, Viola flammea '' -. By 


Puſſion- flower, Maracotta, Fles Peſt 92 


Peach, Malum Perſicum_ 
Peaſe-tree, Pyrus | 
Pear everlaſting, Piſum perenue 91 
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Pellitory, Pyrethrum 38 


Penny-royal, Puleginms 37 
Peony, Paonia 78 
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- Pintstree, Pinus, Pence. | 110,143 
Piſlacho, Piſtacinuz © _ 218 
. Plantain, Plantago La 40 
| Plumbs, Monoſtea, Pruna I13 
Pomegranate, Malus Punica IT 
Poplar, Populus ».. AZ6 
Poppy, Papaver +  fy7 
Prickly Coral tree, | Pyracamths m4 


Privet, Phillyrea 


OQuince-tree, Makes Gdonia nx 
Rocket, Eruca OTE. --1 
Roſe, Roſa 14 dl 
Roſemary, Ros mariemne 
Reuffling Robin, F, cen few Nagle; 
Seffron, Crocus LOL 
Sage, Salvia, ICI ; v\aQt6 
Sage-R 6, \Ciflns 36 38 HY _—_ 
Savin, bins 5O, T4L 
Scarlet-Beaz, Faba coccines 0 
Scurvy-graſs, Cochlaria:\\' - 1.B 
Servicextree, Sorbns:. * - A _—_ 
Snap- "> ocar ny a> ly 
Sope-Wort,\ Saponaria wu... $6 
Sow-Bread, Cyclaminss wo 2a. 
Speeter-wore: YBaldngines. oy i: 
Splenwort, Aſpleninas) 91 tp 


ar- Wort; Movelius, After Atticys * \&y 
bv) trewberry-tree, Arbutes;Camarts. ri, 


| Sun-dew,Rorella, vulg: Ro(Sol. 10,2 


Sun-flower, Flos Solis \yi 
bay us, Lada ANTE = 
Sweet William, Sweet Gabor, dr movie 
Throat-Wort,7; Tachelie,F tos. Cardouy 
Twlip, Tulips, ON "if 
Tana Ant. 2 
Venus- Hair,! ;Copillns / eneris / 2% 
Vine, Vitis I: 4 
Poles, Y _ Paſſ 

wginian Climer, ono Blu 
vr oP, alſa 109W \Merarotte'': 59a 
Wall-nut, Fuglans -. |. \ ATI 
Water-Lih, Nymphes | 23, 8 


Way-Bred, Plantago 
White-Lily, Lilinm cendidane. Us 


Willow, Salix LOTT MOAT * 37 
Willow-berb, Lyſimachisa —_ +. 
W inter chri eerie Mbahngin 9 


Wormwood, Abſjuthinm | 
Tellow Larks-heel, Naſturtium Indic.8y 
Tew-tree, Taxas I4T 
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